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R      E      F      A      C      E. 


They  wlio  foUcIt  the  favour  of  the  Pub- 
lick  are  often  led  to  lament  the  inRiabllity  of 
its  regard  i  and  Tolumes  have  been  written 
to  deter  men  from  trying  ever  to  obtain  that 
which  is  acknowledged  fo  difEcuk  to  keep  : 
yet  numbers. itill  endeavour^  in  fpite  of  ad- 
monition, to  fit  upon  themfelves  that  fairy 
garland,  which  they  have  fo  often  fecn  f Hatch- 
ed by  malice  from  the  head  of  the  unwary, 
dropt  by  a  fudden  tofs  from  the  temples  of 
the  arrogant,  and  fading  through  mere  negli- 
gence round  the  brows  of  the  fluggard.  The 
obfidional  crown  however,  compofed  only  of 
that  grafs  which  grew  in  the  place  befieged, 
— may  ftill,  as  in  the  days  of  ancient  Rome 
perhaps— be  worn  while  it  lafls  without  envy  ; 
nor  can  I  form  pretenfions  to  any  higher  re- 
ward, for  having  made  known  the  true  charac- 
ter of  a  dead  friend^  by  printing  his  opinions, 
fentenccs,  and  letters,  which  beft  explain  it. 
^ti  Editors  duty  is  indeed  that  of  moft 
danger  and  leaft  renown  through  all  the  ranks 
off  literary  Warfare;  all  merit  is  attributed 
(and  juftly)  to  the  author  j  for  faults,  the 
pcrfon  who  publifhes  mud  be  refponfible. 

A  2  If 


»v 


PREFACE. 


It  is  difficult  enough  too,  in  a  previous  ad- 
drefs,  to  defend  one's  felf  from  cenfures,  of 
which  we  yet  know  not  the  form  and  force ; 
the  firft  and  greateft  danger  is  here  indeed 
little  to  be  dreaded  as  thefe  letters  will  doutt- 
lefs  be  deemed  authentick,  even  by  thofe 
who  profefs  themfelves  leaft  pleafed  with  their 
perufal-^and  he  was  accounted  among  the 
wifeft  of  the  ancients,  who  chofe  rather  to  dif- 
pleafe  by  truths  than  give  deiight  byfalfehood. 

None  .but  domeftick  and  familiar  events 
can  be  cxpeded  from  a  private  correfpon-r 
dence  ;  no  refledions  but  fuch  as  they  excite 
can  be  found  there ;  yet  whoever  turns  away 
difgufted  by  the  infipidity  with  which  this, 
and  I  fuppofe  every  correfpondenqe  muft 
naturally  and  almoft  neceflarily  begin— r-wili 
here  be  likely  to  lofe  fome  genuine  pleafure, 
and  fome  ufeful  knowledge  of  what  our  he- 
roic Milton  was  himfclf  contented  to  rc- 
fped,  as 

That  which  before  thee  lies  in  daily  life. 

And  fhpuld  I  be  charged  with  obtruding 
trifles  on  the  Public,  I  might  reply,  that  the 
ineaneft  animals  preferved  in  amber  become 
of  value  to  thofe  who  form  coUedlions  of  na- 
tural hiftory,  that  the  fifh  found  in  M<!«|e 
Boica  ferve  as  proofs  of  facred  writ,  and  tnaf 
the  cart-wheel  ftuck  in  the  rock  of  Tivoli, 
is  now  found  ufeful  in  computing  the  rota- 
tion of  the  earth. 

When 
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Were  I  difpofed  to  deprecate  future  criti- 
cifm,  I  might  here  undertake  the  defence  of 
Dr.  Johnfon's  fentiments,  as  they  will  be 
found  ftrewed  up  and  down  thefe  volumes  ; 
but  for  the  Editor  it  is  fufficient,  that  they 
are  the  fentiments  of  him  who,  when  living, 
above  all  men  knew  how  to  compel  acquief- 
cence,  even  from  the  few  who  forbore  a  loud 
and  clamorous  applaufe.  The  letters  there-s 
fore  remain  juft  as  he  wrote  them ;  and  I 
did  not  like  to  mutilate  fuch  as  contained 
cither  fallies  of  humour  or  precepts  of  mor- 
ality, becaule  they  might  be  mingled  with 
family  affairs  ;  nor  will  I  much  extend  my- 
felf  in  empty  apologies  for  letting  fuch  paf- 
fages  ftand  which  at  wotft  may  fcrve  to  gra- 
tify petty  curiofity,  while  readers  who  fearcK 
for  fomcthing  better  will  not  long  be  de- 
tained, and  confequently  can  complain  but 
little. 

It  has  been  frequently  lamented,  that  wo 
have  few  letters  in  our  language  printed  from 
genuine  copies — fcarce  any  from  authors  of 
eminence  5  fuch  as  were  prepared  for  the  prefs 
by  their  writers,  have  forfeited  all  title  to  the 
name  of  letters  j  nor  are  I  believe  ever  con* 
fidered  as  familiar  chat  fpread  upon  paper  for 
the  advantage  qr  entertainment  of  a  diftant 
friend;  Here  might  I  add  much  about  epif- 
iklary  flyle,  echoing  perhaps  with,  lefs  no- 
velty than  pleafure,  the  jiift  praifes  of  Se- 
yign6's  tendernefs,  and  Maintenon's  piety  j 
but  who  could  hope  to  add  one  ufeful  obfcr- 
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vation  to  thofe  contained  in  No,  152 of  the 
Rambler?  It  were  eafy  to  dilute  the  fait  of 
Johnfon's  expreffions  by  pages  of  my  own 
infipidity ;  but  very  different  is  the  compen- 
fation  deferved  by  thofe  who  received  my 
Anecdotes  with  a  degree  of  approbation  I 
had  not  dared  to.  hope. 

May  thefe  letters  in  fome  meafure  pay  my 
debts  of  gratitude  !  they  will  not  furely  be 
thtjirjiy  the  only  thing  written  by  Johnfon, 
with  which  our  nation  has  not  been  pleafed. 
The  good  tafte  by  which  our  countrymen  are 
diftinguifhed,  will  lead  them  to  prefer  the 
native  thoughts  and  unftudied  phrafes  fcat- 
fered  over  thefe  pages,  to  the  more  laboured 
elegance  of  his  other  works — as  bees  have 
been  obferved  to  reje£l  rofes,  and  fix  upon 
the  wild  fragrance  of  a  neighbouring  heath. 
I  have  however  been  attentive  to  avoid  pain- 
ing piany  individuals,  even  for  the  gratifica- 
tion of  that  Public  to  which  I  am  much  more 
obliged — for  duty  bids  me  defend  an  enemy 
from  cenfure,  while  inclination  eagerly  brings 
forward  the  praifcs  of  every  friend. 

But  on  revifal  of  thefe  letters  when  at  laft 
they  were  coUedJed,  fome  notes  began  to  ap- 
pear almoft  necefTary;  partly  therefore  to 
avoid  writing  what  could  in  that  form  have 
given  little  fatisfa£lion,  partly  from  finding 
in  my  own  anfwers  to  him,  a  better  coriR 
ment  on  his  meaning  than  I  could  ntm  have 
written,  I  was  induced  to  print  trifles  not 

origi- 
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originally  intended  for  the  Public,  oil  whofe 
indulgence  I  depend  for  protedion.  Meaui 
ttme^  to  fuch  of  our  intimate  companions 
as  have  been  fpared  by  death,  this  corref- 
pondence  can  fcarccly  fail  to  he  intereiling 
— yet  eveii  from  kindnefs  feme  objedions 
may  be  feared:  for  though  all  delight  in 
hanging    up  a  hahdfome  portrait  of   their 

friends many  refufe  admiflion  in  a  fine 

apartment  to  waxen  figures  modelled  from 
the  life,  and  dreffed  with  fuch  minutcnefs  of 
propriety— -they  flartle  while  they  pleafe. 

The  verfes  from  Boethius  will  be  accepted 
as  a  literary  rarity ;  it  was  about  the  year 
1765  wheti  our  Dodor  told  me  that  he  would 
tranflate  the  confolations  of  Philofophy,  but 
faid  I  muft  do  the  Odes  for  him,  and  produce 
one  every  Thurfday ;  he  was  obeyed ;  and 
in  commending  fome,  and  cbrreding  others, 
about  a  dozen  Thurfdays  palTed  away.— Of 
thofe  which  are  given  here  however,  he  did 
many  entirely  himfelf;  and  of  the  others — I 
fuffered  my  own  lines  to  be  printed,  that  his 
might  not  be  loft.  The  work  was  broken  off 
without  completion,  becaufe.  fome  gentle- 
man, whofe  name  I  have  forgotten,  took  it 
in  haiid;  and  againft  him,  for  reafons  of 
delicacy-^ Johnfon  did  not  chufe  to  contend. 

Here,  however,  fhall  ceafe  my  explana- 

flons  and  apologies ;  the  furling  up  of  that 

curtain  which  keeps  Shakefpeare  and  Siddons 

from  our  fight—though  the  allegorical  figures 

'  upon 
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upon  it  were  painted  by  Pouflin^  would  be 
I  ever  impatiently  (ighed  for :  and  the  audi^ 
ence  might  be  reafonably  enough  expeded 
to  clatter  their  fiicks,  till  As  you  like  it  were 
{trefented  to  their  view. 
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LETTERS 


TO   AMD    9RQM 


Samuel  Johnfon,    L.  L.  D. 


LETTER      I.  ♦ 
To    Mm.    T  H  R   a  ].  E. 

MADAM9  London^  Aug.  i5»  1765. 

1 F  70U  have  reallv  fo  good  an  opinion  of  nie 
as  ybU  exprcB,  it  Will  not  he  Xiec^ffaiy  to  inforti 
you,  how  uiiWllu^y  t  ittlfs  tlie  opportunity  of 
cotiuBg  to  ^righthdihftttn^  in  Mr.  Thrafe'ii  tom- 
pany;  of,  fine*  I  canilot  do  what  I  iviii  fitfl; 
now  eagerly  I  fii^l  catch  the  fecond  degree  of 
pleafuit,  by  Cbiiiih^  to  ^011  ^nd  him,  as  ibon  as  t 
can  dflkifs  Hay  work  from  thy  hands. 

I  am  afraid  to  make  ]^tokhife$  eVeh  to  mylblf ; 
hut  I  hope  that  the  tirddc  after  the  next  wiU  he  the 
end  of  my  prfefeht  bufinefs.  When  bufinefs  is 
done,  what  remains  but.pleafure?  and  where 
ihould  pleafure  be  fought,  but  under  Mrs.  Thrale's 
iofluence? 

*  This  is  die  firft  letter  ever  received  by  the  Editor  from 
Stv  )dh]dbfai  ^Qo  A^as  sii  that  time  engaged  in  preparing 
for  &  prefs  his  Edition  of  Shakefpeare. 

Vol.  L  B  Do 


2       ^     LETTERS  TO   AND    FROM 

Do  notblaiae  me  for^dekj^lsf-^idi  I  muft 

fqfier  fo  much,  and  by  which  I  fufier  alone.  If 
you  cannot  think  I  am  good,  pray  think  I  am 
mending,  and  that  in  time  I  may  deferve  to  be, 

DEAR   MADAM, 

Your  mod  obedient,  and 

Moft  humble  fervant^ 

SAM.  JOHNSON. 

— »»»»»»»»»a^fe:««wc<t""-- 

LETTER      n.  • 
To    Mrs.    SALUSBURt*. 
MADAM,  February,  14,  1767. 

1  HOPE  it  will  not  be  confidered  as  one  of  the 
mere  formalities  of  life,  when  I  declare,  that  to 
have  heard  nothing  of  Mrs.  Thrale  for  fo  long  a 
time,  has  given  me  pain.  My  unealinefs  is  fin* 
cere,  and  therefore  .defer  ves  to  be  relieved.  I  do 
not  write  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  left  it  ihould  give  her 
trouble  at  an  inconvenient  time.  I  beg.  Dear 
Madam,  to  know  how  (he  does ;  and  fliall  ho- 
neftly  partake  of  your  grief  if  Ihe  is  ill,  and  of 
your  picafure  if  (he  is  well.    I  am, 

MADAM, 

Your  moft  obliged,  and 
Moft  humble  fervant, 

SAM.  JOHNSON. 
*  Mother  to  the  Editor. 
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XETTER      m. 
To    Mr$.  ..TH  R  ALE. 
MADAM,  Lichfitld,  JuJj  20,  1767. 

1  HOUGH  I. have  been  away  fo  much: longer 
than  I  purpofed  or  expelled,  I  have  found  no- 
thing that  withdraws  my  aiTeftions  from  the 
friends  whom  I  left  behind,  or  which  make^  me 
lefs  defirous  of  repofing  ^t  that  place  which  your 
iundnels  and  Mr.  Thrale's  alloW^s  me  to  call  my 
home, 

Mifs  Lucy  *  is  more  kind  and  civil  than  I  ex- 
pefied,  and  has  raifed  my  efteem  by  many  excsd- 
lencies  very  noble  and  rfefplendent,  though  a  Kttle 
difcoloured  by  hoary  viigmity»  Eveiy  thing  elfe 
recals  to  my  remembrance  'years,  in  which  !•  pro- 
pofed  whdt,  I  am  afraid,  1  have  not  done,-  and 
promifed  myfelf  pleafare  which  I  have-not  found. 
But  complaint  can  be'  of  no  ufe;  and  why  then 
Ihould  I  deprefsyour  hopes^  by  my  lamentations  ? 
I  fuppofe  it  is  the  condition  of  humanity  to  de- 
fign  what  never  will  be  done,  and  to  hope  what 
never  will  be  obtained.  But  among  the  vain 
hopes,  let  me  not  number  the  hope  which  I  have, 
of  bckig  long.  Dear  Madam, ' 

Your,  ^c. 


*  Mi&  Laqr'  Porter,  daoghter  to  Dr.  Joikafon'fl  wi&  bjr 
2  former  httiband. 

\   :'  •   '    B"?:~  LET. 
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-       L  E  T  T  E.  R     IV. 
To    Mm.    T  H  R  a  L  I. 
,  BEAR  MADAM,  LichBeld,  06. 5, 1767. 

mOV  tat  Mtumed,  I  fimpoTc,  ftotn  Biij^t- 
MdyAo&e,  and  this  lettet  will  be  read  at  Street- 
Iruxx. 

I  have  felt  in  this  place  fpmething  Iik«  die 
ihaakJU^  f>f  deftmy.  TbeMha^  not  bemi  cttt*  day 
of  fiesJm^  tod  }^  I  cMOot  g«t  ^way.  Bttt 
ivfaeo^  I  d^  cohm;,  I  ptchitfi^  Onija  boc  be  ei^fy^ 

|iiMfi)A(tocktopaf8^0>^^^o^^  fide^of  Scyar, 
IQ  v^DMiK)  my  fel{  i^ft  the  kreeieaUe  Bead*  I  l<)«g 
ti^' foBf  yeiM)  3D4all  tiofo  eS  wIh»iii  the fighi  is  ia- 
^lud<id)  1(1  £ieiag  }i0]Di^  NU  ndbi  wefi;inbti;&\.  for 
though  li have  bo  ngh^tqr  %^  i^imii  Ihope 
ibat  ^  'mnAm^  Be  ploaAiil  to  anaJi^  my  eeoi- 
yjilioe^U. 

I  aai^  ^. 

LETTER      V. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

I  THOUGHT  Mr.  W— —  had  been  fecured. 
i^nce  what  I  have  done  is  inefibdlual,  I  doubt  the 

power 
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pcmtx of  my  iblipkalMxi;  hut^  to  ieavr  noUwg 

Mr.  Pezuiick  I  have  feeo,  but  with  fo  little  a^ 
pixMch  to  intimacjr  that  I  cwld  not  have  rpocd^ 
leAcd  his  aame;  yet  to  hiio  I  have  indoted 
a  letter,  ^ich,  after  this  informatbo,  you  mf 
life  as  you  think  is  beft.  I  fuppofe  it  can  do  no 
harou 

Do  you  think  there  is  any  danger,  that  you  are 
thus  anxious  for  a  fingle  vote  ?  I^ay  let  me  know^ 
as  often  as  you  can  Sod  a  Hetle  tane;  for  I  love 
to  lee  a  letter. 

£e  pleafed  to  make  my  compliments  to  Mr. 
Thrale  and  Mrs.  Saluft>ury»  and  Mifs  Hetty,  and 
every  body.    How  does  the  poor  little  maid  ? 

I  am,  &c. 

Dr»  J^hhmn'i  Letter  to  Mr.  PvN:MieiC  io  fivour  of 
Mr.  irii»4LB; 

I  am  fttttefod  bjr  tKhers  with  ao  hoxKRir  wkh 
vftidi  I  4»re  not  pi^efakop  to  flatter  ov^elf,  that 
of  barving  obtAioed  fo  mxik  of  yow  kmdnels  or 
rcgwd,  M  that  voy  iecotiittei)datioB  of  a  candi* 
diMe  for  Sonthwaric  may  hav€  iome  influenoe^ia 
dftenniAing  your  vote  at  the  ^pf^roachi^g  ^edion. 
As  a  man  is  t^HGog  to  faelieii^^  well  of  bimielf,  I 
now  indulge  my  vanity,  by  fcficitiDg  your  vote 
anl  inteidi  lot  Mi.  Jhtik*  tirhofe  encomuim  I 
iball  make  very  conf^eacHoiifl]^  to  telling  you 
tlutyottiMtt)dn»ftcatai«lyvotetorhknif  ym 

knew 


i  tE'TTER§  -TO    AND    ¥KOM 

knew  hiirr.  -I  ought  to  have  waited  <)n  you^ith' 
this  recjueft,  even  though  my  right  to  make  it  had 
been  greater;  bxrt,  -  as  the  ele<aion  approaches, 
and  I  know  not  how  long  I  ihall  be  detained  here, 
1  hope'  you  will  not  inipiite  this  unceremonious 

treatment  to  any  want  of  rerpeft  in,  Sir, 

«      •',"*'...'.:         .    .  ■  " 

Your  moft  obedient  fervapt- 

LETTER      VL    . 

To    ?V!r8.    T  H  R  a  L  E. 
MADAM,  March  14,  i  yi69^ 

JVL  Y  laft  letter  came  a  day  after  Its  time,  bjr 
being  carried  too  late  to  the  poft.     1  his  I  men- 
tion, that  ypu  may  not  fufpe&  me  of  negligence. 
I  wrote  at  the  fame  time  to'Mr.  W.  in  more  forci* 
ble  terms,  than  perhaps  be  thinks  I  had  a  right 
to :  he  has  not  anfwered  iiie.     He  and  his  wife 
are  on  fuch  terms,  that  I  know  not  whe^er  his 
inclination  can  be  inferred  from  her^s. 
'  If  I  can  be  of-  any  tlfe;  I  will  come  direftly  to 
London;  but  if  Mr.  Thrale  thinks  himfeff  certain, 
I  have  no  doubt.'.   That  they  all  exprefs  the  fame 
certainty^    has  very  little  effeft  on  thofe  who 
know  how  manymto  J^re  confident  Without  cer- 
tainty,   aid  pofitiyc-  without  confidence*    We 
have  not  any  reafon  to  fufpeft  Mr,  Thrale  of  de- 
c^tving  us  or  himfetf.  .  ' 

^  I  hope  all  our  friends  at  Streatham .  are  well ; 
atid  am  glad  to  hope  rfjat  the  poor  maid  will  re- 
cover.    When  the  mind  is  drawn  toward*  aidying- 


Db,    SAMUEI.-JOHNSON.  » 

bed,  how  fmall  a  thing  is  an  ele£Kon  ?  But  on 
death  we  cannot  be  always  thinking,  and,  I  fup- 
pofe,  we  need  not.  Tbe.tnpugbt  is  very  dreadful ! 
This  little  dog  does  nothing,  but  I  hope  he  will 
mend;  he  is  now  reading  Jack  the  Giant-killer. 
Perhaps  fo  poble  a  nianatiye  may  roufein  him  the 
foul  of  enterprife. 

I  am,  &c. 


-'W>»»»»»)^K<«OC«c* 


«««« 


LE  T  T  t  ji.   yn. 

'  To   Mas.     T  H  »  A  L  E. 
MADAM,'  :  March  i«,  1768. 

jN  O  part  of  Mt.  Thrale's  trbjiWcs  would  have 
been  trotiblefome  to  me,  if  any  endeavour^  o£ 
mine  could  have  made,  them^lels*  ButM  know 
not  that  I  could  have  done  more  for  him,,  thap,  in, 
your  approaching  danger,  I  -cgii  do  for  you.  1 
wifh  you  both  vv ell,  and  h^ve  little  doybt  of  fe^v 
ingyou:  both  emerge  from  youx:  diiEculties. 

When  the  ^leSion  is  decided,  J  entreat  to  1?C; 
immediately  informed ;  j^nd.'when  jou  retreat,  t^ 
Streathaoi,  if  I  fliall  npt  hayerretumed  tp  town,. 
I  hope  that  Mrs.  Salulbury  will  favour  .flie  np^* 
and  then  with  an  accc^unt  of  you,  wben-yoii  can 
lefs  conveniently  give  it  of  your^lf.  -  To  be  able 
to  do  nothing  in  the  exigence  of  a  friend  is  an 
uneafy  ftate,  but  in  the  moft  prefling  exigencies  it 
is  the  natural  ftate  of  humanity,  and  in  all  has 
been  commonly  that  of.  Dear  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 

LET. 


L  B  T  T  E  It     tm* 

Td   Mas,     T  H  It  A  5L  fc. 

DEAR  MADAM,         Orford,  March 24,  1768. 

Y  OU  icrvc  me  very  forr2y.  Tpu  may  write 
fvery  day  to  this  place ;  and  yet  I  do  not  know 
what  is  the  evept  qf  the  Sk>uthwar{c  ele£tion^ 
though,  I  am  fore,  y0u  plight  to  believe  that  I 
am  very  far  fxon;  ixi^i^f  rqKre  ^^h^  i^*  pQ ;  let 
me  know  as  foon  a^  you  can« 

Oy:^:  eIe£lioi|  was  yefterday.  J^yeiT  ec'fl^^^^ 
influence  of  hope  and  fe^r  was,  J  be^eve,  enforc* 
ed  on  this  occafipn  ^  the  flaves  of  mwer,  «i(i  the 
ft>licttots  of  favpurjj  Wete  driven  oithe?  from  the. 
letno^ft  corpiers  of  the  |cingdom>  but  jtdd^x  kfo^, 
iump-dfhdH  titiSL  *rtie  virtue  of  P*ford  has  on<ie 
tporc  prevailed^ 

The  death  of  Sir  Wa^lter  B^ot,  a  little  beTi^rc 
the  ele6Hon,  left  them  no  great  time  to  deliberate* 
and  they  there^re  jpined  to  Sir  Itp^er  Newd^^nte 
theit*  t>\a  rcpr^fentative,  an  Oxfordfci^e  gentkroan^^ 
of  no  nain^9  Ap  great  intere^,  Apr  perhaps  any 
other  tn^rit,  th^  4hat  pf  beiiig  oj^  the  right  fide. 
Tfct  wlrein  the  poll  Was  numbered*  it  |«xiduced 
J'OrSi'rR.  Kewdigate  ~  352; 
Mr/PaM  .        ^96 


Mr.' lenkinfon      -     19$ 

•Of  Ais  1  am  ffu*  you  muft  be  gl^ :  for,  with- 
out enquiring  into  the  opinions  or  conctufl  of  any 
party,  \%  totift  be  for  ever  pleafing  to  fee  men  ad- 
nering  to  their  principles  againft  their  inteieft,  e& 

pecially 
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padaHf  wbm  ymi  eonfidcr  ^t  lAiefis  ^ters  am 
poor,  and  fiarw  can  be  nuek  kfs  pMr  bat  bf 
the  favpur  of  thofe  whom  tbejr  are  now  oppofing, 

J  am,  &c« 

t  E  T  T  ?  R     IS. 
To  Mn^     T  H  R   A  L  E. 

14 ADAM,  Ojrfer^  April  19,  17(8. 

If  I  fhould  begk  widi  telling  yovt  what  u  vrrjr 
true,  that  I  have  c£  late  been  vezy  much  difor* 
dend,  you  mig^  p^baps  thmk  that  in  the  next 
iine  i  fhpnld  inmnte  dns;  difbffder  to  my.  d3fiatu3e 
frooi  jcm ;  but  1  am  vot  yet  well  enon^  to  con* 
tme  mil  itrat^ems  of  fKxnptimettt.  i  b^vn  been 
really  very  bad,  and  am  glad  that  I  was  not  at 
Streaiiiain,  wheit  I  ihcfald  hz^  he^n  troufalefeacie 
to  yn,  and  yon  coald  haw  giiren  no  hd^  to  me* 

I  am  not,  howferves,  witbDiM  hopes  of  heaog 
better,  and  therefore  hg^v  witfa  great  pleafiire  of 
the  welfiuts  of  ihiife  froin  whom  I  always  expedl 
to  tepavc  pfaea&re  when  i  an  capable  of  x^ceiv* 
iBg  it,  and  think  noyfetf  nnith  fa^onrsd  that  you 
rnufe  fo  modi  hafte  ta  tell  me  of  your  retx^verr* 

I  dcfipa  to  love  little  Mife  Nanny  very  well ; 
bQi  yon  muft  kt  «s  have  a  fieffy  feme  4>tfaer  time. 
I  Aippcife  tiie  Boeoiigh  faeBs  rang  for  the  young 
lady's  atrival.  I  hope  fhe  will  be  ha|m^.  I  will 
not  wekaome  hex  wtth  soy  words  02  ili  omen. 

She 
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She  vnU  certainly  be  happy,  if  Que  be  at  fhe  and 
all  friends  are  iivifhed  to  be  by.  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 

■■■■  I  >»^l»»»>®  ttCM^i^^i  w  ■  ■ 


LETTER      X. 
To   Mrs.     T  H    R   A   L  E- 
MAD  AM,  Oxford^  April  iSch,  1768. 

xT  is  indeed  a  great  alleviation  of  (icknels  to 
be  nurfod  by  a  mother,  and  it  is  a  comfort  in  re- 
turn to  have  the  profped  of  being  nurfed  by  a 
daughter,  even  at  that  hour  when  all  human  at- 
tention muft  be  vain-  From  that  focial  defire  of 
being  valuable  to  each  other,  which  produces 
kindnefs  and  offidoufnefs,  it  proceeds,  and  muft 
proceed,  that  there  is  fome  pleaiiire  in  being  able 
to  give  pain.  To  roll  the  weak  eye  of  hdplefs 
anguiih,  and  fee  notiiing  on  .any  lide  but  cold  in- 
difference, will,  I  hope,  happen  to  none  whom  I 
love  or  value ;  it  may  tend  to  withdraw  the  mi  Ad 
f^m  life,  but  has  no  tendency  to  kindle  thofe  af- 
fe6tions  which  fit  us  for  a  purer  and  a  nobler  ftate. 
:  Yet  when  any  man  finds  himfelf  difpofed  to 
complain  with  how  little  care  he  is  regarded,  let 
him  refled  Kow  little  he  contributes  to  the  bappi- 
nefs  of  others,  and  bow  little  for  the  moft  part, 
he  fu&rs  from  their  pains.  It  is  perhaps  not  to 
be  lamented,  that  thofe  folicitudes  are  not  k>ng 
nor  frequent,  whidimuft  commonly.be  vain;  oor 
can  we  wonder  that,  in  a  fiate  in  which  all  have 
fo  much  to  feel  of  their  own  evils,  very  few  have 

leifure 
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leifure  for  thofe  of  another.  However,  it  is  fo  or-? 
dered,  that  few  fuffer  for  M^ant  of  afliftance ;  and 
that  kindnefs  which  could  not  aflift,  however 
pleaiing,  may  be  fpared* 

Thefe  reflexions  do  not  grow*  out  of  any  dit 
cqptent  ^t  C— 's  behaviour :  he  has  been  neither 
negligent  nor  troublefome  ;  nor  do  I  love  him 
lefs-for  having  bpen  ill  in  his  hpufe.  This  is  no 
froall  degree  ^  praife.  I  am  better,  having  fcarce 
eaten  for  feven  days.  I  Ihall  come  home  on  Sa- 
turday. 

I  am,  &c. 


L  E  T  T  E  R      XL 

To   Mr».     T  H   R  a  L  E. 
MADAM,  -Mafijcl.  1768. 

X  HOUGH  ipurpofe  to  come  Jiome  to-mor- 
row, I  could  not  omit  even  fo  long,  to  tell  you 
how  much  I  think  myftlf  favoured  by -your  no- 
tice. Every  man  is  defirous  to  keep  thole  friends 
whom  he  is  proud  to  have  gained,  arid  I  cc^nt 
the  friendfhip  of  your  houfe  among  the  felicities 

of  life.  • 

I  thank  God  that  I  am  better,  and  am  aX  leaft. 
witbiii  hope  of  b^g  as  well  as.  you  have  ever, 
known  me.    Let  me  have  your  pcjtyet^.- 

.     ,       I  am,  &C. 


LET. 
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X  E  T  T  E  R     301. 
To    Mrs.     T  M   R   A  L  £. 
MADAM»  Jonc  17,  17^. 

I  KNOW  Aat  you  went  not  difpjcafed  to  find 
mc  gone  Abroad,  wlien  you  were  fo  Vind  as  to  fa^ 
vour  me  with  a  viGt.  I  find  it  tifeful  to  be  mov- 
ing ;  but  whHherfocvcr  I  may  wander,  I  fhall  not, 
I  hope,  leave  behind  roe  that  gratitude  and  re- 
fpeft,  with  which  your  attention  to  my  health, 
and  tendenMd  fer  suv  W9»kne&t  have  imprefled 
my  heart.  May  you  be  long  before  you  want  the 
kindnefs  which  you  have  ihowQ  to,  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LITTER      XIH. 
To   Mfts.     T  n  R  A   L  1. 
MAOAM.  Nor.  If,  i^« 

X  A  M  fincerely  forry  for  you  both  ;  nor  is  «iy 
grief  difitttereAed  ;  lor  Ixsamiol  but  tUnk  ffao  life 
of  Mrs.  Saluftury  foiM  additloii  to  the  bappioefe 
of  all  that  know  bdr.  Htm  much  ibever,  I  wifli 
to  fee  you,  I  hope  you  will  give  me  no  pleafure 
at  the  expenec  of  one  to  whom  you  have  fo  much 
greater  reafon  to  be  attentive. 

I  am,  &c. 

LET. 
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Ii  £  T  T  S  H      XIV. 
To  Mrs.     T  H  R   A  L  £. 
MADAM»  Oe&j,  17(1. 

J  GAM  ratdSjr  ^fiq4  na  p^fiei  that  u  not  nled 
for  JDodiail  «fe.  ^  Ton*  wiU  wondcu:  that  I  have 
not  wi&ten>  and  ndccd  I  wo&dtr  too ;  but  I  have 
faBe&oddypiilbfKivpurpolir.  If  aiy  omiflfeiB  haa 
grrea  yoa.  any  nntawaefs^  I  h^ve  the  moriificatMNa 
d  pafauiu  that  anind  whfeh  1  would  mc^  i»ifii  to 
i/mk.  I  ananot»  I  tbaak  Ggd^  worie  thaa  wb«i 
1  watt  'y  and  yioa  have  xw  ho|)e  diat  i  ftould  grov 
bttm  htveu  Bat  I  wiU  ftow  nyfelf  to^adiaroift, 
and  ooljr  wnte  m  hope  Aat  nnr  kttec  will  oome 
fccfow  aae^  and  libii:  3r^|||i|^  have  foi|^vett  the 
Mgtq^oe  0^  Madam, 

Your^  &€u 

— '>vi  i^i>»»»>^«^Hmi  ■  ■  ■ 

LITTER      XV. 
To   Mif9     FLINT.* 
MADEMOISELLE,  A  Loadres»  Mars  31,  1769. 

1 L  faut  avouer  que  la  lettre  que  vous  m^aver 
fait  rhoneur  de  m^ecrire^  a  ete  long-tems  fans  r6- 
ponfe.  Void  mon  apologie.  J'ai  6te  afflige  d'uoe 
maladie  de  violence  peu  fupportable^  &  d'une  lea- 

*  MUs  Flint  was  a  very  young  lady,  who  had  tranflaced 
his  Scri^res  at  the  end  of  Shakefpeare's  Plays. 

teur 
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V  teur  bien  ennuiant.     Tout  etat  a  fes  droits  parti* 

culiers.  On  compteparmi  les  droits  d'un  malade 
celui  de  manqtier  auz  offices  de  re()>e6i,  et  auz  de- 
voirs de  reconnoiffance.  Gene  par  fes  douleurs,  il 
^  ne  f^ait  veiller  qu'a  foi-m^me.  II  He  penfe  qu'i 
^<'  fe  foulager,  et  a  fe  retablir,  peu  attentif  a  tout 
autre  foin,  et  peu  fenfible  a  la  gloii^  d^etre  traduit 
par  une  main  telle  que  la  votre. 

Neanmoins,  Mademoifelle,  votre  merJte  atlroit 

cxige  que  je  m  efforqaffe  de  vous  rendre  graces  de 

vos  egards,  fi  je  Tavois  pu  faire  fans  y  meler  des 

querelles.      Mais  comment    m'empecher  de  me 

plaindre    de  ces  appas  par  lefquels  vous  avez 

gagne  fur  Tefprit  de  Mademoifelle  Reynolds  jut 

^     qvHi  ce  qu'elle  ne  fe  fouvient  plus  ni  de  fa.  patrie 

ni  de  fes  amis.     Ceft  peu  de  nous  louer,.  c'eft  peu 

^     de  repandre  nos  onvrages  par  des  tradudions  les 

^  ^lus  belles,  pendant  que  vous  nous  privez  du  plai- 

X      .^^    lir  de  voir  Mademoifelle  Reynolds  &  de  Tecouter. 

'  Enfin,  Mademoifelle,  il  faut  6tre  moins  aimable, 

afin  que  nous  vous  aimions  plus. 

Je  fuis, 

MADEMOISELLE, 

Votre  trcs  humble,  & 

,  '  Obeiffant  Serviteur. 


LET. 
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LETTER    XVL 

To   Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MADAM,  May  18,  1769; 

W  O  W  I  know  you  want  to  be  forgetting  me, 
but  I  do  not  want  to  be  forgotten,  and  would  ra- 
ther fend  your  letters,  like  *  Prefto\  than  fufier 
myfelf  to  fup  out  of  your  memory,  lliat  I  Ihould 
forget  you,  there  is  no  danger ;  for  I  have  time 
enough  to  think  both  by  night  and  day ;  and  he 
that  has  leiiure  for  any  thing  that  is  not  prefent, 
always  turns  his  mind  to  that  which  ne  likes 
beft. 

One  reafon  for  thinking  on  you  is,  that  I  mufl^ 
for  a  while  be  content  with  thinking,  for  our  af- 
fairs wUl  not  fuffer  me  to  come  home  till  Satur- 
day. 

I  am,  &(;« 

LETTER    XVU. 
To   Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  New  Inn  Hall,  June  27,  1769. 

IHAD  your  note  fent  hither;  and  can  eafily 
fpare  the  pineapple,  and  be  fatisfied  with  the  rea;- 
fon  for  which  it  was  fent.  Though  I  hope  I  fhall 
acver  want  any  new  memorials  to  keep  you  in  my 

mind, 

*  Dean  Swift,  who  figns  hioiftlf  Pr^o  in  lus  Familiar 

I«et(crs. 
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inmd^  yet  I  am  glad  to  find  you  iblidtous  not  to 
be  forgotten,  though  I  ihould  not  dcferve  to  be  re- 
membered if  there  could  be  any  reafon  for  fuch 
folicitude. 

The  painandficknels  which  you  fuSer,  you  may 
bttr  to  fflsl  and  I  to  thmk  on  with  left  iMpaldttce^ 
on  your  part,  and  lefs  grief  on  mine,  becaufe.the 
crtM  if  wkbia  viewi  I  wiU  not  tUcMftfe  y#tir 
uneafiBttts  with  miom  I  kope  I  giow  bettdr.  I 
•tt  Vtrv  ca^ttlra^  and  TerjF  dnoiioua^  Whodi^ 
filar  4noc«utioack>  rawsh  for  Ao,  I  caAhaidty  td\. 
Titaie  wiU  p&rbaps  do  mdre  l)um  both. 

I  pttrpoid  to  eoBie  lo  toWn  ib  *  fe^  dav^  baft  I 
fuplKife  I  muft  Hot  ied  you.  I  wilk  Wever, 
€aUottMlr«ThrakintbeBcwciugli>  aadfiiaUhope 
to  be  foon  informed  that  your  trouble  is  over,  UsA 
that  ytm  ire  WeU  enough  to  itfuioe  vimr  oare  for 
dftat  whiiA  yet  oiiUauitea^  and  whieh  j^btir  Jiiiid- 
m6  nuf  fiametiam  alleviate. 

I  am,  &h. 


LETTER    XVHI. 
To   Mrs.  T  H  R  a  L  E. 
M  A  D  A  M,  Oxford,  June  29,  1769. 


H 


.ESIOD,  who  was  very  wife  in  his  time, 
tb6ugh  fiothing  t»  fd<!h  wife  people  as  w^  ftyt^ 
^t  the  ivil  «C  tbt  worft  times  has  fooie  goed 
]«H^ledwithif«  HofiodwAsiaiheiigiiu  Thelfe 
timea  aie  noi  macb  tfy  my  mind ;  I  aoi  oot  well; 
W  IP  thefe  limes  you  are  fafe,  and  have  brought 
a  pretty  little  Mifs.  I  always  wifhed  it  might  be 
mMMS^  MdaMftlMtwilhiagraftifieiU  nodbiftgre^ 

iMdiis 
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mains  but  that  I  entreat  you  to  take  care  of  your- 
felfj  for  whatever  numbir  pf^  girls  or  boys  you 
may  give  us,  we  are  far  from  being  certain  that 
any  of  them  will  erer  do  for  us  what  you  can  do ; 
it  IS  certain  that  they  cannot  now  do  it,  and  the 
ability  which  they  want,  they  are  not  likely  to 
gain  but  by  your  precepts  and  your  example  j  by 
an  example  of  excellectce,  dnd  by  the  admonitk)iiB 
of  truth- 
Mr.  Thrale  tell^  me,  that  my  furlough  is  (hdrteik^ 
ed;  I  am  always  ready  to  dbey  orders;  1  hav« 
not  yet  found  any  place  from  which  I  fliall  not 
mllnigly  depArt  t^  come  twck  to  you.  I  am,^ 
Beareft  Latfy, 

Tour,  figftf. 


LETTER    XIX. 
To  Mr.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
SIR,  New  Inn  Hall,  Oxford,  June  29,  1769. 

1  H  A  T  Mrs.  Thr^le  is  fafely  paft  through  het 
danger  is  an  event  at  which  nobody  but  yourfelf 
can  rejoice  more  than  I  r^oiee.^  i  think  myfelf 
very  much  honoured  by  the  choice  that  you  have 
been  pleafed  to  make  of  me  to  become  related  to 
the  little  maiden.  Let  me  know  when  fhe  will 
want  me,  andlwill  verypanftu^llywaitonher. 

.  :   .  laov,  &V; 
Voi-i.      .  G  hM  T«' 
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LETTER    XX 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAREST    MADAM,  July  6,  1769. 

X  HOUGH  I  am  to  come  home  to-morrow, 
I  would  not  let  the  alarming  letter  which  I  receiv- 
ed this  morning  be  without  notice.  Dear  Madam^ 
take  all  pofhble  care  of  your  health.  How  near 
we  always  are  to  danger !  I  hope  your  danger  h 
now  paft ;  but  that  fear,  which  is  the  necefiaiy  ef- 
fect of  danger,  mufl  remain  always  with  us.  I 
hope  my  little  Mifs  is  well.  Surely  I  ihall  be  very 
fond  of  her.  In  a  year  and  half  fhe  will  run  and 
talk.  But  how  much  ill  may  happen  in  a  year 
and  half!  Let  us  however  hope  for  the  better  £de 
of  poflibility,  and  think  that  I  may  then  and  af- 
terwards continue  to  be.  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    XXL 
To  Mrs.   T  H  R  a  L  E. 
MADAM,  Lichfield,  Augttd  14,  1 769. 

X  S  E  T  out  on  Thurlday  morning,  and  found  my 
companion,  to  whom  I  was  very  much  a  ftranger, 
more  agreeable  than  I  ejqpe£ied.  We  went  cheer- 
fully forward,  and  paifed  the  night  at  Coventry. 
We  came  in  late,  and  went  out  early;  and  there- 
fore I  did  not  fend  for  my  coufin  Tom ;  but  I  de- 
fign  to  make  him  fome  amends  for  the  omiifion. 

Next 
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Next  day  we  came  early  to  Lucy,  who  was,  I 
believe,  glad  to  iee  us.  She  had  faved  her  beft 
goofeberries  upon  the  tree  for  me ;  and,  as  Steele 
fays,  I  was  neither  toofroud  nor  too  wife  to  gather 
them.  I  have  rambled  a  very  little  inter  fontes  et 
fiumna  nota,  but  I  am  not  yet  well.  They  have 
cut  down  the  trees  in  George  Lane.  Evelyn,  in 
his  book  of  Foreft  Trees,  tells  us  of  wicked  men 
that  cut  down  trees,  and  never  profpered  after- 
wards ;  yet  nothing  has  deterred  thele  audacious 
aldermen  from  violating  the  Hamadiyads  of 
George  Lane.  As  an  impartial  traveller  I  muft 
however  tell,  that  in  Stow-ftreet,  where  I  left  a 
draw-well,  I  have  found  a  pump ;  but  the  lading- 
well  in  this  ill-fated  George  Lane  lies  Ihamefully 
neglcfted. 

I  am  going  to-day  or  to-morrow  to  Afhboume; 
but  I  am  at  a  lofs  how  I  ihall  get  back  in  time  to 
London.  Here  are  only  chance  coaches,  fo  that 
there  is  no  certainty  of  a  place.  If  I  do  not  come, 
let  it  not  hinder  your  journey.  I  can  be  but  a  few 
days  behind  you ;  and  I  will  follow  in  the  Brigh- 
thelmftone  coach.     But  I  hope  to  come. 

I  took  care  to  tell  Mifs  Porter,  that  I  have  got 
another  Lucy.  I  hope  ftie  is  well.  Tell  Mrs. 
Salufbury,  that  I  beg  her  ftay  at  Streatham,  for 
little  Lucy's  fake. 

I  am,  &c. 


C  2  LET- 
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LETTER    XXIL 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  Lichfield,  Julj,  r,  1770. 

ItHOUGHTI  ftiould  have  heard  fomething 
to-day  about  Streatbam ;  but  there  is  no  letter ; 
and  I  need  fome  confoladon,  for  Rheumatifm  is 
come  again,  though  in  a  Icfs  degree  than  former- 
ly. I  reckon  to  go  next  week  to  Aftiboume,  and 
will  try  to  bring  yon  the  dimenfions  of  the  great 
bull.  The  fkies  and  the  ground  are  all  fo  w^et, 
that  I  have  been  very  little  abroad  ;  and  Mrs.  At 
ton  is  from  home,  fo  that  I  have  i;o  motive  to  walk. 
When  Ihc  is  at  home,  fhe  lives  on  the  top  of  Stow 
Hill,  and  I  commonly  cKmb  up  to  fee  her  once  a- 
day.  There  is  nothing  there  now  but  the  empty 
neft.    I  hope  Streatbam  will  long  be  the  place. 

To  write  to  you  about  Lichfield  is  of  no  ufe, 
for  you  never  faw  Stow-pool,  nor  Borowcop-hflL 
I  believe  you  m^y  find  Borow  or  Boroughcop-hill 
in  my  Didlionary,  under  co^  or  cob.  Nobody  here 
knows  what  the  name  imports. 

I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  enclofe  a  letter ;  for, 
though  you  do  not  know  it,  three  groats  make  a 
fhilling.     I  am,  Deareft  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LET. 
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LETTER    XXin. 
To  Mks.  TH  R  A  L  £. 

M  A  D  A  M»  Lichfield,  July  1 1,  i770« 

OINCE  my  laft  letter  nothing  extraordinary 
has  happened. '  Rheumatifm,  which  has  been  ve- 
ry trottUefome,  is  grown  better.  I  have  not  yet 
teen  Dr.  Taylor,  and  July  runs  fail  away,  i  ihall 
not  have  much  time  for  him,  if  he  delays  much 
k^^r  to  come  or  fend/  Mr.  Grene,  the  apothe- 
cary, has  found  a  book;  which  tells  who  paid  te- 
vies  in  our  pariih,  and  how  much  they  paid^  above 
an  hundred  years  ago.  Do  you  not  think,  we 
ftudy  tlus  book  bard  ?  Nothing  is  like  going  to  the 
bottqift  of  things.  Manj  families  that  paid  the  pa* 
riflx-rates  are  now  eztin^,  like  the  race  of  Hercu- 
les. Pul'm  et  umhra  futms.  What  is  riearcft  us 
touches  us  moR*  The  paflions  rife  higher  at  do- 
meftic  than  at  imperial  tragedies.  I  am  not  whol- 
ly unaflre6led  by  the  revolutions  of  Sadler-ftteet ; 
nor  can  forbear  to  mourn  a  little  when  old  named 
vanifliaway,   andnew  come  into  their  place. 

Do  not  imagine.  Madam,  that  I  wrote  thto  let- 
ter for  the  fake  of  thefe  philofophical  meditations ; 
for  when  I  began  it,  I  had  neither  Mr.  Grene,  nor 
his  book,  in  my  thoughts  j  but  was  refolved  to 
write,  arid  did  not  know  what  I  had  to  fend,  Hut 
my  refpefts  to  Mrs.  Saltrfbury,  atid  Mr.  Thrale, 
and  Harry,  and  the  Mifles.  I  ?im,  Deareft  Ma- 
dam, 

*    Your,  &c. 

L  E  T- 
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LETTER    XXIV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR    MADAM,  Lichfield,  July  14,  1770. 

When  any  calamity  is  fuffered,  the  firft 
thing  to  be  remembered  is,  how  much  has  been 
efcaped.  The  houfe  might  have  been  entered  by 
ruffians  when  Mrs.  Salufbury  had  been  in  it,  and 
who  can  tell  what  horrours  might  have  follow- 
ed! 

I  thought  you  would  in  time  compliment  your 
compliments  away.  Nothing  goes  well  when  I 
am  from  you,  for  when  I  am  from  you  the  houfe 
is  robbed  *.  You  muft  therefore  fuppofe,  that  if 
I  had  been  with  you,  the  robbery  would  not  have 
been.  But  it  was  not  our  gang.  I  ihould  have 
had  no  intereft. 

Your  lofs,  I  am  afraid,  is  very  great;  but  the 
lofs  of  patience  would  have  been  greater. 

My  rheumatifm  torments  me  very  much,  though 
not  as  in  the  winter,  I  think  I  Ihall  go  to  Afti- 
botirne  on  Monday  or  Tuefday. 

You  will  be  plcafed  to  make  all  my  compli- 
^mentb 

I   am,    &c. 


*  Mrs.  Salu(bury*s  houfe  in  town  was  robbed  of  goods 
and  linen  to  a  large  amount,  while  (he  was  abfenc  at 
Streatbao). 


LET 
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LETTER    XXVi 
Mrs.   THRALE    to  Dr.   JOHNSON. 
SIR,  July  17,  1770. 

1 T  is  unlucky  enough  that  my  power  of  acknow* 
ledging  and  returning  civility  fliould  fail  juft  now^ 
when  you  are  daily  giving  me  occafion  to  exert  it ; 
unmercifully  indeed,  and  I  fear  with  fome  wicked 
intention,  to  wear  it  quite  out. 

I  fee  your  gang ; — ^the  heads  of  it,  however, 
have  for  this  lime,  as  you  fay,  avoided  fufpicion. 
You  have  an  alibi  ready  to  prove ;  and  Mr.  Ba- 
xetd's  book  ihews,  that  he  has  been  employed 
amoi^  more  entertaining  papers :  'tis  a  moft  piea- 
fii^  performance,  and  meets  with  eager  readers  in 
our  node:  even  Mrs.  *****  is  fure  that  Jucb 
a  gentleman  muft  keep  a  carriage,  though  not  fo 
fine  a  one,  710  fure j  as  Mr.  Thrale's. 

I  have  been  very  bad  of  an  odious  fore 
throat,  which  few  efcape :  all  the  litde  ones  are 
well  though ;  fo  is  my  mother,  fo  is  my  mailer. 
All  lend  their  bed  compliments  to  Mr.  Johnfon  ; 
and  Mr.  Thrale  particularly  vexes  left  you  Ihould 
not  fee  Matlock  on  a  moon-light  night. 

I  am,  *&a 


L  E  I- 
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L  E  T  'f  E  R    XXVI. 
To  'Mrs;    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
sDEAR    MADAM,        Afiiboome,  Julj  2o»  1770* 

JLhOPE  Tour  corttplamt,  however  trouble- 
fome,  is  witTbout  danger ;  for  j6m  danger  in- 
yolvfes  us  all.  When  you  were  ill  before,  it  was 
agreed  that  if  you  weife  loft,  hope  would  be  loft 
with  you  ;  for  lach  another  there  was  no  expefta- 
tion  of  finding. 

I  came  hither  on  Wedncfday,  having  flaid  one 
night  at  a  lodge  in  the  foreft  of  Nedewood.  Dr. 
Taylor's  is  a  very  pleafant  houfe,  with  a  lawn 
and  a  lake,  and  twenty  deer  and  five  fawns  upon 
the  lawn.  Whether  I  ftiall  by  any  light  fee  Mat- 
lock I  do  not  yet  know. 

Let  us  not  yet  have  done  rejoicing  that  Mrs^ 
Salulbury  was  not*  in  the  houfe;  T^he  robbeiy 
will  be  a  noble  tale  when  we  meet  again. 

That  Baretti^s  book  would  pleafe  you  all  I  made 
no  doubt.  I  know  not  whether  the  world  has 
ever  feeri  fuch  Travels  before.  Thdfe  whofe  lot 
it  is  to  ramble  can  feldom  writi,  and  thofe  who 
know  how  to  write  very  fehioiA  i^amble.  \(  Sit^ 
ncy  had  gone,  as  he  defired,  the  great  voyage 
with  Drake,  there  would  probably  have  been  fuch 
a  narrative  as  would  have  equally  fatisfied  the  po- 
et and  pbilofopher. 

I  have  learned  fince  I  left  you,  that  the  names 
of  two  of  the  Pleiades  were  Coccymo  and  Lam- 
pado  *. 

I  am,  &c. 

*  The  allufion  is  to  a  fearch  made  at  that  time  by  the 
Streatham  Coterie,  for  female  names  ending  in  O. 

L  E  1  - 
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LETTER    XXVII. 
To   Mes.   T  H  R  a  L  E. 
DEAREST  MADAM,        Alhkoarnc,  July  23,  1 770. 

1  H  £  R  £  had  not  been  ib  long  an  interval  be* 
tween  my  two  laft  letters,  but  that  when  I  came 
hither  I  did  not  at  firft  underftand  the  hours  of  the 


I  have  feen  the  great  bull ;  and  very  great  he  is. 
I  have  feen  likewife  his  heir  apparent,  who  pro- 
nufes  to  inherit  all  the  bulk  and  all  the  virtues  of 
his  fire.  I  have  feen  the  man  who  offered  an  him- 
dred  guineas  for  the  young  bull,  while  he  was  yet 
little  better  than  a  calf.  Matlock,  I  am  afraid,  I 
fliall  not  fee,  but  I  purpofe  to  fee  Dovedale;  and 
after  all  this  feeing,  I  hope  to  fee  you. 

I  am,  5rc* 


LETTER      XXVin. 
To   Mr.     T   H    R    A   L  E. 
D*EAR  SIR,  March,  1771. 

In  the  Shrewlbury,  an  Eaft  India  ihip,  com- 
manded by  Captain  Jones,  there  is  one  Thomas 
(i)xeter,  who  lately  enlifted^as  a  foldier  in  the 
Company's  fervice.  He  repents  of  his  adventure, 
and  has  written  to  his  filler,  who  brings  this  letter, 
to  procure  him  his  difcharge.     He  is  the  fon  of  a 

gentleman. 
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gentleman,  wbo  was  once  my  friend ;  and  the  bo^ 
was  himfelf  a  favourite  with  my  wife.  I  ihall 
therefore  think  it  a  great  favour,  if  you  will  be 
pleafed  to  life /your  influence  with  Sir  George 
Colebrook,  th^t  he  may  be  difcharged.  The  re- 
quefl  is  not  great ;  for  he  is  flight  and  feeble,  and 
worth  nothing  but  to  thofe  who  value  him  for 
fome  other  merit  than  his  own. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      XXIX. 
A  Madame  la  Comtefle  de  — — * 


Oi 


May  i6,  1771. 

'U  I,  Madame,  le  moment  eft  arrive,  et  il  faut 
queje  parte,  mais  pourquoi  faut-il  partir?  eft^e 
que  je  m'ennuye  ?  je  m'enuyerai  ailleurs-  Eft-ce 
que  je  cherche  ou  quelque  plaifir  ou  quelque  fou- 
lagemcnt  ?  Je  ne  cherche  rien,  je  n'efpere  rien. 
AUer,  voir  ce  que  j'ai  vu,  etre  un  peu  rejoui,  un 
pen  degoute,  me  reffouvenir  que  la  vie  fe  paffe  & 
qu^elle  fe  pafle  en  vain,  me  plaindre  de  moi, 
m'endurcir  aux  dehors,  voici  le  tout  de  ce  qu'on 
compte  pour  les  delices  de  I'annee.  ^ 

Que  Dicu  vous  donne,  Madame,  tous  les  agre- 
mens  de  la  vie,  avec  un  efprit  qui  pent  en  jouir, 
fans  s'y  livrer  trop. 


LET, 
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LETTER      XXX. 
To   Mes.     T  H  R   a   L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  June  15,  1771. 

1 T  feems  firange  that  I  Ihould  live  a  week  fo 
Bear  you,  and  yet  never  fee  you.  I  have  been 
Qnoe  to  enquire  after  you,  and  when  I  have  writ- 
ten this  note  am  going  again.  The  ufe  of  the 
pamphlet  the  letter  will  fliew,  which  lies  at  the 
proper  page. .  'When  Mr.  L  Ibews  fo  much 

attentioxi,  it  cannot  become  me  to  ihew  lefs* 
What  to  think  of  the  cafe  I  know  not ;  the  rela- 
tbn  has  all  appearance  of  truth ;  and  one  great 
argument  is,  that  the  only  danger  is  in  not  be- 
lieving. The  water  can,  I  think,  do  no  harm ; 
Dr.  Wall  thinks  it  may  do  good.  If  Mrs.  Saluf- 
biiiy  Ihould  think  fit  to  go  before  you  can  go  with 
her,  I  will  attend  her,  if  Ihe  will  accept  of  my 
company,  with  great  readinefs,  at  my  own  ex- 
pence,  and  if  I  am  in  the  country  will  come 
back. 

I  need  not  tell  you,  that  I  hope  you  are  with 
the  neceflary  exceptions  all  well,  of  that 

I  am,  &c. 


LET. 
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LETTER     XXXL 
To    Mrs.     T  H   R   A  L   E. 
PEAR  MADAM,  Thurfdaf,  June  to,  1771. 

\IhIS  flight,  at  nice  o'clock,  Sam.  Johnfofi 
and  Francis  Barber,  Efquires,  fet  out  in  the  Lidi- 
field  ftage ;  Francis  is  indeed  rather  upon  it. 
What  adventures  we  may  meet  with  v^ho  can 
tell? 

I  ihall  write  when  I  come  to  Lichfield,  and 
hope  to  hear  in  return,  that  you  are  fafe,  and 
Mrs.  Saluibury  better,  and  aH  the  reft  as  wcU  as 
I  left  them. 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER      XXXIL 

T9    Mas.     T   H    R   A   L  E. 
DEAR   MADAM,  Lichfield,  June  22,  1771. 

JLaST  night  I  came  fafe  to  Lichfield  §■  this 
day  I  was  viiited  by  Mrs.  Cobb.     This  afternoon 

I  went  to  Mrs.  Afton,  where  I  found  Mifs  T , 

and  waited   on  her  home.     Mifs  T wears 

fpeftacles,  and  can  hardly  climb  the  ftiles.  I  was 
not  tired  at  all,  either  laft  night  or  to-day.  Mifs 
Porter  is  very  kind  to  me.  Her.  dog  and  cats  are 
all  well. 

In 
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In  all  this  there  is  nothing  very  memorable,  but 
jatA  fmrm  the  tnaimtain.  I  hope  to  hear  from 
Streatham  of  a  greater  event,  that  a  new  being* 
is  bom  that  fhall  in  time  write  fuch  letters  as 
this,  and  that  another  being  is  fafe  that  ihe  may 
continue  to  write  fuch.  She  can  indeed  do  many 
other  things ;  Ihe  can  add  to  Ae  pleafure  of  ma- 
ny lives,  and  among  others  to  that  of 

Hei  moft  obedient,  and 

Moll  humble  fervant. 


LETTER     XX:StIIL 
To   Mrs.     T   H   R   A  L   E. 
DEAR   MADAM,  June  as,  1771. 

All  your  troubles,  I  hope,  are  now  paft,  and 
the  little  ftranger  fafe  in  the  cradle.  You  have 
then  QOthmg  to  do  but  fiirvey  the  tawn  from  your 
wmdows,  and  fee  Lucy  try  to  run  after-  Harry. 

Here  things  go  wrong.  They  have  cut  down 
aoother  tree,  but  they  do  not  yet  gfow  very  rich. 
I  enquired  of  my  barber  after  another  barber ; 
that  barber,  fays  he,  is  dead,  and  his  fon  has  left 
off,  to  turn  maltfter.  Makfters,  'I  believe,  do  not 
get  much  money.  The  price  of  barley  and  the 
king's  duty  are  known,  and  their  profit  is  never 

fufiered  to  rife  high-. But  there  is  often  a  rife 

upon  ftock.— There  may  as  well  be  a  fall— Very 
feldora.  There  are  thofe  in  this  town  that  have 
not  a  farthing  lefs  this  year  than  fifty  pounds  by 

the 


30         LETTERS    TO   AND   FROM 

the  rife  upon  ftock.  Did  you  think  there  had 
been  yet  left  a  city  in  England^  where  the  gain 
of  fifty  pounds  in  a  year  would  be  mentioned  with 
emphafis  ? 

I  am>  &c. 


LETTER     XXXIV. 
To    Mrs.     T   H   R    A   L   E. 
DEAR   MADAM»  Aflibounie,  July  3»  1771. 

X^AST  Saturday  I  came  to  Aihbourne;  the 
dangers  or  the  pleafures  of  the  journey  I  have  at 
prefent  no  difpofition  to  recount ;  elle  might  I 
paint  the  beauties  of  my  native  plains ;  might  I 
tell  of  "  the  fmiles  of  nature,  and  the  charms  of 
"  art  C^  elfe  might  I  relate  how  I  croffed  the  Staf- 
fordihire  canal,  one  of  the  great  efforts  of  hu- 
man labour,  and  human  contrivance ;  which> 
from  the  bridge  on  which  I  viewed  it,  pafied  away 
on  either  fide,  and  lofes  itfelf  in  diftant  regions^ 
uniting  waters  that  nature  had  divided,  and  di- 
viding lands  which  nature  had  united.  I  might 
tell  how  thefe  reflections  fermented  in  my  mind 
till  the  chaife  flopped  at  Afhbourne,  at  Afhbourne 
in  the  Peak*  Let  not  the  barren  name  of  the 
Peak  terrify  you  ;•!  have  never  wanted  ftrawberries 
and  cream.  The  great  bull  has  no  difeafe  but 
age.  I  hope  in  time  to  be  like  the  great  bull  ; 
and  hope  you  will  be  like  him  too  a  hundred 
years  hence. 

I  am,  &c. 


LET. 
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LETTER      XXXV. 
To   Mrs.     T  H   R   A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  Aflibonrnei  July  y,  1771. 

No  news  yet  of  *******.     Our  ezpe^tbns 
were  premature. 

Poor  Dr.  Taylor  is  ill,  and  under  my  govern- 
ment ;  you  know  that  the  a£t  of  govemment  is 
learned  by  obedience ;  I  hope  I  can  govern  very 
tolerably. 

The  old  rheumatifm  is  come  again  into  my  face 
and  mouth,  but  nothing  yet  to  the  lumbago ;  how- 
ever, having  fo  long  thought  it  gone,  I  do  not 
like  its  return. 

Mils  Porter  was  much  pleafed  to  be  mentioned 
in  your  letter,  and  is  fure  that  I  have  fpoken 
better  of  her  than  fhe  defired.  She  holds  that 
both  Frank  and  his  mailer  are  much  improved. 
The  mafter,  ihe  fays,  is  not  half  fo  lounmig  and 
untidy  as  he  was,  there  was  no  fuch  thing laftyear 
as  getting  him  off  his  chair. 

Be  pleafed  to  make  n;iy  compliments  to  every 
body. 

I  am,  &c. 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER      XXXVI. 
To   Mrs.     T  H   R   a'L  E. 
DEARMADAM,  Lichfidd,  July  7,  1771 . 

0  N  C  E  more  I  fit  down  to  write,  and  hope 
you  will  once  more  be  willing  to  read  it. 

Laft  Saturday  an  old  acouaintance-  found  me 
out,  not,  I  think,  a  fchool-rcllow,  but  one  with 
whom  I  played  perhaps  before  I  went  to  fchod. 

1  had  not  feen  him  for  forty  years,  but  was  glad 
to  find  him  alive.  He  has  hrad,  ashephrafed  it, 
a  matter  sf  four  wives,  for  which  neither  you  nor 
I  Hke  him  much  the  better;  Ixrt  after  all  his  mar- 
liagcs  he  is  poor,  and  has  now,  at  fixty-fix,  two 
very  young  children. 

Such,  Madam/  aretheftrange  things  of  which 
we  that  travel  come  to  the  knowledge.  We  fee 
Tnores  homnum  multorum.  You  that  wafte  your  lives 
over  a  book  at  home,  muft  take  life  upon  truft. 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER     XXXVIL 

To   Mrs.     T  H    R    A   L   E. 

DEAREST  MADAM,  AQibournc,  J0I7  8,  1771. 

Indifference  is  indeed  a  flrange  wordin  a 
letter  from  me  to  you.      Which  way  could  it 
poffibly  creep  in  ?  I  do  not  remember  any  mo- 
ment. 
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inentj  for  a  very  long  tiine  paft,  when  I  could 
ufe  it  without  contradidion  from  my  ot^u 
thoiights. 

This  naughty  baby  ftays  fo  long  that  I  am 
afraid  it  will  be  a  giant,  like  king  Richard.  I  fup- 
pofe^  I  (hall  be  able  to  tell  it,  "  Teeth  hadft  thou 
"  in  thy  head  when  thou  wert  born."  I  wilh 
your  pains  and  your  danger  over. 

Dr.  Taylor  is  better,  and  is  gon^  out  in  the 
chaife.     My  rheumatifni  is  better  too. 

I  would  have  been  glad  to  go  to  Hagley,  in 
compliance  with  Mr.  Littelton^'s  kind  invitation, 
for  belide  the  pleafure  of  his  copverfation,  I  ihould 
have  had  the  opportunity  of  recoUedling  paft 
times,  and  wandering  per  monies  noios  et  jlumina 
mtOy  of  recalling  the  images  of  fixteen,  and  re- 
viewing my  converfations  with  poor  Ford  *.  But 
this  year  will  not  bring  this  gratification  within 
raj  power.  I  promifed  Taylor  a  month.  Every 
tlung  is  done  here  to  pleafe  me ;  and  his  ill  health 
is  a  ftrong  reafon  againft  defertion. 

I  return  all  the  compliments,  and  hope  I  may 
add  fome  at  laft  to  this  wicked,  tirefome,  dilatory 
bantling. 

I  am,  &c. 


;-  E  T  T  E  R     XXXVIII. 

To    Mas.     T  H   R   A   L  E. 

DiAit^sT  Madam,  Aihbourne,  July  tc,  1771. 

i  AM  obliged  to  my  friend  Harry,  for  his  re- 
membrance ;  but  think  it  a  little  hard  that  I  hear 
nothing  from  Mifs. 
Vol.  I.  P  There 

*  ComtUus  Toed,  his  mother's  nephew* 
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There  has  been  i  man  here  to-day  to  take  a 
firm.  After  feme  talk  he  went  to  fee  the  bril, 
and  laid  that  he  had  feen  a  bigger.  Do  jfou  thiak 
he  is  likely  to  get  the  farm  ? 

T&ujours  ftrawbcrries  and  cream. 
Dr.  Taylor  is  much  better,  and  tny  rhetfOKi- 
tifm  is  lefs  painful.  Let  me  httr  in  return  a^  much 
good  of  you  and  of  Mrs.  Salofbury.  You  defpife 
the  t)og  and  Duck ;  things  that  are  at  hand  are 
always  flighted.  I  remember  that  Dr.  Grevll,  of 
Gloucefter,  iSnt  fot  that  water  when  his  wife  tiras 
in  ih6  fame  danger ;  but  he  lived  near  MalVeni, 
^nd  yon  live  near  the  Dog  and  DUck.  Thu^,  in 
difficult  cafes.  We  naturdJy  truft  moft  what  we 
leaft  fcnbw. 

Why  Bromfield,  fuppofing  that  a  lotion  tafl  do 
gofwi,  fhould  defpife  laurel-watcr  in  corapat^bn 
with  his  own  rec^eipt,  I  do  not  fee ;  and  fee  ftiH 
lefs  why  he  fli6uld  langh  ?t  that  which  W^l 
thinks  efficacious.  1  am  afraid^  philofophy  will 
not  warrant  much  hope  in  a  lotion. 

Be  pleafed  to  make  my  complhnents  from  Mrs. 
Salulbury  to  Sufy. 

I  ani>  itc. 


L  E  T  t  E  R      XXXIX. 
To    Mr«.    t  tt  R  A  t  R 
DiTAit  Mtvdam,  Afliboirftfe,  July  15, 1^71. 

.  YV  HEN  we  cow'tci^ether  to  praSife tihyt^iit 
try*,  I  believe  we  fhall  ffnd  OUr  furnaces  fbfficient 

for 

*  It  was  abtMic  this, time  that  a  laboratory  was  ^tted  up 
HtStreatham,  fof^r.  }<)htifdix*$  aamfement. 
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fbr  iDdR  bpemtSDis.  W^hitf^  a  gtaHtnttti  hm 
reading  philofophical  leclures,  who  perforMfe'tfle 
trfa^nkttl  phft  V^iii  taaktan^  xS  "At  ^fettife  l^ind 
with  vf^i^  bat  inodk  tefe  t  5^t  he  (Uy^^  Aat  )i«  i^lih 
in  fau  Jittis  fitoaccntffr  )di  ^  ttot  wfti  ^elt  ti^. 
I  ftw  hiib  tttk  hsad^  .^Ml.ftatl  biini  Up«)tiM  (if^ 
ab^  our  ofiemtiotas.  He  tibf^e  t^Il  «dft  'n«^f^ 
thin  Acjfead  ^rhfipb  mil  bii  Mtoftti;  4Nrt  i<d^ 
mift  is  very  like  a  lover  j 

t  will  kry  to  get  oAer.  oie;^  Ijoth  of  iron  m^ 
coppen  which  are  all  which  this  country  affords, 

Ine  doAor  "has  no  park,  bist  a  litdc  ^ncWwe 
Whindliis  houie«  in  which  there  are  abom.thirty 
hicks  and  does ;  and  Oiejr  talce  Wead  Irom  the 
hand.  Would  it  not  be  pity  to  till  them  ?  It 
feott  t«  *be4iow  out  of  his  head. 

I  am,  &c. 


li  t  t  t  E  R      ia. 
^i>    MH^.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

M  & ^  %  M»  Aflibc»urBe,  jufy^  (i  7^  1.77 1. 

A  T  lidifield  I  fimmd  littde  t4>  jfleafe  iti6.  One 
ffiore  of  my  few  ftliMtfello«rs  id  dead;  tpoA 
^\adi  I  iti^lit  mukt  a  &ew  reflefdioD,  aM  fky, 
^or:c  d^^Mbntf^  t»hmMm.  M<fe  Poitet  Was  rabbet 
better  tbm  1^  year;  but  I  think  Mi&  Afton 
gfbws  tafher  worie.  I  took  a  Wsdk  in  queft  df 
D  2  juvenile 
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wvenile  ioiagcs,  but  caught  a  cloud  inftead  of 
Juno. 

'  I  longed  for  Taylor^s  chaife ;  but  I  think  Lucy 
did  not  long  for  it, .  though  ihe  was  not  forry  to 
.fee  it*  Lficy  is  a  philofopher ;  and  Cfmfiders  me 
as  one  of  the  external  and  accidetital  things  that 
aie  to  be  taken  and  left  without  emotion.  If  I 
could  learn  of  Lucy  would  it  be  better  ?  Will 
*  you  teach  me  ? 

I  would  not  have  it  thought  that  I  forget  Mrs. 
Saldbiiry ;  but  nothing  that  I  can  fay  voll  be  of 
ufe ;  and  what  comfort  fhe  can  have,  your  duty 
will  not  fail  to  give  her. 

What  is  the  matter  that  Queeney  ufes  me  no 
better  ?  I  ftiould  think  fhe  might  have  written  to 
me;*  but  Ihe  has  neither  fent  a  mefTage  nor  a 
compliment.    I  thank  Harry  for  remeraoring  me. 

Rheumatifih  teazes  me  yetJ 

I  am^  &c.   . 


LETTER      XLL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  R 
Dear  Madam,  AfliboiimQ,*Ja]y  20,  1771. 

oWEET  meat  and  four  fauce. — —With  your 
letter  which  was  kind,  I  received  another  from 
Mifs  ***♦*,  to  let  me  know  with  "wh^tfr^icBy 
I  have  anfwered  her ;  and  to  tell  me,  that  Ihe 
neither  hopes  nor  delires  to  excite  greater  warmth* 
l^hat  my  firft  falutation  Madam  furprifed  her,  as 
if  an  old  friend,  newly  meeting  her,  had  thrown 
a  glafs  of  cQld  water  in  her  face  ^  and  that  flie 

does 


Dft.    aAMUEL    JOHNSON.        a? 

does  not  delign  to  raiew  our  coDveriation  when 
I  amdefcfndio  vifit  them>  after  *  *  ♦  *  gets  up. 

Tis  not  for  nc^iijig  t]ia|t  we  life  purfoe. 

I  have  certainly  now  fuch  a  letter  as  I  never 
had  before,,  and  fuch  as  I  know  not  how  to  an- 
fwen  I  dare  neither  write  viiih  frigidity y  nor  with 
fire.    Our  intercouife  is  fbmething  , 

Wliick  good  and  bad  does  eqaallj  oonfoundv 
And  ettaer  born  of  fale'c  dilemma  wound. 

There  was  formerly  in  Fnince  a  cour  de  fanmir\ 
but  I  izsicf  nobody  was  ever  fummcmed  before  it 
after  threefcore:  vet  \xx  this  court,  if  it  now  fub* 
lifted,  I  leem  likely  to  be  nonfuijted. 

I  am  not  very  lorry  that  ihe  is  fo  far  o£  There 
can  be  no  great  dagger  In  writmg  to  her. 

Of  long  walks  I  cannot  tell  you ;  for  I  have 
no  companion;  and  the  rheumatiDoi  has  taken 
aw;qr  Ibme  of  my  courage :  but  laft  night  I  flept 
well 

To  ftrawberries  and  cream  which  Hill  continue 
we  now  add  cuftard  and  bilberry  pye. 

Our  two  lall  £awns  are  well;  but  one  of  our 
fwans  is  fick.  life,  fays  Forefight,  is  chequer- 
work. 

lam,  &c. 


LET. 


^%       ABTTHKa-  TO  A  VB  IRQ  M 

J.  E  T  T  E  R      XLli. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E.    ' 

Nothing  mw]^  h^i^p^Ma,  ^w^iy^t  i  ^ 

not  care  to  omit  writing.  Laft  poft  I  had  four 
letters,  ^  feiDalew  fi^dka  yomSf^  I  haui  one 
from  Mrs.  Mtervcy,  Mtf*  #•  ii  *  *  ^  ^<j  Mfre.  Wil« 
liams.  IVJrs.  Hervey  mjift  ftj^y ;  an.d  what  tp  fay 
^^  *  #F  *  Pcanm?t  devife. 

My  rheufti^t^fm  cxmtwics  to  pcrfecujte  m^  moft 
importunatdy;  antl.  how  to  procure  eaftj  m  this 

Elacfi^  where  thj^re.  are  no  hot  roomsi  I  do  not  fibe ; 
dt  P  ahray^  hope,  ucxt  ciay,  or  next  night,  will 
be  b^tt^r,  and  am  iiot  always  di&ppointed. 

^eeney  hia3  not  written  yet ;  perhaps  ftie  de- 
fi^iif\hat  I  ApuW  iQve  Harry-  bclK 

I  am,  &c? 

LETTER      XLIII. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  Aflibourne,  JUI724,   1771. 

W  E  have  no  news  here  but  about  health  and 
ficknefs.  I  am  miferably  haraifed.  Dr-  Tayloy 
isqx^te.well.  The  fick  fwan  is  dead;  and  dead 
witbC)uran  elegy,  either  by  himfelf  or  his  friends. 
The  other  fw^n  fwims  about  folitary,    as  Mr. 

Thrale, 
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Thrale,  and  I,  and  others  Ihould  do,  if  we  loft 
our  miftrefs. 

The  great  bnU,  and  his  foiir  {obs,  are  all  welL 
We  call  the  firft  of  the  young  bulls  the  Dauphin ; 
fo  you  fee,  nan  iefcit  glier  (tur^a.  Care  is  taken 
of  the  breed. 

Naughty  C^oeeny !  na  letter  yet,  I  hopo  vre 
Ihall  teach  little  Lucy  better. 

JSb  pteafed  to  make  my  Gomplimeots  to  Mr. 
Tkcale;  apd  defire  that  his  builders  will  leaver 
about  a  hundr^  loofe  bricks.  I  can  at  pefeut 
think  of  no  better  place  for  chvmiftry,  m  fiiir 
wesiher,  than  the  puop-fi^e  ia  the  kitchen  gar- 
dea* 

Japi,  he. 


»»»>»»»»»^<<«<t^^M> 


LETTER      XLIV. 
To    Ma.    T  H  &  A  L  E. 
DsAK   SiBy  J^y  3'f  1771* 

J.  AM  this  morning  come  to  Lichfield,  a  place 
which  has  no  temptations  to  prolong  my  ftay ;  but 
if  it  had  more,  would  not  have  fuch  as  could 
withhold  me  from  your  houfe  when  I  am  at  liberty 
to  come  to  it.  I  hope  our  dear  miftrefs  is  got  up, 
and  recovering.  Pra^  tell  her  to  mind,  whechec 
I  am  not  got  quite  wild  for  want  of  government. 
My  thoughts  are  now  about  getting  to  Londcwt; 
Tihall  watch  for  a  place;  for  our  ca*rria^es  are 
only  fuch  as  pafs  through  the  place,  fometimed 
foil,  and  fometimes  vacant. 

I  am,  &c. 

L  E  T. 
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LETTER      XLV. 
To    Mrs-    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  '  Lichfield,  Sat.  Aug.  3,  1771. 

X  F  yqu  were  well  enough  to  write  laft  Taefday, 
you  will  furely  be  well  enough  to  read  on  Mon- 
day ;  and  therefore  I  will  now  write  to  you  as 
before. 

Having  Hayed  my  month  with  Taylor,  I  came 
away  on  Wednefday,  leaving  him,  I  think,  in  a 
difpofition  of  mind  npt  very  uncommon,  at  once 
weary  of  my  ftay,  and  grieved  at  my  departure. 

My  purpofe  was  to  have  made  hafte  to  you 
and  Streatham ;  and  who  would  have  expeded 
that  I  fliould  be  flopped  by  Lucy  ?  Hearing  me 
give  Francis  orders  to  take  us  places,  (he  told  me 
that  I  Ihould  not  go  till  after  next  week.  I 
thought  it  proper  to  comply ;  for  I  was  pleafed  to 
find  that  I  could  pleafe,  and  pioud  of  ftiewing 
you  that  I  do  not  come  an  univerfal  outcaft.  Lucy 
js  likewife  a  very  peremptory  maiden ;  and  if  I 
had  gone  without  permiflion,  I  am  not  very  fure 
that  I  might  have  been  welcome  at  another  time. 

When  we  meet,  we  may  compare  pi^r  different 
ufes  of  this  interval.  I  ihall  charge.you  with 
having  lingered  away,  in  expectation  and  difap>- 
pointment,  two  months,  which  are  both  phyfi- 
cally  and  morally  confidered  as  analogous  to  the 
fervid  and  vigorous  part  of  human  life;  two 
months,  in  which  Nature  exerts  all  her  powers  of 
bcnefaftion,  and  graces  the  liberality  of  her  hand 
by  the  elegance  of  her.fmile,  two  months,  which, 
as  Doodle  fays,    "  you  never  faw  before,''  and 

which, 
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wbich,  as  La  Bruycre  fays,  **  you  Ihall  never  fee 
••  agam.*'  • 

But  complaints  are  vain ;  we  will  try  to  do  bet* 

ter  another  time. ^To-morrow  and  to-morrow.- 

—A  few  defigns  and  a  few  failures,  and  the  time 
of  defigning  willbe  paft. 

Mr.  Seward  left  Lichfield  yefterday,  I  am 
afraid,  not  much  mended  by  his  opium.  He  pur- 
pofes  to  wait  on  you  ?  and  if  envy  could  do  much 
mifchief,  he  would  have  much  to  dread,  fince  he 
will  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  fooner  than. 
Dear  Madam, 

Tour,  &c. 


LETTER     XLVI. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dbai.  Madam»  Lichfield,  Aug.  5,  17^1. 

1  HOUGH  I  have  now  been  two  polls  without 
bearing  from  you,  I  hope  no  harm  has  befallen 
you.  I  have  juft  been  with  the  old  Dean,  if  T 
may  call  him  old  who  is  but  feventy-eight ;  and 
find  him  as  well,  both  in  mind  and  body,  as  his 
younger  neighbours.  I  went  with  my  Lucy  this 
morning  to  a  philofophical  le<fture ;  and  have  been 
this  evening  to  fee  Mr.  Green's  curiolities,  both 
natural  and  artificial ;  and  I  am  come  home  to 
write  to  my  dear  lady. 

So  rolls  the  world  away. 
The  days  grow  vifibly  fliorter.— //wworto/ij  ne^ 


4%        t^TTl»5  TO  4NB  ^ROM 

J^es  fttmtt  amm.^^T  tbink  it  tim?  ta  rttmm.  Da 
you  think  that  aftitr  all  this  roving  you  (hall  be 
aUetQa»Dt9enw99»i|i?  I^ppeft»  like  ****, 
thoic  yoa  axe  thmkiof  bow  to  re(^ic0  ipe;  bat  voi:^ 
noy.fpttre.  your  cmrtHvtiiciSi  %o4  )MBd  Dot  ^car 
that  I  find  any  reception  tbat  ifv^  me  fi^^va 
oqBal  to  iiuit  ii  beio^  B{t4a», 

Tour*  &c. 


LETTER      XLVII. 

To    Mr5,    T  H  R  a  L  E. 

Deah  Madam»  O^ober  19,  1772. 

1  SET  out  onThurfday  night  at  nine,  and  ar- 
rived at  Lichfield  on -Friday  nirfit  at  eleven,  no 
otherwife  incommoded  than  with  want  of  fleep, 
i/iiiieh  however  I  enjoyed  very  comfortably  the 
firft  night.  I  think  a  flage-coach  is  not  the  worft 
bed. 

I  gm  here  at  prcfcnt  a  little  wind-bound,  as  the 
pafer  wiU  ihow  you,  and  Lichfield  is  not  a  place 
of  much  eptcrtaxmnent ;  yet,  though  I  have  (bme 
thoughts  of  iamblmg  a  mtle,  this  is  to  be  my 
borne  long  enough  to  receive  a  letter,  which  will, 
\  hope,  tdl  me  that  you  are  bufy  in  reformation, 
tbat  dear  Mrs.  S^luibury  is  eafy,  (hat  all  the  young 
people  are  well,  and  that  Mr.  Thrale  brews  at 
kfs  expence   than  fourteen  flxillings  a  quarter. 

They  have  had  in  this  county  a  very  profperous 
hay-harveft ;  but  malt  is  five-andrfixpeoce  a  ftrike» 
or  two  pounds  four  fhillings  a  quarter.  Wheat  is 
aidc^aiut&ipeace  a  bu&d.     Thdfe  are  prices 

which 
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vAkh  are  almoA  defciiptive  of  a  fiunine*    Fiefl) 
h  Hkewife  verf  dear. 

In  this  widie^ztended  calamity  let  us  tvy  ivkoi 
sdleviatioa  caa  be  £»u]>4  in  our  IdndMfs  to  each 
other. 


LETTER      XLVIU. 

To    Mus,    T  H  R  A  L  R 

li  A  DA  If ,  lichfiddy  October  24,  1772. 

I  WOUIJ>  have  you  confider  ivhethcr  it  will 
inotbc  beft  to  write  to  Sir  T— *^,  not  takiog  aoi 

ttice  of  any  thiqg  pvopofed  to  Mr..B» ;  and 

lool^  letting  hm  know,  that  the  report  which 
t^err^ed  yo&  fo  much  has  had  Mtde  etkSt;  and 
f|^  you  have  now  no  partieular  need  of  hia 
QMNoey .  By  this  yoi;i  wfll  fr^e  y m  from  iblicitude; 
and>  having  nt^thsug  to  fear  from  you,  he  will 
bve  yoo  2(s  \)t&>re.  It  will-  abate  any  triunpli  of 
70ur  enemies,  and  difppfe  them  lefs  to^cesfure^ 
aa»I  bifti  lefs  to  regard  c^nf^re.  ' 

Whcja  you  wtot^  the  ktte?  IvJbich  you  caU  im 
judicious,  I  told  you  that  it  would  bring  no  mo* 
ley;  but  I  do  not  iee  how,  in  that  tumult  of  dif- 
tfdi^  you  could  have  forbom  it,  without  appear- 
ing to  be  too  tender  of  your  own  perfo^al  coa- 
ne^Kms,  and  to  place  your  uncle  above  your  fa« 
mily.  You  did  what  then  feemed  beft,  and  are 
therefore  not  fo  reafonable  as  I  wifh  my  miftrefs 
to  be,  in  imputing  to  yourfelf  any  implea&ig 
Wiftquences.    Your  uncle,  when  he  knows  that 

yott 
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you  do  not  want,  and  mean  not  to  difturb  him^ 
will  probably  fublide  in  iilence  to  bis  former  ftag- 
natiou  of  una£live  kindnds. 
.  Do  not  fuifer  little  things  to  difturb  you.  The 
brewhoufe  muft  be  the  fcene  of  adion^  and  the 
fubjed  of  fpeculation.  The  firft  confequence  of 
our  late  trouble  ought  to  be,  an  endeavour  to 
brew  at  a  cheaper  rate ;  an  endeavour  not  violent 
and  tranlient,  but  fteady  and  continual,  prole- 
cuted  with  total  contempt  of  cenfure  or  wonder, 
and  animated  by  refolution  not  to  ftop  while  more 
can  be  done.  IJnleis  this  can  be  done,  nothing  can 
help  us ;  and  if  this  be  done,  we  fhall  not  want  help. 

Surely  there  is  fomething  to  be  faved ;  there  is 
to  be  faved  whatever  is  the  difference  between 
vigilance  and  negled,  between  parfimony  and 
profuiion. 

The  price  of  malt  has  rifen  again.  It  is  now 
twx>  poumls  eight  fhillings  th^  quarter.  Ale  b 
fold  in  the.  public  hou&s  at  fixpence  a  quart,  a 
price  whfch  Fnever  heard  of  belbre. 

This  weather^  i£  it  continues,  will  certainly 
favehay;  hat  it  can  but  little  balance,  the  mi - 
fortune  of  the  feajity  harveft  This,  however, 
is  an  evil  which  we  only  fhare  with  the  whole 
nation,  and  which  we  did  not  bring  upon  our- 
felves.    # 

I  fancy  the  next  letter  may  b^  direftcd  to  Afla- 
boume.  Pray  write  word  how  long  I  may  have 
leave  to  ftay. 

I  fincerely  wifli  Mrs.  Salulbury  continuance 
and  increaie  of  eafe  and  comtort ;  and  wiih  all 
good  to  you  all 

lam,  &c. 


LET. 
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LETTER     XLIX. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DiAn  Madam,  Ailiboarne»  Od.  29*  1772. 

1 N  writing  to  your  uncle  you  certainly  did  w<jll; 
\m  your  letter  was  hardly  confident  enough.  You 
might  have  ventured  to  (peak  with  fooie  degree  of 
iiMltSerencey  about  money  which  you  know  that 
you  Ihall  not  have.  I  have  no  doubt  of  the  pre* 
fent  perver(pnefs  of  his  intention ;  but,  if  I  mit 
take  not  his  charaAer,  his  intention  and  execu-^ 
don  are  not  very  near  each  other;  and,  as  he  a^ 
hy  mere  irritation,  when  the  difiurbance  is  over^ 
hewiUlicftiU. 

What  have  I  committed  that  I  am  to  be  left 
behind  on  Satnrdays?  The  coach^  I. think,  m\ift 
go  twice  with  the  reft;  and.  at  oae  of  the  times 
you  might  make  room  for  me,,  if  jrpu  cared  for 
me.  But  fo  aiB  I  ferved,  that  fit  thinking  and 
tbinkiodg  of  you,  and  all  of  you* 

Poor  dear  Mrs.  Saluibury !  Is  the  place  then 
open  ?  I  am  hoV^ever  glad  tp  hear,  that  her  vi« 
gpur  of  mind  is  yet.  undiminiihiodt  I  hope  flie 
will  now  hav^.le&piun.  .       *     •, 

We  are  heue  as  we  ufed  to  be.  Our  bulls  and 
cows,  if  there  is  any  change>  fcem  to  gtow 
Wgger. 

That  you  are  to  go  to  the  other  houfe  I  am  in* 
wardly  pleafed,  however  I  may  pretend  to  pity 
you;  and  I  am  of  Mamma's  opinion^  that  you 
may  find  yourfelf  fomething  to  do  there>  and 
fomething  of  importance. 

lam,  &c. 
LET- 
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LETTER      L.    . 
To    MtB.    T  H  R   A  L  E. 

Mad  An,  October  31,  ^772* 

TtlOUGH  I  lUft  jttft  iflfetttad,  liJit  by  fdim 
ittA4^tb^\  "ht^ii^&tt,  tike  Uit&c  whkb  i  m6m  dO 
Thtiifdfty  wji^  Hot  ^^ett  t5t^e  p^^  y«t  I  canMi 

btii!  ttia%  by  I^Wla^  ^w  M^idi  l  am  eHipldytsd 

Doftor  Taylor  afked  me  this  motUkig  6A  wiwt 

b<^  Lilt^id  a  g^^  gi^rli    B«  ftif^ftftiim  yet  ^ 

^  g^MJil  ad  t^Q^.    I  hatm  gtA  notlikig  y«t  fet 

-  1  &t3^  d*&r  Mf«.  SaluftjWty  gWW^  to  Worfc,  I 
wi(h  any  thing  cdldd  bs  fdti)ld  tbict  \vt$litd  itu^ 

and  bttiU^  incite  bitvlrhotife^  Wheft  I  <ton]e  yoQ 
|ttir^€t^toUl£V(l'ydWhAlid&tiilt  #i^  allt)f  10^ 
Our  bulls  and,  cows  ard  ftll  ^f«ll  j  tart  Wl  Jw 
iy^tte  the  til^  wlk>^hMl  fe«ti  « l%^f  b«ii  4jur 
deet  hs^Ve  dtei^;  fe^  many  fife  Uf^.  Oar  T;i«er-» 
fall  at  the  garden  makes  a  great  roaring  thir  VHii 

And  f^  &b  m^tt  d«  ptefefll  fr^ite^  MAd;3itxii 


LET- 
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To  ma.     T  It  R   A  L  E. 

•  DisAr  Ma.I> am,  AiMttttndi  Nov.  4,  1772. 

\t  £  keep  Wrkbg  to  *ach  trtfer  wTitu,  by«ife 
confeffion  of  hoA,  thetx*  is  tothin|  to  be  feidi ; 
bat,  on  Kny'part,  I  find  h  Tttt  pJeaftig  to  Wfifce'; 
and  ^at  fe  pJeafiiig  fe  very  vrolmgl}^  comitiued. 

i  hope  yotnr  ptefcAJtkms  bave  o^ft  futeelsfe!, 
atid  Mr.  Thrale  is  Wetl.  Wtiat  pity  it  is  tlftit  tre 
eauflot  do  fomethitig  for  Ae  dfear  bdv !  Smce  I 
came  to  Aflibourae  I  have  been  out  01  order,  t 
was  wdl  at  Lichfield.  You  know  ficknefs  will 
drive  me  to  you ;.  fo  perhaps  you  very  heartily 
"widi  me  better:  but  you  know  Hkewife  that 
health  will  not  hold  iftc  ^away ;  and  I  hope  you 
think  that,  fick  or  well, 

lam,  &C. 


LETTER      LIJ^ 
To   it^i.     t  n  a  Jk  L  t. 
Dear  liAoaH^  Afliboutiieti  Nov  7,.  i};::. 

S  O  mnAy  diys  «ftd  n^-et  ^Mm^-^RigSf^fiikk 
fkfaj^efudf^^:    Thi^  ia  Ty»^ki(h  t&i^    Add 
I  have  beien  hi^g'^d  bof^ng^  ^BtN!  you  am  lb 
glatf  tfo  have  Me  <Mit  df  your  iiri^, 
I  tl^  yeil  ^9i^tM!  qdte  fight  fti  f^Ml^^abmi  ^ 

the 
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the  thoufand  pounds,  for  the  payment  could  not 
have  been  delayed  long ;  and  a  (hort  delay  would 
have  leflened  credit,  without  advancing  intereft. 
But  in  great  matters  you  are  hardly  ever  miftak- 

en. 

We  have  here  very  rainy  weather  ;  but  it 
makes  the  grafs  grow,  and  makes  our  water-fall 
roar.  I  wifh  Queeney  heard  it;  ftie  would  think 
it  very  pretty.  1  go  down  to  it  every  day,  for  I 
liav€  not  much  lo  do ;  and  have  not  been  very 
well ;  but  bv  phyfick  am  grown  better.  You  and 
all  your  tram  may  be  fuppofed  to  keep  me  compa- 
ny in  my  walks.  I  wifh  I  could  know  how  you 
brew,  and  how  you  go  on ;  but  you  tell  me  no- 
thing. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      LIIL 
To    Mrs.     T  H   R    A   L  t. 
DsiR  Madam,  Nov.  9,  1772. 

A  F  T  E  R  Jt  liad  fej^t  away  my  laft  letter,  I  re- 
ceived your^s,  which  was  an  anfwer  to  it ;  but, 
being  not  fully  direfted,  had  lain,  I  think,  two 
<iays  at  the  office. 

I  am  glad  that  you  are  at  lafl  come  home,  and 
that  you  exert  your  new  refolution  with  fo  much 
vigour.  But  the  fury  of  houfewifery  will  foon  fub- 
fide ;  and  little  effed^  will  be  produced  but  by  me- 
thodical attention  aod  even  frugality;  nor  can 
thefe  powers  be  immediately  attained.  You  have 
your  own  Jbalints,  as  well  as  thofe  of  others,  to 

combat : 
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combat :  you  havfe  yet  the  fkill  of  management  to 
learn,  as  well  as  the  pradice  to  eftabliih.  Do  not 
be  difcouraged  either  by  your  own  failures,  or 
the  perverff  nefs  of  othei^ ;  you  will,  by  refoluti- 
on  frequently  renewed,  and  by  perfeverance  pro- 
perly excited,  overcome  in  time  both  th€ffi  and 
yourfeif. 

Your  letter  to  Sir  *  *  *  *  will,  I  dotfbt  not; 
have  the  e&d  intended.  When  he  is  not  pinch^ 
fsA  he  will  fleep. 

Mr.  Thrale  8  fncm^y>  io  pdiy  6>r  all,  muft  come 
from  t^  fale  of  good  beer.  I  asi  far  from  def- 
pairing  of  folid  and  durable  profperity.  Nor  will 
your  fucoefe  ejrceed  my  hbpibs^  or  iby  t)$^ioa  ot 
your  fiate,  if^  after  this  tremeiMibus  yeat>  yqu 
ihould  annually  add  to  tour  Ibxtufiie  three  thW 
bad  pounds.  This  will  ibosi  difmifs  all  iacum^ 
brances ;  and,  when  no  intereft  is  paid>  yo^i  ^ll 
begin  annaally  to  lay  up  sllmoil  five  thoufand. 
This  is  V€ry  fplendid ;  but  this^  I  tinnk,  is  In  your 

|K)VVGLi 

Dear  inamma^  I  hope,  isoiitiniues  to  be  cheer- 
ful, Db  the  M  '  s  wke  her  houfe  furoiflied  ?  I 
think  k  a  very  projper  batitttation  for  thtai,  out  of 
the  ifooke  of  the  city^  and  yet  i»ot  im  the  blase  of 
the  courts     , 

I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  ^fire  of  my 
retulu  ^  but.  if  I  oiake  bafte>  will  yim  promife  s<>t 
to  fpoil  fifte }  i  do  not  moch  tiTuA  yet  to  your  laew 
cbaraSer,  which  I  b^fviei  had.only  from  yourfelft 

Be  pleHfed  to  dired  your  next  letter  to  .JLiti* 
field ;  for  I  (hall,  I  tbiak^  he  tontiivkig  t<t>  fio4 
my  way  back. 

\  am,  &c. 


Vol.  I.  E  1  E  T-^ 
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LETTER      LIV. 
To   Mr«.     T  H   R   a   L   E. 
Dear  Madam,  Nov.  19,  1772. 

1 L  O  N  G  E  D  for  your  letter  today ;  for  till  that 
came  I  could  not  make  any  promifes,  or  form  any 
determinations.  You  need  not  doubt  my  readi- 
nefs  to  return,  but  it  is  inlpoffible  to  forefee  all  oc- 
cafions  of  interruption,  or  all  neceffities  of  com- 
pliance. 

Be  pleafed  to  tell  poor  dear  Mrs.  Salulbury, 
that  I  vii&i  her  better;  and  to  wifh  is  all  the 
power  that  we  have.  In  the  greateft  exigencies 
we  can  only  regret  our  own  inability.  I  think 
Mrs.  Queeney  might  write  again. 

This  year  will  undoubtedly  be  an  year  of  ftrug- 
gle  and  difficulty ;  but  I  doubt  not  of  getting 
through  it ;  and  the  difficuUy  will  grow  yearly  lefe 
and  lefs.  Suppofmg  that  our  former  mode  of  life 
kept  us  on  the  level,  we  (hall,  by  the  prefent  con- 
t ration  of  expence,  gain  upon  fortune  a  thoufand 
o-year,  even  though  no  iitiprovements  can  be  made 
in  the  conduft  of  the  trade.  Every  two  thoufand 
pounds  fi^es  an  hundred  pound  intereft,  and 
therefore  as  we  gain  more  we  pay  lefs.  We  have 
a  rational  hope  of  fuccefs ;  we  have  rather  a  mo- 
ral certainty,  with  life  and  health.  Let  us  there- 
fore not  be  dejeded.  Continue  to  be  a  houfewife, 
4ind  be  518  frolickfome  with  your  tongue  as  you 
pleafe. 

-     "    -'  I  am,  deareftLady,  &c. 


LET. 


Da.    SAMUEL    JOHNSON.        51 

LETTER    LV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DeAI   MlDAM,  Nov.    23,    1772, 

1am  forry  that  none  of  your  letters  bring  l?et- 
ter  news  of  the  poor  dear  lady.  I  hope  her  pain 
is  not  great.  To  have  a  difeafe  confeffedly  incu- 
rable and  apparently  mortal  is  a  very  heavy  afflic- 
tion ;  and  it  is  fiill  more  grievous  wnen  pain  is  ad^ 
ded  to  defpair. 

Every  thing  elfe  in  your  letter  pleafed  me  very 
well,  except  that  v^^hen  I  come  I  entreat  I  may  not 
be  flattered,  as  your  letters,  flatter  me.  You  have 
read  of  heroes  and  princes  ruined  by  flattery^  and 
I  quellion  if  any  of  them  had  a  flatterer  fo  dange* 
reus  as  you.  Pray  keep  ftriflly  to  your  ch'ara£ler 
of  govemefs, 

I  cannot  yet  get  well ;  my  nights  are  flatulent 
and  unquiet,  but  my  days  are  tolerably  eafy,  and 
Taylor  fays  that  I  look  much  better  than  when  I 
came  hither.  You  will  fee  when  I  come,  and  I 
can  take  your  word. 

Our  houfe  affords  no  revolutions.  The  great 
bull  is  well.  But  I  write  not  merely  to  think  on 
you,  for  I  do  that  without  writing,  but  to  keep 
you  a  little  thinking  on  me.  I  perceive  that  I  have 
taken  a  broken  piece  of  paper,  but  that  is  not  the 
greateft  fault  that  you  muft  forgive  in.  Madam, 

,  Your,  &c. 


E   Z     .        (        LET. 
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LETTER      LVI. 
To   Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DtAt  Madam,  Nov.  27,  1772. 

I  T  yoil  are  fo  kind  as  to  write  to  me  on  Satar- 
day;  the  day  on  which  you  will  receive  this,  I 
iliall  have  it  before  1  leave  Aihbourne.  I  am  to 
go  to  Lichfield  on  Wednefday,  md  parpofe  to  find 
my  way  to  London  through  Birmingham  and  Ox- 
ford. 

I  was  yeftenday  at  Cbatfworth.  It  is  a  very 
fine  houfe.  I  wifn  you  had  been  with  me  to  fee  it ; 
for  then,  a&  we  are  apt  to  want  matter  of  talk,  we 
fhould  have  gained  fomething  new  to  talk  on. 
They  cortiplimented  me  with  playing  the  fountain, 
and  opening  the  cafcade.  But  I  am  of  my  friend's 
opinion,  that  when  one  has  feen  the  ocean,  caf- 
cades  are  but  little  thinj;s: 

1  am  in  hope  of  a  letter  to^Iay  from  you  or 
Qljjeeney,  but  the  poft  has  made  fome  blunder,  and 
the  packet  is  not  yet  diffributed.  I  wifh  it  may 
bring  me  a  little  good  of  you  all. 

I  am,  &C. 


LETTER     LVIL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DsAR  Madam,  Lichfield,  Dec.  3,  1772. 

X  ?\>tJ  N  D  two  letters^here,  to  recompenle  my 
difappomtment  at  Alhboume.     I  fliall  not  now  be 

long 
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long  before  I  hope  to  &tde»  ferkasn^iaetbfiijKtQ 
be  fettled.  Wbenoae  partafrojii  frieiids  k  is  uor 
ceitam  wben  one  fimU  «coaie  bade,  andwhttooe- 
comes  back  k  is  xiot  veiy  certain  bow  long  on^ 
IbaU  (lay.  i&ut  hopc^  ymx  know,  w^  ieft  ia  'tbc 
box  of  Prometheus. 

Mifi  Afton  claiiBs  kin  to  you,  for  flae  fays  (he 
is  ibmeb^w  arkin  jbo  tbe  Gottoos.  la  a  tittle  dsM 
you  fluUl  fiiake  them  all  yet  pfo«der  of  tbek  kiad* 
red.  Do  not  be  depre0ed.  Scarce  years  wijl  not 
lall  forever;  there  wiU  foa^etiroe  be  good  barvofis. 
Scarcity  ulelf  produces  jplenty  hy  inckiog  cultiva- 
tioQ.  I  bjpe  we  (hall  ioon  talk  tbefeoiatters  over 
veiy  feriowy,  and  th»t.^Ke&aU  taUc  of  itbem  agavi 
iQttcb  le(6  (eiioufly  many  y$iars  hence. 

My  ia^  to  aU« 
Both  great  and  fmall. 

Thefe  verfes  I  made  myfelf,  though  perhaps  they 
have  been  made  by  others  before  me. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    LVIIL 
To    Mas,    T  H  Jl  A  L  E. 
Ma  B  A  M,  Tacfday,  Jan.  26,  1773: 

1  H  E  inequalities  of  human  life  have  always 
employed  the  medkatk)n  of  deep  thinkers,  and  I 
cannot  forbear  to  refleft  on  the  difference  between 
your  condition  and  my  own.    You  live  upon  mock 

turtle, 
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turtle,  arid  ftcwed  rumps  of  beef;  I  dined  yefter-' 
day  upon  crumpets.  You  fit  vrith  parifli  officers, 
card&ng  and  carefled,  the  idol  of  the  table^  and 
the  wortd^  of  the  day.  I  pine  in  the  folitude  of 
fieknefs,  -not  bad  enough  to  be  pitied,  and  not  well 
enough  to  be  endured-  You  fleep  away  the  night, 
and  laugh  or  fcold  away  the  day.  I  cough  and 
grumble^  and  grumble  and  cough.  Laft  night  was 
very  tedious,  and  this  day  mokes  no-  proiniies  of 
much  eafe.  However  I  have  this  day  put  on  my 
fhoe,  and  hope  that  Gout  is  gone.  I  thall  have 
only  the  cough  to  contanci  with>  and  I  douht  whe- 
ther I  (hall  get  rid  of  that  without  change  of  place. 
I  caught  cold  in  the  coach  as  I  went  away,  and 
am  difordered  by  very  little  things.  Is  it  accident 
pr  age  ? 

I  am,  deareft  Madam^  &c. 


LETTER      LI3^. 
Jo    Mrs.    T  H  R  a  L  ^. 
M4D  AM,  Feb.  19,   1773. 

ITHINKIam  better,  bat  cannot  fay  much 
more  than  that  I  think  fq.  I  was  yefterday  with 
Mifs  Lucy  Southwell  and  Mrs.  Williams,  at  Mr. 
Southwieirs.  Mifs  Frances  Southwell  is  not  well. 

I  have  an  invitation- to  dine  at  Sir  Jofliua  Rey- 
Tiold's  on  Tuefday.     May  I  accept  it } 

Do  hot  thinlf  I  am  going  to  borrow  the  Roller. 
I  have  undertaken  to  beg  from  you  the  favour  of 
lending  to  Mifs  Reynolds  Newton  on  the  Prophe-r 

cies. 
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cies,  and  to  Mifs  Williams  Burney's  Mufical  Jour- 
ney-   They  are,  I  believe,  both  at  Streatham. 

Be  pleated  to  make  my  moft  refpe6^  compli- 
ments  to  dear  Mrs.  Salufbury.  I  wifh  I  could  fend 
her  any  thing  better. 

Deverfas  bominum  fortes.  Here  am  I,  fitting  by 
myfdf,  uncertain  whether  I  Ihall  dine  on  ^eal  or 
mutton ;  and  there  are  you  with  the  top  di(h  and 
the  bottom  difli»  all  upon  ai^ard,  and  00  t|ie.other 
fide  of  the  card  Tom  lilg^w*.  Of  th^  reft  that 
dwell  in  darker  fame  why  Ihould  I  make  inention. 
Tom  Lifgow  is  an  aflembly.  But  TomLifgow* 
cannot  people  the  world.  Mr.  K  ■  muft  have 
a  place.  The  lion  has  his  jackall.  They  wHl- 
foonmeet. 

And  when  they  ulk,  ye  gods !  how  ihey  w'vU^talk. 

Pray  let  your  voice  and  my  mafter's  help  to  fill 
the  paufes. 

I  am>  &c. 


•  Tom  Lifgow  was  a  voter  at  the  Southwark  eleftlon. 

Mr.  K was  another.     When  they  were  entertained  at 

Mr.  Thrale's  table,  the  Editor  ot  thefe  letters  ufed  to  write 
the  bill  of  ^re  on  one  fide  ofajlarge  blank  cardinafmall 
charader,  the  names  of  the  company  on  the  other  fide,  and 
refer  to  it  from  time  to  time  as  it  lay  by  her  plate»  that  no 
ouSakes  migbt  be  made,  or  ofiPence  given  from  ignorance  04* 
forgetfulnete  ;  to  this  pra£ti6i6  Mn  Johnfbn  laughin|r|y  ^X* 


LET- 
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LETTER      LX. 
Ta   Mils.    TH  RALE. 

DtArssT  MA9AMt  Marob^r  177.3- 

I)  R.  J  A  M  S  S  «tll«d  en  ma  Ua  flight,  «leep, 
i  tkink,  iK  wine.    Oor  dialogue  Vftn  ttm : 

~-Y<Mi  fifid  the  cafe  hdpeldi^?^-*-Qaitfe  bopeleTs. 
•-*&t  I  hope  you  can  proaire  her  am  eaiier  dif^ 
miffi/dn  iyvLt  of  life  ?— That,  I  believe,  is  iti  our 
jOWcr, 

The  reft  of  his  talk  was  about  other  thiligs. 

If  it  can  give  the  dear  lady  any  comfort,  be 
pleafed  to  let  her  know  that  my  grief  for  her  is  ve- 
ry ferious  and  very  deep.  If  I  could  be  jifeful  as 
you  can  be,  I  ^onld  devote  myfelf  ta  her  as  you 
rauft  do.  But  all  human  help  is  little;;  her  trull 
muft  bein  a  better  Friend. 

You  wiH  not  let  me  burft  in  ignorance  of  your 
tranfaftion  with  A— — —.  Surely  my  heart  is 
Wth  you  in  your  whole  fyftem  of  life. 

I  am^  deareft  Madam,  kc. 

I  had  written ..  ^is   lettet  befioie  yours   came. 
God  blefs  you  all. 


f  E  T- 
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LETTER      LD. 
T<y  Whs.     T  H  R   A  L  E., 
Dear  Madau,  Marcb  ii|  1773.  ' 

X  OUR  ncgot'iatkm  will  pmbably  end  as  you 
defixe.  I  wifh  yotlt  piom  offices  tniglit  have  th\S 
iamc  fucccfe^  but  death  is  neceflkryj  aiid  vour  ten^ 
dernefs  will  xpakeit  Icfs  painful.  I  am  forry  thai 
I  can  do  nothing.  The  dear  lady  has  my  wilhes» 
and  fometimes  my  prayers.  I  hope  oiir  prayers 
will  be  heard  for  her,  and  her  praj^s  for  her- 
felf. 

I  am,  &c. 

,    ;*J&T  T  E  R      LXIL.  .      J 

Tp    Mrs.  •  T  11%   ALE. 
PsAR  Madam,  March  17,  1773. 

1  O  tell  yo»  that  I  am  fiwrry  both  for  the  poor 
lady  and  for  you  is  ufelefs.  I  cannot  help  either 
of  you.  The  weaknefs  of  mind  is  perhaps  only 
a  cafual  interruption  or  internnflibn  of  the  atten- 
tion, fuch  as  w^  all  fuffer  when  fome  weighty  care 
or  urgent  calamity  has  pofleffion  bf  the  mind. 
She  will  compofe,  herfelf.  She  is  unwilling  to 
die,  and  the  firft  ccmvidlion  of  approaching  death 
raifed  great  pcrturbatbn^  I  think  flie  has-  buV 
very  lately  thought  death  clbfe  at  Hand.  She  will 
CGnupofe  heifdf  to  lb  that  as  well  as  ihe  can» 

which 
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which  muft  at  laft  be  done.    May  (he  not  want 
the  Divine  afliftance. 

You,  Madam,  will  have  a  great  lols;  a  greater 
than  is  common  in  the  lols  of  a  parent.  Fill  your 
mind  with  hope  of  her  happinefs,  and  turn  yoiir 
thoughts  firft  to  Him  who  gives  $nd  takes  away, 
in  whofe  prefence  the  living  and  dead  are  Hand- 
ing together.  Then  remember,  that  when  this 
mournful  duty  is  paid,  others  yet  remain  of  equal 
obligation,  and,  we  may  hope,  of  lefs  painful 
performance.  Grief  is  a  fpecies  of  idlenefs,  and 
the  neceiGty  of  attention  to  the  prefeut  preferves 
us,  by  the  merciful  difpoiition  of  Providence, 
from  being  lacerated  and  devoured  by  forrow  for 
the  pad.  You  muft  think  on  your  hufband  and 
your  children,  and  do  what  this  dear  lady  has 
done  for  you. 

Not  to  come  to  town  while  the  great  ftruggle 
continues  is  undoubtedly  well  njfolved.  But  do 
not  harafs  yourfelf  into  danger ;  you  owe  the  care 
of  your  health  to  all  tfcat  love  you,  at  leaft  to  all 
whom  it  is  your  duty  to  love.  You  cannot  give 
fuch  a  mother  too  much,  if  you  do  not  give  her 
what  belongs  to  another. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      LXra. 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

M 1  p  A  M,  March  20,  1773.    The  Equmoz. 

1  HAVE  now  heard  twice  to-day  how  the  dear 
lady  mends ;  twice  is  not  often  enough  for  fuch 
news.    May  Ihe  long  and  long  cominue  mend 

ing. 
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ing.  When  I  fee  her  again,  how  I  fhall  love  her. 
If  we  could  keep  a  while  longer  together,  we 
flioald  all,  I  hope,  try  to  be  thankful.  Part  we 
TOuft  at  laft ;  but  the  laft  parting  h  very  affli£^ive. 
When  I  fee  her  I  (hkll  torment  her  with  careSing 
her.     Has  fhe  y^t  been  down  flairs  ? 

On  Tuefday  morning  I  hope  to  fee  you.  I 
have  not  much  to  tell  you,  but  will  gather  what 
little  I  can. 

I  ihall  be  glad  to  fee  you,  for  you  are  much  in 
my  head,  notwitbftanding  your  negotiations  for 
my  mailer,  he  has  mended  his  ihare  for  one  year, 
you  juttft  think  of  cuttbg  in  pieces  and  boiling 
mm.  We  will  at  leaft  keep  him  out  of  J— <k — ^n's* . 
copper.  You  will  be  at  leifute  npw-4e-4hink  of 
brewing  and  negotiating,  and  a  little  of.  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER      LXIV. 
To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

Madam,  March  25,  1773. 

J  F  my  letters  can  do  you  any  gpod  it  u  not  fit 
that  you  ihould  want  them.  You  are  always  flat- 
tering nc.e  with  the  good  that  I  do,  without  know- 
ing it. 

The 

♦  H — ph — y  J — ck— n  wa«  a  pretender  to  chymiftrj, 
who  obtaining  much  ef  Mr.  T.'s  confiUence,  ufed  it  to  his 
own  emolument  only,  not  his  friend's,  who  fuffcred  exceed- 
ingly from  the  experiments  made  by  him  at  the  brewhoufe, 
in  confeqoence  of  a  notion  that  he  had-fome  fecret  to  pre- 
Utvg  wood  from  decay,  and  brew  at  a  fmaller  expence  than 
was  pofEble  with  malt  or  hops. 


J 


•^ 
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The  vetum  of  Mrs.  Saiuftyoiy's  appetite  vn\l 
u&doubtodly  pmkmg  her  life ;  I  therefore  wiflx  it 
to  continue  or  to  improve.  You  did  not  iay  who- 
ther  fhe  went  down  ftairs^ 

Harry  will  be  htLppier  now  he  goes  to  fchool 
and  reads  Mikon.  Mifs  will  want  him  for  all  her 
vapouring* 

Did  not  I  tell  you  tbftt  I  thought  I  had  written 
to  Bofwell  ?  he  has  anfwered  my  letter* 

I  am  going  this  evening  to  put  young  Otway 
to  fchool  with  Mr.  £lph«Diion.     . 

C is  fo  diftreffed  withnbitf*  about  bis  play, 

that  he  has  folicited  Goldfimith^jto  iaif  hhnaff  m 
^tack  ^  ih^  fiewjpeifers. 

:  M  ■■  '■>'  is  prepa  ring  a  whole  pamphlet  ^ainil 
G  ,  and  Gi—r-^  is,  I  fuppofe,  colle^g  ma- 
terials to  confute  M . 

.    Jennens  has  publifhed  Hamlet,  but' without  a 

{>reface,  and  S  declares  his  intention  of 

etting  him  pafs  the  reft  of  his  life  in  peace.  Here 
is  news.'  •        -- 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      LXV. 
To  Mr«.     T  H  R  a  L  E.  *  * 

DtAH  Ma^a-m,  ^  April  ^7, . 1773, 

jTlOPE  is  more  plealing  than  fear,  but  not  lefs 
fallacious;  you  know,  When  you  do  not  try  to 
deceive  yourfelf,  that  the  diffeafe  whicb  at  laft 
is  to  deftroy,  muft  be  gradually  growing  worfe, 
and  that  it  is  vain  to  wifii  for  more  than  that  the 

defcent 
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defceot  to  death  may  be  flow  and  eafy.  In  this 
wifh  I  join  with  yon,  and  hope  it  will  be  granted. 
Dear,  dear  lady,  whenever  Ihe  is  loft  fhe  will  be 
miftd,  and  whenever  Ihe  is  remembered  fhe  will 
be  lamented.  Is  it  a  good  or  an  evil  to  me  that 
fte  now  loves  me  ?  It  is  furely  a  good ;  for  you 
will  love  me  better,  and  we  fhall  have  a  new  prin- 
ciple of  concord ;  and  I  Ihall  be  happier  with 
honeft  forrow,  than  with  fullen  indifference ;  and 
&r  happier  ftill  than  with  counterfeited  fympathy. 

I  am  reafomng  upon  a  principle  very  far  from 
tenain,  a  confidence  of  furvivance^  You,  or  I, 
or  both,  may  be  caUed  into  the  ptefence  of  the 
Supreme  Judge  before  her.  I  have  lived  a  life  of 
which  I  do  not  Hke  the  review.  Surely  I  Ihall  in 
time  live  better. 

I  fat  down  with  an  intention  to  write  high 
compiiftients,  but  my  thonghts  have  taken  aribthet 
courfc,  and  fome  other  time  moft  now  ferre  to 
tell  you  with  what  other  emotbas,  benevolence, 
and  fidelity, 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER     VSm., 
To   Mrs.     T  H  R    A  L  E. 
M^9AM,  May  17,  1773. 


Pt  EVER  imagine  that  your  letters  are  long; 
they  aftie  always'  too 'fliort  for  my  euriofity.  I  do 
not  know  that  1  was  ever  content  \iv1th  a  fingle 


•'^f *dekx^  Arts: -Sahiftiny  I  never  expeft  much 

better  tiewk  than  ^'T^u  fend  me ;  d^ph  tit  pis  is  the 

'  natural 
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natural  and  certain  coarfe  of  her  dreadful  malady. 
I  aai  content  when  it  leaves  her  eale  enough  for 
the  exercife  of  her  mind. 

Why  Ihbuld  Mr.  ***^*  fuppofe,  that  what 
I  took  the  liberty  of  fuggetting  was  concerted 
with  you  ?  He  does  not  know  how  much  I  re- 
volve his  affairs,  and  how  honeflly  I  delire  his 
Erofperity.  I  hope  he  has  let  the  hint  take  fome 
old  of  his  mind. 

Your  declaration  to  Mifs  ^  *  *  *  *  is  more  ge- 
neral than  my  opinions  allow.  I  think  an  unli- 
mited promi'e  of  ading  by  the  opinion  of  ano- 
ther fo  wrong,  that  nothing,  or  hardly  any  thing, 
can  make  it  right.  All  unneceffary  vows  are 
folly>  becaufe  they  fuppofe  a  prefcience  of  the 
future  which  has  not  been  given  us.  They  are,T 
think,  a  crime,  becaufe  they  refign  that  life  to 
chance  which  God  has  given  us  to  be  regulated  by 
reafon ;  and  fuperinduce  a  kind  of  fatality,  from 
which  it  is  the  great  privilege  of  our  natiire  to  be 
free.  Unlimited  obedience  is  due  only  to  the 
Univerfal  Father  of  Heaven  and  Earth.  My 
parents  may  be  mad  or  fooliih ;  mi^  be  wicked 
and  malicious ;  may  be  erroneoufly  religious,  or 
abfurdly  fcrupulous.  I  am  Qot  bound  to  compli- 
ance with  mandates  either  pofitive  or  negative, 
which  either  religion  condentms,  or  reafon  rejeds. 
There  wanders  about  the  world  a  wild  notion, 
which  extends  over  marriage  more  than  over  any 
other  tranT^flion.  If  Mifs  *****  followed  a 
trade,  woul^  it  be  faid  that  (he  was  bound  in  con- 
fcience  to  give  or  refiife  credit  at  her  fathers 
choice  ?  And  is  not  marriage  "a  thing  in  which 
Ihe  is  more'  interefted,  and  has  therefore  more 
right  of  chqice  ?  When  I  may  fuffer  for  my  own . 
crimes,  when  I  may  be  fued  for  my  own  debts, 
I  may  judge  by  parity  of  reafon  for  my  own  hap- 
puiefs.     The  parent's  moral  right  can  arife  only 

irora 
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from  his  kindnefs,  and  his  civil  right  only  from 
his  memory. 

Coofcience  cannot  di£bite  obedience  to  the 
wicked,  or  compliance  with  the  fooliih ;  and  of 
iutereft  mere  prudence  is  the  judge. 

If  the  daughter  is  bound  without  a  promife,  Ihe 
promifes  nothing ;  and  if  fhe  is  not  bound,  Ihe 
promiies  too  much. 

What  is  meant  by  tying  up  money  in  trade  I 
do  not  underfiand.  No  money  is  fo  little  tied  as 
fbat  which  is  employed  in  trade.  Mr.  ***** 
perhaps  only  means,  that  in  coniideration  of  mo- 
ney to  be  advanced,  he  will  oblige  his  fon  to  be 
a  trader.  This  is  reafonable  enough.  Upon  ten 
tboufand  pounds  diligently  occupied,  they  may 
live  in  great  plenty  and  fplendour,  without  the 
mifchiefs  of  idlenefs. 

I  can  write  a  long  letter  as  well  as  my  miftrefs ; 
and  (hall  be  glad  that  my  long  letters  may  be  as 
welcome  as  her's. 

My  nights  are  grown  again  very  uneafy  an(d 
troubleibme.  I  know  not  that  the  country  will 
mend  them  ;*  but  I  hope  your  company  will  mend 
my  days.  Though  I  cannot  now  expoSt  much  at- 
tention, and  would  not  wifh  for  more  than  can  be 
fpared  from  the  poor  dear  lady,  yet  I  Ihall  fee  you 
and  hear  you  every  now  and  then ;  and  to  fee 
and  hear  you,  is  always  to  hear  wit,  and  to  fee 
\irtac. 

I  ihall,  I  hope,  fee  you  to-morrow,  and  a  little 
on  the  two  next  days ;  and  with  that  little  I  muft 
for  the  prefent  try  to  be  contented. 

I  am,  &c. 


L  E  T. 
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LETTER     LXVn. 
Mrs,    THRALE    to    Dr.    JOHNSOJ*. 
Sir, 

J^O  many  things  happening  all  ^t  once  oppreft 
mc,  and  I  cannot  judge  rightly  of  any  ;— 'tis 
therefore  I  beg  cotmlcl  from  you. 

This  4ear  fweet  lady  is  wilting  I  fliould  come 
to  town ;  and  I  'srill  come,  and  try  the  mtfa  mvai 
hpidem  upon   A— — — 's  heart,     I  believe  talk- 
ing in  high   terms  would  be   better ;    but  how 
cart  I  when  my  hopes  are  low  ?  Meantime  *  *  *  * 
perfecutes  me  for  advice,  as  if  I  had  nobody  to 
think  on  but  her ;  and  you  fay,  I  am  wroiig  there 
again  ;  yet  I  cannot  repent  w)iat  I  faid  about  pa- 
rental authority,  and  am  only  amazed  at  your 
little  veneration  for  it. — ^AU  appears  to  me  as  if  ii 
would  end  your  way,  in  this  particular  cafe ;  yet 
'tis  ftrange  that  a  man  of  your  notions  (hould  diink 
that  Ivay  uniifonnly  right.    When  I  have  beard 
you  treat  regal  claims  to  power  as  things  too  high 
and  too  facred  even  for  difpute,  how  could  I  e*- 
peS  to  read  under  yotrr  hand  fuch  fentiments  as  I 
now  receive  concerning  an  auAority  elder  than 
the  regal  one,  if  not  equally  venerable  ?— ft)f  men 
were  fathers  certainljr  betbre  they  were-  Iingi9. 
Might  J  be  more  fenous,  I  coidd  remind  thofe 
who  defpife  upon  principle  a  title  which  God 
himfelf  difdains  not  to  accept,— that  the  eighth 
part  of  the  Poftdiluvian  world  was  curfed  for  a 
mere  breach  of  filial  reverence,  not  difobedience 
of  command, — but  a  merry  or  malicious  deiire  '• 
only  of  propagating  the  difgrace  of.  a  parent. 

All  this,  however,  will  ferve  for  us  to  difpute 
about  at  night,  when  I  fit  up  in  the  next  room  to 

my 
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my  poor  fuffering  mother,  whofe  miftaken  tendcr- 
nefs  drives  raefroiu  her  bedfide  at  twelve  o'clock  ; 
and  my  mailer  will  keep  us  frbul  fcblding  loud;  for 
'tis  aftonifhiug  how  quick  Ihe  hears  every  thing, — 
ay,  and  fees  quicker  too ;  for  fhe  kn^w  Mr.  Hale 
as  he  rode  by  yeftcrday,  and  faid,  What  a  lean 
horfe  he  h^d ! 

This  is  a  difinal  houfe,  and  that  A' ^'^^- 

lous  cruelty  makes  the  other  no  relief  to  me  j  biit 
Mr.  Ih  rale  will  come  home  now.  I  am  really 
hurried,  like  the  fallen  fpirils  in  Milton,  from 
froft  to  fire,  and  from  fire  to  froft  ;  nor  can  get 
doiioi  a  drop  of  the  oblivious  water  on  the  road, 
though  you  will  find  the  waih-way,  as  we  call  it, 
fadly  out  fince  thefe  fudden  rains.  This  letter  goes 
by  the  early  morning  cart.  *  Don't  tell  my  matter 
that  I  write  low-fpirited ;  the  cold  bath  will  re- 
frefli  me  before  he  comes.-^You  muft  depend  on 
bis  coach  for  carriage  home,  not  mine.  Do  not 
believe  that  I  ffiall  negleft  my  hufband's  afikirs 
out  of  fondnefs  for  my  mother.  Indc^  yoH  can- 
not think  how  poorly  my  negbciatibn  with  ?hat 
hard-hearted  fellow  has  mthcrto  fucceeded. 

Farewell,  my  dear  Sir,  and  do  all  you  dan-for 
us ;  and  fettle  with  Mr.  Thrale  about  thefc  lovefs, 
for  it  would  be  rdally  a  choice  thing  to  fee  Jime- 
body  happy. — ^Yet  I  hope  I  do  not  precipitate  their 
affairs  fpr  the  fake  of  taking  a  little  additional 
weight  off  the  already  oppreffed  mind  of 

Your,  &c, 


Vol,  L  F  LET- 
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LETTER      LXVIIL 
To    Mjis.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Bbail  Lady,  May  22,  1773. 

X^R.  La>npence  is  of  your  mind  about  the  iiir 
tfr^nUiipfH  and  thought  the  bark  would  be  belt; 
I^:.I  have  had  ib  (^>od  a  night  as  makes  m^ 
w^od^.  Pr.  Lawrence  is  juft  gone.  He  fays  I 
h^y^  np  fev^er,  and  may  let,  bark  alone^  i£  I  will 
ve|U.u|:69  bu.(  it  is  rmo^^rkulo* 

Ma^qiy  compliments  to  the  dear  lady. 

i  thmk  Mj.  Tm"  f.^  has  done  right  in. not 
l^labiti^g  at  le^fi:  'F.».  ^  >  's  flight  with  her 
laver.  There  is.  no  danger  of  Mr*  R— — ~'s 
talking  care  of  hi^  fb4,,  and  o£  his.  ion's  wife  > 
and  as.  )^  is  willing^  to  receive  a  daughter^n* 
law  withp^t  a  fortune^  he  has  a  ri^t  to  pro- 
vide fcfr  her  bi^  own  way.  The  gpeat  motive 
to  his.  GOi^&nt  is^  that  his  Ion  wiU  engage  in 
trad^.;  a^d,  tbei?e^re  no  doubt  can  be  made  but 
h^  will  'cpaiable  him.  to  do  it ;  and  whether  at 
Midfuga^QI^  Qt  Miqlutelmas^  we  h^ve;no  need  to 
carC)  Apr  right,  to  p^dCcribe.^ 

Tarn,  &C. 


L  E  T. 
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LETTER    LXIX. 
To   JMrs.   T  H  R  a  L  E. 
-Dkirest  Lady,  May  93,  1773. 

Still  flatter,  flatter!  Why  fliould  the  poc« 
be  flattered  ?  Th^  Atf6kor  ^^s  with  me  agahi  to- 
iitf,  ajad  ^e  beth  think  the  ferfcr  qdtc  gone.  I 
kfievfe  it  was  not  in  int6tmht^nt,  for  I  took  of 
Ay  own  h^d  phyfic  jettetday;  and  Cdfu^  fays, 
k  (terns  that  if  a  cathartick  be  taken  the  fit  will 
letitm  cerio  eertius,  I  Wonld  bfeat  fotoething  ra- 
ther than  GeUbs  ihould  be  detected  in  an  error. 
But  I  (ay  it  wa&  zfibris  continua^  and  had  a  regu- 
lar difis^ 

What  pbor  *  »  ♦  *  faid,  is  WOithry  bf  the 
gt^flteft  inSnd,  finoe  the  greatefl  mind  can  get  no 
fbfthen  In  tfa6  higheft  and  the  loweft  things  we 
all  are  eqAal. 

A^  to  Mr.  *  *  *  ♦,  let  him  fee  a  couple  of 
fellows  within  call ;  and  if  he  makes  a  favage 
noife,  order  them  t6  come  gradually  nearer,  and 
you  will  fee  how  qmet  be  will  gto#. 

Let  the  poor  dear  lady  know  that  I  am  fbrry  for 
her  forrows,  and  fiiKrerely  and  earneftly  wifh  her 
^good. 

Write  to  me  when  you  can,  but  do  not  flatter 
me.  I  atn  forry  you  can  think  it  pleafes  me.  It 
is€D6ufh  for  tht  to  be,  as  Mr.  *  *  *  *  phrafe^  it, 

MADAM,  1 

Yonr  friend  and  feiirant, 

SAM.  JOHNSON. 

Fa  LET- 
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L  E  T  t  E  R    LXX. 
Mrs.   THRALE,  to  Dr.    JOHNSON, 

May  23,  1773. 

I  WRITE  again.  Dear  Sir,  though  the  lime  of 
meeting  is  fo  near,  and  fhould  be  forry  to  think 
my  flattery  did  tioi  pleafe  you — if  flattery  it  is 
— but  I  caU  it  honeil  praife.     Other  people  make 
more  buftle  about  your  merits  every  day,  and  you 
^  bear  them  patiently  enough ;  pray  let  my  ineenfe- 
pot  have  a  pbce  among  the   reft.     Mr.  Thrale 
iWears  he  found  you  one  morning  laft  week  in  the 
midft  of  a  heap  of  men,  who,  he  fays,  carried 
each  a  biafs*  headed  caneNn  bis  hand,  and  that 
they  were  all  flattering  away  a  qui  mieux  tmeux*. 
Surely  there  was  not  in  the  whole  company  one 
^  to  b^  found  who  uttered  expreflions  of  efteem 
^  with  more.fmceiity  than  myfelf;  none  of  them 
think  you  as  much  eisalted  over  the  common  herd 
of  mortals  as  I  think  you;  and  none  of  them  can 
praife  you  from  a  purer  motive.     It  is  my  conio- 
lation  to  have  a  wife  friend,  my  delight  to  declare 
that  I  know  him  iuch ;  nor  is  this  a  time  when  I 
can  afford  to  lofe  either  delight  or  confolation* 
Should   ^   man  prot^ft  indeed,   th^t  a  fever-fit 
would  be  more  welcome  to  him  than  thedeteding 
me  in  an  error,  I  might  reafonably  enough  begin  to 
be  alarmed,  and  fear  that  he  was  flattermg  me 
grofsly — ^but  I  never  dW  ."Vent  my  partiality  in 
any  terms  half  as  violent  as  thofe ;  and  yet  dear 
Mr.  Johnfon,  Who  grively  fayd  thai  of  old  Celfus, 
has  the  courage  to  reprove  me  for  flattering. 
Weil!   I  was  told  this  morning,  that  G 
O  ■     ■  fpcaks  very  highly  of  our  matter  up  and 

down; 
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down;  as  I  i)elieve  be  hates  us  all^  he  cannct 
be  acculed  of  playing  the  fycophaut ;  the  extort- 
ed praife  of  an  enemy  however,  though  in  many 
refpedls  grateful  enough^  has  fomewhat  ofieniive 
in  it  too,  like 'the  coarfe  perfume  obtained  by 
diymical  operations  on  a  poifonous .  fubftance, 
wbfle  the  natural  emanation  of  a  friend's  good 
will,  refembles  the  reviving  fcent  of  vegetable 
fragrance.  I  am  gbd  at. all  events^  that  he  is 
forced  to  fpeak  refpeftfully,  apd  even  my  poor- 
mother  enjoys  the.thougjut. 

What  a  lofs  ami  about  to  endure  in  tier  death  f 
Letmeliopethat  your  Igndnefs  may  prompt  you  to 
foothe  thepaio^andas  i^];  asit  is  polTibleto  fill  up  the 
chafm ;  thougb  you  fliall  permit  me  to  add  my  firm 
perfuafion  that  all  e^deavour^  will  be  infufficient. 
If  the  Emperor  of  China  Ihould  take  from  one  of 
his  ilayes  the  liberty  of  ever  iiJore  tafting  water,  * 
lice,  or  tea,  he  would  be  very  ill  compenfated, 
poor  foul !  by  Jthe  free  ufe  of  every  dainty  his 
mailer's  magnificent  table  could  afibrd  hiin.  Mo 
companion  however  wife,  no  frirad  however  ufe- 
ful,  can  be  to  me  what  my  mother,  baj^  been:'  her 
image  will  long  purine  my  fancy;  her  voice  foi' 
ever  hang  In  my  ears :  miy  her  precepts  but 
fink  into  my  heart!  When  fortune*  is  taken 
away,  chance  or  diligence  may  repak  k;  fame 
likewiie  has  been  found  &ot  wholly  irrecoverable* 
—My  lots  alone  canneitber  be  reftored  nor  fup^ 
plied  in  this  world;  I  will  try  to  turn  my  beft 
thoughts  upon  another*  Meanwhile,  a  million  of 
dibg&preis  upon  me  here,  and  force  me  to  defend 
a  poil  fcaroely  tenable ;  give  me  your  conipany, 
jourx:ounfel,  and  your  prayers,  for  I  am  ever. 

Your  truly  fakMuI  fenraiit. 
LET. 
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LETTER   L3C5L 
To   M^is.  T  H  R  A  L  R 
BsM  Mabam^  lAiy  Mt  1773- 

JVIt  fever  has  departed;  Irat  ha?  left  a  Ycry 
fevere  inflamma^on  iu  the  feeing  eye.  I  take 
phyfick,  and  do  &ot  eat. 

Recomqieqd  m^  to  the  popr  dear  Ijdy,  vbqm 
I  hope  to  fee  again,  however  melancholy  ipuft  be. 
the  mterview.  She  has  now  quickly  to  do  what 
I  cgnnot  reafonably  hope  to  put  oflf  long, 

Kc&  tufML  dia  mortsilibuc'  alia  eft  } 

an4  M^iclji  U  at  m^  gr^at  diftance  (n^m  tb«  yQUng- 
^,    I  b^^yp  thp  faiw  hope  with  popr  Nn-^^ 

Yqu  4iQ  n<H  t^ll  oie  whither  the  youQg  \om^ 
^r€i  gQw.  I  ^ra  glad  ^  *  ^  *^  ia  gone  with  th«m- 
Wbat  s^  li(e  dQ  they  ijnage  in  futurity!  Kipa^  un- 
like to  what  th«y  9W:to  ixid  it>  Bm  tciemoifrow 
is  a0  old  decf ivf^r^  and  hia  choat  never  grciw^ 
ftale,  I  foppQfe  th«y  go  to  Scoibxjd.  Was 
^  *  ^  *  ^  drefed  i /^isr^///>wfir 

J  <haU  i|C*»  I  think,  go  into  the  coKJitry  tiU  you 
fip  foi  kiod  ^s  to  f<ptch  inp>  unlefa  fome  ftvonger 
iavitatig^  flmuld  be  offered  than  I  hi^e  yet  found. 

Thi^  4iff§?e©f:e  be WfjeU' praifo.jand .flattery-  is 
4^  f^mt)  gs  b^^i^m  that  hoipitality  that  feta  wuie 
9{^qgh  hefore  iW.  gu^^vand  that^ich  ifva^ 
liW  tf^  bd  4fU9k:  Jf  yoi^  lQi9e  me,  aiMi.fUmh^  I 
^op(p  yp\Adc^  Mrby'flK^<|f  you  vitiate  my  mind 
with  a  falfe  opinion  of  its  own  merit  ?  why  ihould 
yq^  teapJl  it  to  be  Qfifatisfied  with  the  civility  of 
every  other  place)  You  know  how  much  I  ho- 
nour 
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n6ur  fan,  arid  you  are  bomid  to  ufe  your  irifla-t 
ence  vvtll.  ^  . 

Do  nbt  Irt  Jronr  own  dear  fpirits  foifake  yott; 
Your  tilk«  prefeAt  is  fceavy,  and  yet  you  parpofe 
iDtalcf'ibe;;  but  I  hopelihalltakefroitaitonetKray 
wliat  J  a<M  stoother.  I  purpdfe  to  watch  thi 
^noltia  t^mpota  jitncR^   and  1x>  talk,    ais  ooci^ikn^ 

offer,  16  ***^  .-:':- 

I  am,  &c,   • 


LfetrtR      I.XXII. 
Mr&.   THRALE   tb  Dr.   J0HN5  0N. 

A  ENCt-OSE  my  letter  t6  our  new  married  mam 
— ^Brii]^  it  me  home  at  ni^ht*,  and  fay  vou  like  it 
at  leafi  aa  well  as  SwiftV.wl^^clii^ou  do  mt  like^ 
to  the  lady. 

Adieu»  . 


VL^%.    TJtlR  A  i.  E   to  1%,  -: ,  incloied  in. 

*  thci9t<%9iB8^(fM<rlo^P«.t  JOHNSON. 

My  Drar  Sin*  .  ,-^  - 

JlRECEIVEDihc  news, of"  your  marriage  with 
infinite  deUgl^ty  and  hopef-^that  the  fincenty  with 

whicl^ 

*  H6  Hid  bring  it  the  fame  eve&ii)g>  and  honoured  ic 
i^hh  &s  approbation. 
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whkiy  I  wifh  your  happinefs,  may  qccufbthe  li* 
berty  I  take  in  giving  a  few  rules  whereby  more 
certainly  to  obtain  it«  .  L  fee  ypu  /cpile  .at  my 
^Wrong-beaded  kindnefs,  ^anjd  refl^iog  op  ihf 
cbarips  of  your  bride;,  pry  out  pa  raj^ure,  that 
ypu  are  hijppy  enough  without  my  nilfs, .  I  know 
you  are;  but  aft§y  one  of  the  for.ty  years,  which 
I  hope  you  will  pafs  pleafingly  •  tog^jfeicr,  i^ 
over,  this  letter  may  come  in  turn,  and  rules  for 
felicity  may  not  be  found  unneceffary,  however 
fome  of  them  may  appear  impradicable. 

Could  that  kind  of  love*  be  kept  aKve  through 
the  marriage  ftate,  which  makes  the  charm  of  a 
iingle  one,  the  fovereign^  good  would  no  longer 
be  fought  for;'  in  the  union  of  two  faithful  lovers 
it  wpujd  be  found ;  bnt  reafpn  flijcws  us  that  this 
is  impoffible,  and  experience  informs  us  that  it 
never. was  fo;  we  muft  prefer ve  it  as  long,  and 
fupply  it  as  happily  as  we  can.  '  '" 

'  *When  yoiir  prdfent  violence  of  paffioii  fubfides 
however,  and  a  more-  codl*  and  Iranqpift^fieflion 
takes  its  place,  be  rot  hafty  to  ccnlbre'yourfeff' 
as  indinerent,  or  to  lament  yourfelf  as  unhappy  ; 
you  have  loft  that  only  which  it  was  impoffible  to 
retain,  and.  it  were  gracelefs  ^mid  t^p  pleafures  of 
a  profperous  furamer  to  i^egret  the  bloffoms  of  a 
tranfient  fprinff.  Neither  unwarily  condemn 
your  bride's  inlipidity,  till  yod  have  recolleflcd 
that  no  objecl  however  fublime,  no  founds  how- 
eveir  charining,  can  <«titinue  tbfranl^rtiis  witl? 
delight  when  they  nolpngcfr  flrike  us  with  novelty. 
The  Ikill  to  renovate  the  powers  of  pleafing  is 
faid  indeed  to  b^  pofleffed  by  fome  wcrmen  in'  an 
eminent  degree,  but  the  artjfices.of  maturity  ar^r 
fe|d6m'-feeti  to  adorri^'the  innocente  Of  youth; 
5^ ; Kave'tnade  ;^6iir -cficSce, '  and -ought  to  ap-' 
|>n*ve'it. 
.  Satiety.fQllows  quick  upon  th.e  h^Js  of  poffef- 
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fion;  and  h>  be  happy,  we  muft  adways  have* 
IbDietiuDg  in  view.  The  perfon  of  your  ladjr 
is  already  all  your  own,  and  will  not  grow  more 
plcaiing  in  your  cyea  I  doubt,  though  the  reft  of 
your  iex  will  think  her  handfixner  for  thefe  dozen: 
years.  Turn  therefore  all  your  attention  to  her 
wind,  which  will  grow  brighter  by  polilhing. 
Study  fome  eafy  (cience  together^  and  acquire  a 
limilaxity  pf  taftes  while  you  enjoy  a  community 
of  pleafures.  You  will,  by  this  means,  have 
many  imager  in  cpmsiK)n,  and  be  freed  from  the 
necdBty  of  feparptiog  to  fiistd  amufement;  no* 
thing  is  fo  dangerous  to  wedded  love  as  the  po£> 
libiBty  of  either  being  hapj^  out  of  the  company 
of  the  ojher  ;>  eja^^j^.OMx  therefore  Jto  cement  the 
preiinit  intin^pcy  iW  ev^ry  fide ;  let  your  wife  ne- 
ver be  kept  ignorant  of  your  income,  your  er- 
pence^,  ypur' fti^wiftipj,  or  arvei^ons;  let  her 
know  your  very-rfaulis,  but  make  them  amiable 
by  your  virtues  I  confider  all  jconcealinent  as'a" 
bre^  pf  fidelity;  kt  her  never  hav^  any  thing 
to  ^i^  out  }jx  youf  cbarafter,  af^di^emember,  that 
from  the  mom.ent.  om  of  the. partners  turns  fpy^ 
ppon  the  ,Qther,  they  h^ve  commenced  a  ftate  of 

hoftiJity,  '*  ;    ^ :"[ 

Se^k  noli  for  happinefe  in  iingulatity ;  and  dread 
a  re^eoienc  of.  wiidooi  gs  a  delation  into  foily.^ 
li(konpt  t0i\\o[e  fog§5  whp  iadvife:  you  always 
tp  fcprn  the  connfel  pf  a  woman,  and  if  you 
comply  lYith.  her  lequeij^  .pronounce  you  to  be: 
wife^riddeq.  Think. iwt  aoy  privation,  cbscept 
of  pofulve>evii,  ^n  j^xcellence,  ^andrdo  not  con« 
gratulate  yqufffelf  tb^t  your  wife  is  riot  a  learned 
|ady,  that  flie  never  touches  a  cardj  or  is  wholly, 
ignorant  hoiw  tQ:n>^e  a  pudding. .:  Cards,  Cooke«i 
ry,  Md  le^i^iogrw:^  all  good  in  their,  places; 
%3clrinay  all  be;^fed  with  ad^anta^i  - 

With  regMd  W.^pew^^Josia  ianly-drferve 

that 
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tlrat  the  money  laid  oirt  in  t)ie  ^fdiiaA  of  diftific- 
tkin  Ss  fiddoai  or  enex  pf ofitaUy  43mpdoy^.  We 
live  in  an  a^  ^en  fplendid  furniture  and  giit- 
tering  equipage  afre  grodirn  too  common  to  catch 
tke  notice  of  the  mamefi  fpe^iator,  and  for  the 
grMieih  ones  tiiey  only  regard  our  wafteful  folty 
vritfa  fileqt  contempt,  or  opea  iddignation.-*-Thta 
nay  perhaps  he  a  difpleafing  rem^on,  hot  the 
ibllowing  confideration  ouglK  to  nkake  amends. 
The  age  ve  live  in,  pays,  I  think)  peculiar  atiteii* 
tion  to  the  higher  ^in^ons  of  wtt,  knowledge, 
and  rirtne,  to  which  we  may  more  fafely,  more 
cheai^j,  «nd' more  honourably  afpiw.  The  giddy 
flirt  oi  qualky  frets  at  the  i^peft-  (He  fees  paid 
tQ  Lady  £dgecumbe,  and  the  gay^  dunce  fits  pin- 
ing for  a  partner,  while  Jones  ^  ovientalift  leads 
upthehalU 

Ifaid  tiiat  the  perfon  of  your  lady  would  not 
gitow  more  pleaiing  to  you^  nut  pray  let  her  never 
&rps£l  that  it  grows  /^  fo;  that  a  woman  will 
pardon  an  affront  to  her  ubdefftanding  mmch 
fooner  thanoine  to  her  perfon  id  well  known;  nor 
will  any  of  us  coatradi£l  the  alTertion.  All  our 
attainments,  all  <yat  arts,  ai%  eihployed  to  ^ain 
and  keep  the  heart  of  man ;  and  what  mortifica^ 
tloao  canei^ceed  the  difa|qx)intment,  if  the  end 
b^  not  obtained  ^'  Tlherc  is  no  reproof  however 
pointed,  no  punfihnient  however  fevere,  that  a 
woman  of  fpjrit  will  not  prefer  to  negie6);  and  if 
Qkt  can  endure  it  wi4oi>t  "^^oiivplaint,  it  pnly 
pcpvei  that)ihe  mpans  to  make  herlelf  amende  by 
the;  attention  of  others  for  the  fiigbts*  oi  her  huf- 
band.  Fotf  ihi^,:  add  for  ev^y 'rdafel)>  it  behori^s 
a  married  man  net>t0  kt  his  polit<^ieft  fell,  though 
bift  ardour  uxaif  abate,  but  to  retain,*  at  leaft,  that 
gestca-al  dviiky^  toWattls  bis  dtt^  }ady  which  he  is 
fo  willing  to  ipa^t^^emry  ^ery  an*  mt  fhew  a? 
wife  of  eif^en  or  twenty  yeaw  old^.thait  erery 

man 
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man  in  ooBapanjr  can  tveat  her  with  mom  coow 
plaifance  than  he  who  Iboftea  Towed  ta  her  eteiu 
aal  fondndb. 

it  1$  iK)t  my  opiioKi  that  a  yptuig  woman 
ihoold  be  imfailged  ia  ev«iy  wild  wifti  cl  (ler  ^(ay 
heart  or  giddy  head,  bat  cof^radiiAioii  may  be 
faftencd  by  domeftic  ki&dQefs,  and  ffoatet  pl^fuvea 
fobftituled  in  the  place  of  noify  oneSf  Public 
amofements  are  not  ipdeed  fo  ezp^nfive  as  i$ 
fomedmes  imagined,  but  they  tend  to  alienate  the 
miods'of  married  people  from  each,  othen  A 
veil  chofcD  fociety  of  friends  and  aoouahEitaDee, 
more.emkient  for  vivtue  and  good  fkntt  than  fee 
gaiety  and  f^endour,  where  th^  conver&tioo  of 
the  day  may  affi>Ed  comment  for  the^  evening, 
feema  the  xdoR,  rational  pleafure  this  gpeat  town 
can  a&>rd ;  and  to  this,  a  game  a^  cards  now  axxl 
then  ^ves  an  addKtionait;  relifli. 

That  your  own  fisperiority  fbould  al^trays  b6 
feen,  but  never  fidt,  feems  an  excellent  general 
rule.  A  wife  fhould  outfhine  her  huibspd  in  no-^ 
thing,  not  even  in  her  drefs.  If  ihe  happens  ta 
have  a  tafte  for-the  tnfttng  diftiaAion  that  finery 
can  confer,  fuffer  her  not  for  a  moment  lo  fancy^ 
when  fhe  appears  in  public,  that  Sir  Edward  or 
the  Colonel  are^ner  gentlemen  than  her  hufband. 
The  bane  of  married  happinefs  among  the  city 
men  in  general  has  been^  that  finding  themfclves 
unfit  for  polite  life,  they  transTerred  their  vanity 
to  their  ladies,  drefled  them  up  gaily,  and  fent 
them  out  a  gsittoAng,  whilf  ^Q^aod  man  was 
to  regale  with  port  wine  or  rum  pimch,  perhaps 
among  mean  iromjAnidiis,  aftcdr  thtf  compting^ 
houfe  was  fhut;  this  pradtice  produced  the  ridi- 
Gul^  thrown  on  them  in  all  our « ^comedies  ^md 
novels  fince  commerce  began  to  profper.  .}kil 
wm  Askt  I  ami)  ndax  thiefiitgi3£^:ai  itroid  or 
twoioa  Jeekmfy  may  adt  be  dtnib,  .ftr  thpos^ 

not 
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not  a  failing  of  the  prefent  age^s  growdi,  yet  the 
feeds  of  it  are  too  certainly  fown  in  every  warm 
bofom  for  us  to  negleclit  as  a  fault  of  no  confer 
quencc.  If  you  are  ever  tempted  to  be  jealous, 
^MJ^h  your  wife  narrowly— but  never  tdze  her ; 
tell  her  your  Jealoufyj  but  conceal  your  fi^idon; 
let  her;  in  ihort,  be  fatisfied  that  it  is  only  youjr 
odd  temper,  and  even  troublefome  atuchment, 
that  makes  you  follow  her;  and  let  her  not  dream 
that  you  ever  doubted  ferioufly  of  her  virtue  even 
for  a  momexLt.  If  ihe  is  difpofed  towards  jea- 
loufy  of  you^  let  me  befeech  you  to  be  always  ex- 
plicit with  her  and  never  myfterious :  be  above 
delighting  in  her  pain  of  all  things,— -nor  do  your 
bufinefs,  nor  pay  yolir  vifits  with  an  air  of  con- 
cealment, when  all  you  are  doing  might  as  well 
^  pro$daimed  perhaps  in  the  parifli  veflry^  But 
I  will  hope  better  than  this  of  your  tendernefs 
and  x^  yojar  virtue,  and  will  releafe  you  from  a 
le^re  ypu  havefo  very  little  peed  of,  uale&  your 
extreme  youth  and  my  uncommon  regard  will 
excufeit.  Aiid  now  farewell;  make  my  kindeft 
compliments  .to  your  wife,  and  be  happy  in  pro- 
portion as  happiaei3  iswiihedyou  by, 

Dear  Sir,  Scc^ 


LETTER      LXXHL 
.  To    Mrs;    T  H.R  ALE. 
0£Aft  Mapam,  :        :       Auguft  it,  1773. 

\l/  E  left  London:  on  Fritiay  the  fixth,  not  very 
early,  and  travelled  without  any  memorable  acci- 
dent 
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dent  through  a  country  which  I  had  feen  before. 
In  the  evening  I  was  not  well,  and  was  forced  to 
ftop  at  Stilton,  one  ftage  ihort  of  Stamford,  where 
we  intended  to  have  lodged. 

On  the  7th,  we  paffed  through  Stamford  and 
Grantham,  and  dined  at  Newark,  where  I  had  on- 
ly time  to  obferve  that  the  market-place  was  un- 
commonly fpacious  and  neat.  In  London  we 
Ihould  call  it  a  fquare,  though  the  fides  were  nei- 
ther ftraight  nor  parallel.  We  came,  at  night,  to 
Doncafier,  and  went  to  church  in  the  morning, 
where  Chambers  found  the  monument  of  Robert  of 
Doncafier,  who  fays  on  his  flone  ibmething  like 
this :— sWhat  I  gave,  that  I  have ;  what  I  fpent, 
that  I  had ;  what  I  left,  that  I  loft.— So  faith  Ro- 
bert of  Doncafier,  who  reigned  in  the  v^orld  fix- 
ty-fcven  years,  and  all  that  time  lived  not  one. 
Here  we  were  invited  to  dinner,  and  therefore 
made  no  great  hafte  away. 

We  reached  York  however  that  night ;  I  was 
much  difbrdeved/^with  old  complaints.  Next 
morning  we  faw  the  Minfler,  an  edifice  of  lofti- 
nefs  and  elegance  equal  to  the  higheft  hopes  of 
architefture.  I  remember  nothing  but  the  dome 
of  St.  PauFs  that  can  be  compared  with  the  mid- 
dle walk.  The  Chapter-houfe  is  a  circular  build- 
ing, very  flately,  but  I  think  excelled  by  the  Chap- 
ter-houfe of  Lincoln. 

I  then  went  to  fee  the  ruins  of  the  Abbey,  which 
are  almoft  vanifhed,  and  I  remember  nothing  of 
them  diftinft. 

The  next  vifit  was  to  the  jail,  which  they  call 
the  Caftle  ;  a  fabrick  built  lately,  fuch  is  terreflri- 
al  mutability,  out  of  the  materials  of.  the  ruinqd 
Abbey-  The  under  jailor  wa*  very  officious  to 
ibew  nis  fetters,  in  which  there  was  no  contri- 
vance. The  bead  jailor  came  in,  and  feeing  me 
look  I  fuppofe  fatigued,  oflfered  me  wine,  and  when 

I  went 
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I  went  aw2ry  would  not  fiiiec  his  &rv»nt  tt>  take 
money,  l^he  jail  is  accouHted  the  belt  in  the  kiag* 
dom,  and  you  find  the  jailor  defer  ving  of  his  di^* 
nity. 

We  dined  at  York^  and  went  on  to  North-alier- 
ton,  a  place  of  wliioh  I  know  nothing,  but  that  it 
afTorded  us  sl  lodging  oh  Monday  night>  and  about 
two  hundred  and  feventy  years  ago  gave  birth  to 
I^oger  Afi:h»». 

N^t  morning  we  changed  oiir  horfes  at  Dar- 
liugtoD^  where  Mr,  Cornelius  Harrilbn,  a  coufin- 
ffermaJi  of  mine^  was  perpetual  curate*  He  was 
tne  only  one  of  my  relations  who  ever  rofe  in  for- 
tune aba\^  penury,  or  in  cl^arai^er  above  n^- 

The  churcll^  is  built  croffwife,  with  a  SiH^  ^re, 
and  nught  invite  a  travellet^  tofurvey  it,  but  I  per^ 
haps  wanted  vigour^  and  th^ug^  I  wanted  time* 

The  next  ftage  brought  us  to  DurhatB,  a  plaee 
of  which  Mr.  Thrale  bid  me  talie  pafticulai*  no- 
tice. I*he  Bkhop's  paUce  has  tbs  appeaf  Jmc6  of 
an  oM  feudal  caftle^  built  tsjpon  an  eininence^  and 
looking,  dowa  upoa  the  river^  upon  ^hich  was 
formerly  thrown  a  draw-bridge,  as  I  fuppofe  to  be 
raifed  at  nighty  left  the  Scots  fliodd  pafs  it. 

The  cathedral  has  a  m&flynefs  and<  foliditjr  fuch 
as  I  have  feen  in  no  other  place;  it  rather  awes 
th^n  pleafes,  as  it  ftrikes  with  ^  kind  of  gigantick 
difjfsu^yy  and  afpired  to  no  other  praife  than  that 
of  rocky  folidity  and  iDfdetermiaate  duratioii^  I 
had  none  of  my  friends  refident,  and  therefore  faw 
but  little.    The  libraty  is  mean  and  fcanty. 

At  Durban!)  beiides  all  expe£tarioQfi,  I  met  aoi 
old  friend :  Mifs  f^ordyce  id  married  there  to  a 
{^yGcian.  ^  We  met,  I  thinks  with  honeft  kind* 
net&  on  both  (ides.  I  thov^t  her  much  decayed* 
and  having  fince  heard  that  the  banket  hftd  involv-i^ 
ed  her  hu&aad  ia  his  extmiive  ruin,  I  cannot  for-* 

bear 
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bear  to  think  that  I  faw  in  her  withered  features 
more  impreflion  of  forrow  than  of  time. 

Qjxi  terra  patet,  fera  regpat  £rinny3. 

He  that  wanders  about  the  world  fees  new 
forms  of  human  mifery,  and  if  he  chances  to  meet 
an  old  friend,  meets  z  face  darkeMd  with  troub- 
les. 

On  Tuefday  night  we  came  hither ;  yefterday  I 
took  fome  care*  of  myfelf,  and  to^ay  I  am  quife 
foSu.  I  have  been  taking  a  view  of  all  that  could 
be  ihewn  me,  and  find  that  all  very  near  to  no- 
thing. You  have  often  heard  me  complain  of 
finding  myfelf  difappointed  by  books  of  travels ;  I  - 
am  afraid  travel  itfelf  will  end  likewife  in  difap^ 
paintment.  One  town,  one  country,  is^venrlike 
another :  civiliied' nations  haycr  the  feme  coftoms, 
and  barbarous  nations  have  the  fame  nature :  there 
are  indeed  minute  difcriminations  botk  of'  places 
and  of  manners,  wbich  perfeaps  are  not  wanting 
of  curiofity,  but  which  a  traveller  fcldonr  ftays 
long,  enou^  to  inveftigate  and  cotnpafre.  The 
dull  utterly  negfeft-  them,  the  acute  fee  a  little, 
and  ftipply  the  reft  with  fency  and  coigcfluie. 

I  fliall  fet  out  again  to-morrow,  but  I'lhaU  not, 
I  am  afraid,  fee  Alnwick,  for  Dr.  Percy  is  not 
there.  I  hope  to  lodge  to-morrow  night  at  Ber- 
wick, and  the  neat  at  Edinburgh,  where  I  fliatt 
direft  Mi*.  Drummond,  bookfelTer  at  Offiatf s  head, 
to  take  cai-e  of  my  letters. 

I  hope  the  little  dears  are  all' well,  and  that  my 
dear  mafter  and.miftrefe  may  go  fome-whither,  but 
nterever  you  gd  do  not  forgtet, 

MADAM, 

^  Yotft  moft  laASQibie  fcrfsuoiU 

'      I  am  pretty  well. 

Thu9 
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Auguft  I  J. 

Thus  far  I  had  written  at  Newcaftle.  I  forgot 
to  fend  it.  I  am  now  at  Edinburgh ;  and  have 
been  this  day  running  about.    I  run  pretty  well. 

LETTER      LXXIV. 
To    Mrs.     T   H  R   A   L   E. 
Deah  Madam,  Edinburgh,  Auguft  17,  1775. 

kJH  the  13th,  I  left  Newcaftle,  and  in  the  af- 
ternoon came  to  Alnwick,  where  we  were  treated 
with  great  civility  by  the  Duke :  I  went  through 
the  apartments,  walked  on  the  wall,  and  climbed 
the  towers.  That  night  we  lay  at  Belford,  and  on 
the  next  night  came  to  Edinburgh.  On  Sunday 
(15th)  I  went  to  the  Englifti  chapel.  After  din- 
ner. Dr.  Robertfon  came  in,  and  promifed  to  ibew 
me  the  place*  On  Monday  I  faw  their  public 
buildings :  the  cathedral,  which  I  told  Robertfon 
I  wifhed  to  fee  becaufe  it  had  once  been  a  church, 
the  courts  of  juftice,  the  parliament-houfe,  the 
advocate^s  library,  the  repofitory  of  records,  the 
college  ^audits  library,  and  the  palace,  particular- 
ly thl^old  tower  where  the  king  of  Scotland  feized 
David  Rizzio  in  the  queen's  prefence..  Moftof 
their  buildings  are  very  mean ;  and  the  whole  town 
bears  feme  refemblance  to  the  old  part  of  Bir- 
mingham. 

Bofwellhas  very  bandfome  and  fpacious  rooms; 
level  with  the  ground  on  one  fide  of  the  houfe, 
and  OB  the  otber  four  ftories  high. 

.;  ,.^.-  . .  • At 
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At  dinner  on  Monday  were  the  Dutchefs  of 
Douglas,  an  old  lady,  who  talks  broad  Scotch 
with  a  paralytick  voice,  and  is  fcarce  iinderftood 
fey  her  own  countrymen  ;  the  Lord  Chief  Baron, 
SirAdolphus  OughtoD,  and  ipany  more.  Atfup- 
per  there  was  fuch  a  conflux  of  company  that  I 
could  fcarcely  fupport  the  tumult.  I  have  never, 
heen  well  in  the  whole  journey,  and  am  very  eafily 
difordered. 

This  morning  I  faw  at  breakfaft  Dr.  Blacklock, 
the  blind  poet,  who  dohs  not  remember  to  have 
feen  light,  and  is  read  to,  by  a  poor  fcholar,  in 
Latin,  Greek,  and  French.  He  was  originally  ^ 
poor  fcholar  himfelf.  I  looked  on  him  with  reve- 
rence. To-morrow  our  journey  begins;  I  know 
not  when  I  ihall  write  again.     I  am  but  poorly. 

I  am>  &c. 


LETTER    LXXV. 
To   Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  Bamff,  Auguft  25,  1775, 

1 T  has  fo  happened  that  though  I  am  perpetual- 
ly thinking  on  you,  I  could  feldom  find  opportu- 
nity to  write  j,!  have  in  fourteen  days  fent  only 
one  letter ;  you  mull  confider  the  fatigues  of  tra- 
vel, and  the  difl&culties  encountered  in  a  ftrange 
country. 

Auguft  1 8th,  I  paffed,  with  Bofwell,  the  Frith 
of  Forth,  and  began  our  journey ;  in  the  paffage 
we  obferved   an  ifland,  which  I  perfuaded  my 
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c6tafitok«M  to  fiarvey,  W€  foynd  k  a  rock  fome- 
wiMlt  frotrBldenie  te  dimls  about  a  ndle  loog, 
BSiA  iiaH*  a  Hiil^  broad ;  in  the  middle  were  the 
TiAm  ef  afi  old  fort,  wbkh  bsidon  oaeoftbe 
ftpnes. — ^Maria  Re.  1564.  Il  had  bem  only  a 
Uoekhbiif^  (Hid  flopy  h^b«  I  foeafured  two  apart* 
nle^t^i  of  which  the  wal)^  V<ei€  entire,  and  fouod 
tfaem  twefilty-fevisii  feet  teng^  and  twenty-three 
broad.  The  rock  had  fome  grafs  and  many  tiaiC- 
tkdi  heih  ceVfs  ad4  ihee]^  \^f&ire  grazrag*  There 
wa9  ^  fprkig  &f  Water.  Thir  name  is  Inchkdtk 
Ldok  ifb  ybnt  thikp^.  This  Yifit  took  about  an 
hf>uh  W^  pte«i(bd  ourfelv^a  with  being  in  a  cooa- 
try  all  mii  dlf^B.  and  theh  went  back  ta  the  boat» 
and  landed  at  Ringhorii,  a  mean  town,  and  tra^ 
veiling  ibit>Ogli  Klrkaldte^  a  vety  long  town  nueaii* 
ly  built,  and  Cowpar,  which  I  could  not  fee  be- 
caufe  it  yfists  faight,  we  came  late  to  St.  Andrew's, 
the  moft  ancient  of  the  Scotch  univeriities,  and 
once  the  fee  of  the  Primate  of  Scotland.  The  inn 
was  full,  but  lodging^  ttere  provided  for  us  at  the 
houfe  of  the  profeltor  of  rhetorick,  a  man  of  ele- 
gant  manners,  who  (howed  us,  in  the  morning, 
the  poor  renuihS  of  dftately  crtthedral,  demr)li(hed 
in  Knox's  reformation,  and  now  only  *to  be 
imagined  by  tracing  ils  foUnd^tibn,  iand  contem- 
plating the  little  mins  that  are  left.  Here  was  once 
a  religious  houfe.  Two  of  th6  vaults  or  cellars  of 
the  fubprior  are  even  yi:l  entire.  In  one  of  them 
lives  aii  oW  woriiatr,  wh(3  claims  ati  h^rfeditary  ^e- 
fidenc^  in  it,  bbafiing  that  htv  hliiband  was  the 
fixth  tenant  of  this  gloomy  faiatilion,  fti  a  iineal 
defcenti  and  claims  by  her  marriage  with  this  lord 
of  the  cavern  an  alliance  tx  ith  the  Bruces.  Mr. 
Bofwell  fl^id  a  while  to  interrogate  her,  becaufe 
he  underdood  her  language ;  fhe  told  him,  that 
fhfe  and  her  cat  Iked  together,  that  fliehadttvo 
fons  fome   wbfere,  who  migilt  perhaps  be  dead ; 

that 
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that  whw  tbere  were  qpality  in  the  town  notice? 
was  taken  of  h^r,  ^nd  that  pow  fhp  was  aegled-f 
ed,  but  did  not  trouble  th»i.  Her  ^abUgtion 
coDtaine4  all  that  (he  ^Sid ;  her  turf  for  fire  was 
laid  in  one  place,  and  h^r  balls  of  coal  duft  in  ano- 
ther,  but  her  bed  feeQied  to  be  clean.  Bofwell 
a&^  her  if  fhe  never  heard  any  nqifes^  but  ihc 
could  tell  him  of  nothing  fupernatural,  thoygh  ihe 
ofteo  wandered  in  the  night  among  the  graves  and 
rulnft>  only  ihe  had  ibmetimes  notice  by  dreams 
of  the  death  of  her  relations.  We  then  vifewed 
the  remains  of  a  caftle  on  the  piargin  of  the  leai, 
in  which  the  arhbifhops  cefided^  gi)4  i^  which 
Cardinal  Beatoun  was  lolled- 

The  p;]pf£flbts  who  happeqed  to  be  reiident  in 
the  vacation  made  a  public|f:  dinner^  and  treated 
us  very  kindly  and  refpeAfiJly.  Tfccy  fliewed  us 
their  colleges,  in  one  of  whicn  there  is  a  library 
th^  for  iuHihioulhefs  and  elegaivcre  niay  vie  at  leair 
with  the  new  ed)fi(ce  at  Streatham.  But  learning 
feems  pot  to  profper  an^ong  them ;  one  of  their 
colleges  ha^  been  lately  alienated,  and  one  of  their 
churcAies  lately  deferted.  J^u  experiment  was 
in9de  of  idanting  a  Ihrnbbery  }n  the  churchy,  but  i( 
did  not  mrivf:. 

Why  die  jdace  flioujd  thus  fall  to  decay  I  know 
not ;  for  educ^^ion,  fijich  as  is  here  to  be  had,  is 
fuffidendy  (dfaeap.  Their  tenn,  or,  as  they  call 
it,  their  fe;(Bop^  lafts  feven  months  in  the  year, 
wfaidi  the  ft^dents  of  the  higheft  rank  and  greateft 
expence  rttay  pafs  here  for  twenty  rx)unds,  in 
which  ai^  i)acluded  boa^d,  lodgmg,  pocks,  and 
the  continual  inftmdlion  of  three  profeflbrs. 

20tb,  We  left  St.  Andrew's,  well  fati^ified  with 
our  reception,  and,  croflSng  the  Frith  of  Tav, 
came  to  Dundee,  a  dirty,  defpicable  town.  We 
pafled  afterwards  through,  Aberbrothick,  famous 
QQce  for  an  abbey,  of  which  there  are  only  a  few 
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fragments  left,  but  thofc  fragments  teftify  that  the 
fabrick  was  once  of  great  extent,  and  of  ftupen- 
dous  magnificence--  I'wo  of  the  towers  are  yet 
landing,  though  Shattered  ;  into  one  of  them  Bof- 
well  climbed,  but  found  the  flairs  broken :  the 
way  into  the  other  we  did  not  fee,  and  had  not 
time  to  fearch ;  I  believe  it  might  be  afcended, 
but  the  top,  I  think,  is.open,  .  . 
,  We  lay  at  Montrofe,  a  neat  place,  with  a  fpa- 
cious  area  for  the  market,  and  an  elegant  town- 
houfe. 

21  ft.  We  travelled  towards  Aberdeen,  another 
univerfity,  and  in  the  way  dined  at  Lord  Mon- 
boddo's,  the  Scotch  judge,  who  has  lately  written 
'  a  ftrange  book  about  the  origin  of  language,  in 
which  he  traces  monkeys  iip  to  men,  and  fays  that 
in  fome  countries  the.  human  fjpecies  have  tails  like 
•  other  beafts.  He  enquired  ror  thefe  long-tailed 
men  of  Banks,  and  was  not  well  pleafod  that  they 
had  not  been  found  in  all  his  peregrination.  He 
talked  nothing  of  this  to  me,  and  I  nope  we  part- 
ed friends ;  for  we  agreed  pretty  well,  only  we 
difputed  in  adjufting  the  claims  of  merit  between 
a  fhopkeeper  of  London,  and  a  favage  of  the  Ame- 
rican wilderneffes.  Our  opinions  were,  I  think, 
maintained  on  both  fides  without  fiiU  convidion ; 
Moriboddo  declared  boldly  for  the  favage,  and  I, 
perhaps  for  that  reafon,  fided  with  the  citizen. 

We  came  late  to  Aberdeen,  where  I  found  my 
dear  miftrefs's  letter,  and  learned  that  all  our  little 
people  were  happily  recovered  of  the  meafles. 
Every  pait  of  your  letter  was  pleafing. 

There  are  two  cities  of  the  name  of  Aberdeen : 
the  old  town,  built  about  a  mile  inland,  once  the 
tee  of  a  bifhop,  which  contains  the  King's  College, 
and  the  remains  of  the  cathedral,  and  the  new 
town,  which  ftands,  for  the  fake  of  trade,  upon  a 

frith- 
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inth  or  arm  of  the  fea,  fb  that  (hips   reft  againft 
the  key. 

The  two  cities  have  their  feparate  magiftratel, 
and  the  two  colleges  are  in  efie^  two  iiniverfitm; 
which:  confer  degrees  independently  on  each  other. 

New  Aberdeen  is  a  large  town,  built  almoft 
wholly  of  that  granite  which  is  ufed  for  the  new 
pavement  in  London,  which,  hard  as  it  is,  they 
fquare  with  vtry  little  difficulty.  Here  I  -firft  faw 
the  women  in  plaids.  The  plaid  makes  at  once 
a  hood  and  cloak,  without  cuttii^  or  fewing, 
merely  by  the  maniier  of  drawing  the  oppofite  fides 
over  the  iboulders.*  The  maids  at  toe  inns  run 
over  the  houfe  barefoot,  and  children,  not  drelfed 
iu  f ^gs>  go  without  fhoes  or  ilockings.  Shoes  are 
indeed  not  yet  in  univerfal  ufe,  they  came  late  in- 
to this  country.  One  of  the  profeUors  told  us,  as 
we  were  mentioning  a  fort  built  by  CromweH, 
that  the  country  owed  much  of  its  prefent  induftry 
to  CromweU's  foldiers.  They  taught  us,  Taid  he, 
to  raife  cabbage  and  make  ftioes.  .  How  they  liv- 
ed without  ftioes  may  yet  be  feen^  but  in  the 
paflage  through  villages,  it  feeras.to  him  that  fur- 
veys  their  gardens,  that  when  they  had  not  cab- 
bage they  had  nothing.      '       .   .  ,      • 

Education  is  here  of  the  fame  price  as  at  St.'  An- 
drews, only^  the  felEon  is  but  "from  the  ift  of  No- 
vember to  the  ill  of  April.  The  academical 
buildings  feem  rather  to  advance  than '  decline* 
They  Ibewed  their  libraries,  which  were  not  very 
fplendid,  but  fome  imanufcripfs  were  fo  exquifitely 
penned  that  iwiftied  my  dear  miftrefs  to  have  feeu 
them.  I  ha4,  ^  unexpe6led  plealiire,  by  finding 
an  old  acQu^ntance  now.profeflbr  of  phyfick  in 
the  Kingfs  CloUege :  we  were  on  both  fides  glad  of 
the  interview,  having  not  feen  nor  perhaps  thought 
on  one  another  for  many  years  j  but  we  had  no 

^emulation. 
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^ittUhtiDti,  Iter  had  ditfaer  of  us  tiim  to  die  t>ihk^ 
envy,  and  our  old  kindnefs  was  ealily  renewed. 
I  hcfp^  ^we  ifaall  never  try  tki  dfeft  <»t  fo  bug  an 
aibfchce^  and  liiat  I  fluiU  almtyt  tie,  Mudaitii 

Y6ur,  to. 

L  E  1 1  K  R     tXSVt. 

To    Mas.    t  ft  R  A  1  E. 

Dkar  MADikitr,  hvemdi,  -Aug.  4tS,  177^. 

A^JiGUST  a3cl,  I  hid  Ae  honour  6^  attending 
thfe  Lord  l^rovoft  of  AberdeAi,  and  '^a*s  prefented 
Vi'ith  the  freed6m  o^  the  dty,  not  in  z  gotd  b6x, 
tut  Jii  good  Latin.  iJeX  nie  pay  Scotlaiid  one  juft 
br^ifc!  there  was  no  olScer  gapfeg  for  a  lee  ; 
rails  ciould  liave  been  laid  of  no  city  ofi  the  tog< 
iJfti  iide  of  the  Tweed.  I  wore  *my  patent  of  Tree* 
ddthfro  more  in  my  hat,  from  the  new  town  lo 
thq,  old,  about  a  mile*  I  thdi  dined  with  ttiy 
ftietad  the  profeff6r  of  pbi^'ck  at  his  h6afe,  and 
few  th^  King's  toftege.  Bofweft  was  veiy  angry 
that  the  Aber^eenjptdfjcffors  would  iiot  taltc. 
Wben  i  iVais  at  A^J  Enfelifti  dburch  in  Aberdeen  t 
happ^tred  to  be  cfciecTlby  Lady  !Di.  IWiddlerdn, 
^Om  I  ha^  fdmetuttfe  teen  In  Lbfidon  ;  fhe  tolA 
What  Ihe  had  fcen  \b  jMPr.  ll^yd,  JL6rd  ferrdrs 
l)proAtt,  «vli6  Wrote  uis  an  tftvitalion  tb  Lord  lEr- 
fdl's  hotife,  called  'l^ato^is 'Catttc.  iJVe  '^ent  .thi- 
tter  dn  the  ncxft  day  C24th  of  Atfguft),  aiiklibunA 
a  fe)(dfe,  ^ttotd^li,  except  but  one  Ittvfrer,  bimt  tf p. 
«i  the  mai^fern  6f  the  Ifea  upon  a  *r6cfc>  fcafce  ac- 

ceilxbl^ 
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C90ihiefvom  the  Usssii^  me  ^ groer  a  towef  m^kf^^ 
a  peipeiK|AGi4gf  .c<»ptinivMipa  of  fcfeel^fpral  forf^e., 
of  the  rock,  fo  that  it  ij  WPfa^J^al^le  j^^jiji^ali:' 
roti^;  ^  houfe  inclofed  a  fquare  court,  and  on 
all  fides  within  the  court  is  a  piazza  or  gallery  two 
ftories  high.    Wjc  caxnc  il>  as  me  wrer^  invited  to 
dinner,  and  after  dinner  offered  to  go  ;  but  I^dv 
irrol  fent  us  word  by  Mr.  Boyd,  that  if  we  went 
before  Lord  Errdi  canae  hoHie  we  muft  never  be 
forgiven,  and  ordered  out  the  coach  to  ihew  us 
two  curiofities.     We  were  firft  conduced  by  Mr. 
Boyd  to  Dunbnys,  or  the  yellow  rode.     Dunbuys 
is  a  rock  confifting  of  two  protuberances,  each 
perhaps  one  "hundred  yards  round,  joined  together 
by  ^  narrow  neck,  and  feparated  frcifi  thp  Jand 
by  a  very  narrow  channel  or  gully.     Thefe  rocks 
are  (he  jaunts  of  fea-fowl,  whofc  ^ang,  .thougji 
tbisis  not  their  feafon,  :vv^e  "heard  at  a  diflance. 
Tie  eggs  and  the  young  are  .gathered  here  iqi 
great  numbers  at  the  time  of  Weding.    There 
is  a  liird  here  cailed  a  coote,  wJiich  though  not 
much  bigger  than  a  duck  tlays  a  larger ,egg  than  a 
goofe.    We  went  then  to  fee  the  Boiler  or  Boul- 
loir  of  Buchan:  Buchan  is  the^name  of  the  dit 
trift,  and  the  BuUer  is  a  finall  creek  or  gulf  into 
which  the  fe^  flows  through  an  arch  of  the  rock. 
We  walked  round  it,  and  faw  it  black  at  a  great 
depth,    it  has  its  name  from  the  violent  ebullition 
of  the  water,  when  high  winds  or  high  tides  drive 
it  up  the  arch  into  the  bafon.     Walking  a  little 
further  I  fpied  fome  boats,  and  told  my  compa- 
nions ^hat  we  would  go  into  the  fiuUer  and  exa- 
mine it.    There  was  no  danger;  all  was  calmj 
we  went  through  the  arch,  and  found  ourfelves  ia 
a  narrow  gulf  furrounded  by  craggy  rocks,  of 
height  not  ftupendous,  but  to  a  Mediterranean 
vifitor  uncommon.     On  each  fide  was  a  cave,  of 

which 
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which  thefifticrmen  knew  not  the  extent,  in  which 
fmugglers  hide  thek  goods,  and  fometimes  parties 
of  pleafure  take  a  dinner. 

I  am,  &c. 

\*  I  thyik  I  grow  better. 
..»im»»>»I^«««« 


LETTER      LXXVII. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dlakest  Madam,  Skie,  Sept.  6,  1773. 

1  AM  now  looking  on  the  fea  from  a  houfe  of 
Sir  Alexander  Macdonald  i|i  the  ille  of  Skie.  Lit- 
tle did  I  once  think  of  feeing  this  region  of  ob- 
fcurity,  and  little  did  you  once  expedt  a  falutation 
from  this  verge  of  European  life.  I  have  now  the 
pleafure  of  going  where  nobody  goes,  and  feeing 
what  nobody  fees.  Our  defign  is  to  vifit  feveral 
of  the  fmaller  iflands,  and  then  pafs  over  to  the 
fouth  weft  of  Scotland. 

I  returned  from  the  fight  of  Buller's  Buchan  to 
Lord  ErrolX  and,  having  feen  his  library,  had 
for  a  time  only  to  look  upon  the  fca,  which  roll- 
ed between  us  and  Norway.  Next  morning,  Au- 
guft  25th,  we  contiuued  our  journey  through  a 
country  not  uncultivated,  but  fo  denuded  of  its 
woods,  that  in  all  this  journey  I  had  not  travelled 
an  hundred  yards  between  hedges,  or  feeii  five  trees 
fit  for  the  carpenter.  A  few  fmall  plantations  may 
be  found,  but  I  believe  fca^cely  any  thiytv  years 
old  ;  at  leaft,  as  I  do  not  forget  to  tell^  they  are 
all  pofteriour  to  the  Union.     This  day  we  dined 

with 
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w  irh  a  country  gentleman,  who  has  in  his  grounds 
the  renains  of  a  Druid's  temple,  which  when  it 
is  complete  is  nothing  more  than  a  circle  or  dou- 
ble drck  of  ftones,  placed  at  equal  diftances, 
with  a  flat  ftone,  perhaps  an  altar,  at  a  certain 
point,  and  a  ftone  taller  than  the  reft  at  the  op- 
pofite  point.  The  tall  ftone  is  erefted  I  think  at 
the  fouth.  Of  thefe  circles  there  are  many  in  all 
the  unfrequented  parts  of  the  ifland.  The  inha* 
bitants  of  thefe  parts  refpeft  them  as  memorials 
of  the  fepultnre  of  fome  illuftrious  perfon.  Here 
I  faw  a  few  trees.     We  lay  at  Bamff. 

A-nguft  26th,  We  dined  at  Elgin,  where  we 
faw  the  ruins  of  a  noble  cathedral ;  the  chapter^' 
houfe  is  yet  ftanding.  A  great  part  of  Elgin  is 
built  with  linall  piazzas  to  the  lower  ftory.  We 
went  on  to  Foris,  over  the  heath  where  Macbeth 
met  the  witches,  but  had  no  adventure;  only  in 
the  way  we  faw  for  the  firft  time  fomc  houfes 
with  fruit  trees  about  them.  The  improvements 
of  the  Scotch  are  for  immediate  profit,  they  do 
not  yet  thbk  it  quite  worth  their  while  to  plant 
Vrhat  will  not^produce  fomething  to  be  eaten  or 
fold  in  a  very  little  time.     We  rcfted  at  Foris.     ' 

A  very  great  proportion  of  the  people  are  bare- 
foot, if  one  may  judge  by  the  reft  of  the  drefe,' 
to  fend  out  boys  without  fhoesinto  the  ftreets  of 
T\ays ;  there  are  however  more  beggars  than  I 
have  ever  feen  in  England/  they  beg  if  not  filent- 
ly  yet  very  modeftly . 

Next  day  we  came  to  Nairn,  a  mlferable  town, 
hut  a  royal  bufgh,  of  which  the  chief  annual  mar 
giftrate  is  ftyled  Lord  Provoft.  Ip  the  neighbourr 
hood  we  faw  the  caftle  of  the  old  Thane  of  Cawj 
dor.  There  is  one  ancient  tower  with  its  battle- 
ments and  winding  ftairs  yet  remaining  ;  the  reft 
of  the  boufe  is,  though  not  modern,  of  later  erec- 
tion. 

On 
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Ob  the  sStb,  %ve  went  to  Fort  Geongc;  in^bkh 
is  accxHiated  the  moSt  legultr  forti&cadPii^  tbe 
iflaad.  The  major  of  aitiUery  Mrattccd  with  us 
iKidiad  Ac  Hf^ik,  and  ihewted  las  Ac  priadi^es  sp- 
oil wticb  every  part  was  t3on(Siiu6kfl»  aoditbeiDr^ 
k^M^kkcoiiUi  be^deteffed*.  We  <ltned  wkti 
tbe  governor  Sir  £$rre  Coote  as^  liis  ofibaeis.  & 
iKas  ^  ¥er)r  pkiafimt  said  inftrodive  day,  imt  ao^ 
tfaifi^  inits  ni}r  hoooutied  IGllcEsfs  am:  of  Vij 
im&d. 

Ait  night  we  cBsm  to  Invemefa,  die  lalt  confi- 
'  derable  towtx  in  the  nortli^  vfhete  vre  ftaid  ajU  the 
9CKt«ky,  for  it  was  Smtday,  and  Jaivr  the  niioe  of 
whot  k  called  Macbeth's  xaiMe.  It  never  iras  a 
hrfge  houfe,  but  was  ^trwgly  dBtvated.  Fvom  In- 
verDefs  vie  we»e  to  ttnrcl  <ia  horlisbadk, 

A^goAjietth,  a/iefet -oat  with  four  borfes.    We 
had  iwo  h^andeiss  to  ma  by  ns^  who  were 
a&h^  offidk>w»  <ml»  aad  hardy.    Oar  joamey 
pras  ^flMmy  exiles  sdontg  a  asHitiuy  wa^  nnack 
»pofi  the  ^W9^8  of  Lough  £k&,  a  watet  about 
eig^M^eeA  iBottee  ioQf  ,  4>iit  aot  I  think  half  a  niile 
bfioad.    Oar  J^orfea  wiece  atot  JKtd,  and  the  way 
was  very  }*leafaot  3  the  rock  oat  <£  whfeh  the  road 
wujis  icm  was'covemi  with  hiaxh  tree*,  fiern^  .and 
ht#tb.    Tbe  lake  hdbw  was  !beatiDgitsfca0k  hy 
a  gmtle  ?wind,  aad  4he  rocks  be^oad  the  water  on 
tihe  r%bt  iiood  fomstin^s  horrid  and  wild,  and 
£NMliip^  opeojEid  iaio  a  jctnd  of  bay,  rin  which 
there  was  a  fpot  of  cultivated  grouad  yellow  with 
Q&m*'   in  HdUe  part  »of  Jhe  way  we  had  trees  on 
biEHh  'fides  for  ,perhwtps  (half  a  milei— Such  a  length 
of  Afitde  perba}^  Scotland  oannot  Ihew  m  any 
oiher  plaae» 

l^ea  are  mH  to  &tpppfe  tint  here  are  to  be  ^y 
iRiore  .IOWH6  Off  !«««••  :  We  came  to  a  cottage  which 
they  ^c^  (he  gdi^^^i^aJ])  but,  wfaere  we  al^ted  to 

diae. 
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dh^  ftiidlimicggiaiidbfteM#  utimfimmf  vkb 
Wiee^  Iniifei^  #ad  wki(kqrt    I  had  water* 

At  ft  bridge  ^ver  tke  ri^«r^  wfaidi  cusa  inDo  tJie 
Neis^  the  rocks  rife  on  three  fides,  with  a  dirtfiliOD 
aliseft  pinrpwdiclikr^  to  a  gimi  hc^fltt  j  they  are 
k  part  ceveted  with  trees^  and  exhibit  a  kicMi  of 
dr«adfiilfQag^&eii^e;ff«lW^Dg  like  the  barf ieiB 
of  oWttra  fA^i^ed  to  hoop  dtfferefit  ordars  ^  heiog 
ia  perp&tiud  iejparatiM^  ^lear  this  Inidge  is  cte 
FaU  ^  f^iers^  a  famous  oataraau  <»f  Vhick^  bjr 
tlambafii9f  ^w^tr  the  iwlw.  We  qbbaioed  a  vkw. 
Iha  water  was  low»  and  theaefone  we  bad  oaly 
the  pleafi^re  of  Juowiiig  <hat  rEin  woakl  ag^ke  * 
atoBte  pl^i^  and  formidable  j  there  will  tlictt 
te  a  nighty  6oad»  feami^g  aloag  a  roolgr  tim^ 
nd,  fie^fa€aEKl}^ioUlrtt&ed  hfr  ptQUibcsances  and 
exafptfaled  b^  reveriKratkoto^  ^  kft  prec^Hatad 
with  a  fudden  defcent,  and  loft  in  the  depth  of  a 
glooidy  cbadGoQ. 

We  came  fomewhat  late  to  Fort  Auguftii8» 
where  the  lieutenant  j^vemor  met  us  bevond  the 
gates,  and  apologifed  that  at  that  hour  n^  could 
not,  by  the  rules  of  a  garrifon,  admit  us  otherwife 
than  at  a  naiinow  dcK)r  which  only  one  can  enter 
at  a  time.  We  were  well  entertained  and  well 
lodged,  and  next  labrtdng^  afibcr  liavibg  viewed 
the  fort,  we  purfued  our  journey. 

Our  Hvay  tiow  lay  over  the  mMBftaitts,  wbich 
are  not  to  be  pafled  by  climing  them  direAly,  but 
by  traiviepfi]^,  io  that:  as  we  went  iorWXKA  #e  taM 
<'■'  baggage&llbiviDg  <«§  below  da  a  diMdioa  >ex« 
98df  contraM.  Thoe  is  iti  diole  waj^  mniGh  It^ 
bcHH  bolt  Hme^AstagBr^  and  fierii^  ntfaor  plaeea 
of  whkdi  taiy  itemtek  ^n^firafentatioMjiaeitDade 
are  not  in  themfelves  more  formidable/  IThefe 
lovds  iba«Ee  all  hbek  latade^hewmg  the  seek 
MfiXf  wUi  knckaJDee,  wr  faotsftiag  it  with  gonpow* 
der.    l&ieftawBibiiepaaAedareax&enp^ 

as 
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as  9,  wall  by  the  way-fide.  We  *faw  an  infcrip- 
tion  importing  the  year  ia  which  one  of  the  regi- 
ments made  two  thoufand  yards  of  the  road  eail- 
ward. 

After  tedious  travel  of  fome  hours  we  came  to 
whati  believe  we  muft  call  a  village,  a  place 
where  there  were  three  hats  built  of  turf,  at  one 
^f  which  we  were  to  have  our  dinner  and  our 
bed,  for  we  could  not  reach  any  better  place  that 
Slight.  This  place  is  called  Enpck  in  Glenmor- 
^fon.  The  boufe  in  which  we  lodged  was  dif- 
tinguiflied  by  a  chimney,  the  reft  h^  only  a  hole 
for  the  ftnote.  Hfere  we  hadeggs^and  mutton, 
and  a  chicken,  and  a  fauiage,  and  rum.  In  the 
afternoon  tea  was  made  by  a  very  decent  girl  in 
a  printed  linen  ;  fhe  engaged  me  fo  much,  that  I 
made  her  a  prefent  of  Cocker  s  arithmetick. 

LETTER     LXXVIIL: 
.     .  To   Mas.     T  H   R   A  L   E,      . 

■  .*E)|iAi^EST^  Madam,  ...         .  ^        5ki«,jSept«.  14,  1773. 

The  ^poft,  which  comes. but  once  a  week  into 
thdfepattsy  is  fo  foon  to  go  that  I  have  not  time 
to^ax»nwb«re  I  left  off  in  my  laft  li^tter;  -  I  have 
beoa^fe^necai  days  in  the  iiland  of;  Raadfa,^  and 
am  now  again  in  thedik^of  Skie,  but  at  the  other 

end. of  iU'    '         ..    :  .  '     :^  .    J    .  i 

.  Skie^is  almoft  eqpklly  divided  between  the  two 
grea<  families  df  J^iacdonald  and  Maideod,  other 
proprietory  having  only  fmall  difiri^    The  two 

great 
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great  lords  do  not  know  within  twenty  fqxmre 
miles  the  contents  of  their  own  terriibries. 

kept  up  but  ill  the  reputation  of  High- 
land holpitality ;  we  are  now  with  Madeod,  quite 
.at  the  other  eild  of  the  ifland,  where  there  is  a 
fine  young  gentleman  and  fine  ladies.  The  ladies 
are  ftudying  Earfe.  I  have  a  cold,  and  am  mift^^ 
rably  deaf,  and  am  troublefome  to  Lady  Madeod ; 
I  force  her  to  fpeak  loud,  but  flie  will  feldom 
fpeak  loud  enough. 

Raarfa  is  an  ifland  about  fifteen  miles  long  and 
h^o  broad,  under  the  dominion  of  one  gentleman 
who  has  three  fons  and  ten  daughters  ^  the  eldeft 
is  the  beauty  of  this  part  of  the  world,  and  has 
been  poliihed  at  Edinburgh :  they  ling  and  dance, 
and  without  ezpence  have  upon  their  table  moft  of 
what  fea,  air,  or  earth  can  afford.  I  intended  to 
have  written  about  Raarfa,  but  the  poft  will  not 
wait  longer  than  while  I  fend  my  compliments  to 
jnydear  mafier'and  little  miftrefles. 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER     LXXIX. 
To    Ma$.     T   H    R   A  L  p. 
Dearest  Madam,  Skie,  Sept  11,  1773. 

1  AM  fo  vexed  at  the  neceffity  of  fending  yef- 
terday  fo  fhort  a  letter,  that  I  purpofe  to  get  a 
long  letter  beforehand  by  writing  fomething  every 
day,,  which  I  may  the  more  eafily  do,  as  a  cold 
makes  me  now  too  deaf  to  t^ke  the  ufual  pleafure  * 

in 
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in  eQUverfation.  Lady  Madccxl  Is  vcrjr  good 
to  me,  aed  tBe  place  at  ^Wch  we  pow  are,  is 
cqaal  in  ftreiigth  t>f  flttlation,  in  the  wttdcmeft  of 
the  adjacent  coutitrV,  ai?d  In  the  plentv  and  ele- 
gance of  th<^  dOmefflek  ^tertaiririicnt,  to  a  caftlc 
in  Oothlck  romancea.  Tht  fea  with  a  little  ifland 
iHx^fore  lis ;  eafeades  play  within  view.  Glofe  to 
the  hodfe  is  the  formidable  flceleton  of  an  old  czf- 
tie  ptobaHjr  Daniffi,  and  the  whole  toafe  of  build- 
ing ftands  upon  a  protaber^ce  of  rock,  InacceiB- 
bk  tin  ^  late  but  by  a  pair  of  flairs  on  the  fea 
ikte,  and  feeure  it  atident  times  againft  amr  ene- 
my that  was  likely  to  invade  the  kingcfom  of 
Sim. 

Macteod  has  offered  me  an  ifland ;  if  it  wene  not 
too  far  (rfr  I  (bonM  hardly  refufe  it :  my  ifland 
would  be  pleafanter  than  Bri|^helmftone,  if  you 
and  my  mafttr  coiM  eofite  to  it ;  but  I  canQot 
tbkik  It  )9l6afatit  to  \We  qnite  alone/ 

Oblxtofqae  meonim»  obliyifcendas  et  illis. 

That  i  fiiould  be  elated  by  the  dominion  of  an 
ifland  to  forgetfulnefs  of  my  friends  at  Streatham 
I  cannot  believe,  and  I  b^  never  to^Jderve  that 
they  fliould  be  willing  to  forget  me. 

It  has  happened  that  I  have  been  often  recog- 
nifed  in  my  joUXI/bf  wheAe  I  (fid  noi  etpe£t  it.  At 
Aberdeen  I  found  one  of  my  acquaintance  profeflbr 
of  phyfick;  tuiiiiligi£de  to  dine  with  a  country 
gentleman,  I  was  owned  at  table  by  one  who  had 
feenne  at  a  philofi^hical  lecture ;  at  Macdonald's 
I  was  claimed  by  a  naturalift,  who  wanders  about 
the  iflaads  ^  piick  i^p  iwripAbies ;  aad  I  Had  imce 
in  Loadasi  a^anSfed  ti»  notioe  of  Jjudy  Madeod. 
I  williiGW^o^B  wMhmjr  actonat. 

XJ^e  Highlaud  ^  Bade  4ea^  and  liiolml  and 
talkod  mat  mekpmikf;  bar  fodier  waa  by  ik> 

means 


O*.    SAMUEL    JO^KSiON.       95 

»eans  act  ignorant  or  a  weak  man ;  there  were 
booiss  in  the  cotts^e^  among  whidx  were  fome  vo»- 
lumea  oi  Prideaux's  Goilneflion:  this  man's  coik 
verfatipn  we  weie  glad  of  while  we  fiaid^  Hi 
has  been  out,  ad  they  call  it,  in  foity^five,  ^p^ 
fiill  retained  hi&  old  opmoos.  He  was  going'^to 
America,  becaufe  his  rent  was  raifed  beyond  wlSft 
he  thought  hiiofelf  able  to  pay* 

At  n%ht  om:  beds  were  made^  but  we  bad 
(bme  difiiculty  in  pcriuading  ourfelves  to  Ue  down 
in  diem,  though  we  had  put  on  our  own  fbeeta ; 
at  laft  we  ventured,  and  I  flept  very  foundly  in 
the  vale  of  Glfeomorrifoii,  amidA  the  rocks  and 
n]ountain84  Next  morning  our  landlord  liJ»d  us 
fb  well,  that  be  walked  fcHue  miles  with  iia  for 
our  conqpany,  through  a  country  fo  wild  and  bar* 
zen  that  the  proprietor  does  not,  with  all  his  pref- 
fare  upon  his  tenants,  raife  mote  than  £Mr  hun* 
dred  pounds  a-yeat  for  near  omi  hundred  Iquare 
milet,  or  fixty  thou£uul  acves.  He  let  us  know 
that  he  bad  fottr  head  of  Uaek  cattk,  anbendred 
goats,  zod  an  nuudred  (heep^  upon  a  farm  that 
be  remembered  let  at  fire  peMiudft  a«>year,  but  for 
whidi  be  now  paid  twenty.  He  told  us  fome  fto* 
ries  of  ^leir  macch  into  Eugbuad.  At  laft  he  left 
us,  and  we  imnt  forward,  winding  among  moun- 
tains, iemetimes  green  and  (bmetimes  naked,  com«- 
xBonly  fo  fieep  as  not  eafily  to  becUmbed  by  the 
greateft  vigour  and  a6dvity:  our  way  was  often 
croied  fay  little  rivulets,  and  we  were  entestained 
with  fmail  ibeams  trickling  horn  the  rocksii  which 
after  liaving  rains  muft  be  ttemendous  torrents. 

!4.bout  noon  we  came  to  a  fmall  gfen,  fi>  they 
call  a  vaHe^,  wUch  compared  with  other  places 
appeared  nch  and  fertile ;  here  our  guides  ctefired 
us  to  ftcp,  that  tbe  hories  might  graze,  for  the 
ymeacf  was  veiy  laborious,  and  no  mott  gn& 
weidd.be  foimd  We  mbde  no  difiictidty  of  oom- 
.  . ..    •  pliance. 
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pliance,  and  I  fat  down  to  take  notes  on  a  green 
bank^  with  a  fmall  ftream  running  at  my  feet,  in 
the  midft  of  favage  folitude,  with  mountains  before 
me,  and  on  either  band  covered  with  heath.  I 
looked  around  me,  and  wondered  that  I  was  not 
more  afieded,  bnt  the  mind  is  not  at  all  times 
equally  ready  to  be  put  in  motion ;  if  my  roiflrefs 
and  mailer  and  Queeney  bad  been  there  we  ihould 
have  produced  fome  refle£lions  among  us,  either 
poetical  or  philofophical,  for  though  JbliUide  be  tk 
nurfeofwoe^  convcrfation  is  often  the  parent  of 
remarks  and  difcoveries; 

In  about  an  hour  we  remounted,  and  purfued 
our  journey.  The  lake  by  which  we  had  travelled 
for  fome  time  ended  in  a  river,  which  we  paffed 
by  a  bridge,  and  came  to  another  glen,  with 
a  colledion  of  huts,  called  Auknaftiealds ;  the 
huts  were  generally  built  of  clods  of  earth,  held 
together  by  the  intertexture  of  vegetable  fibres, 
of  which  earth  there  are  great  levels  in  Scot- 
land which  they  call  mofies.  Mofs  in  Scotland 
is  bog  in  Ireland,  and  raofs-trooper  is  bog-trotter: 
there  was,  however,  one  hnt  built  of  loofe  ftones, 
piled  up  with  great  tbickncfs  into  a  ftrong  though 
not  folid  wall.  From  this  houfe  we  obtained  fome 
great  pails  of  milk,  and  having  brought  bread 
with  us,  were  very  liberally  regaled.  The  inha- 
bitants, a  very  coarfe  tribe,  ignorant  of  any  lan- 
guage but  Earfe,  gathered  fo  faft  about  us,  that 
if  we  had  not  had  Highlanders  withns,  they  might 
have  caufed  more  alarm  than  pleaiiire  ;  they  are 
called  the  Clan  of  Macrae. 

We  had  been  told  that  nothing  gratified  the 
Highlanders  fo  much  as  fnuff  and  tobacco,  and 
had  accordingly  ftored  ourfelvcs  with  both  at  Fort 
Auguftus.  Bofwell  opened  his  treafure,  and  gave 
them  each  a  piece  of  tobacco  roll..  We  bad  more 
bread  than  we  could  eat  for  the  prefent,  and  were 

more 
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more  liberal  than  provident.  Bofwell  cut  it  in 
dices,  and  gave  them  an  opportunity  of  tafting 
wheaten  bread  for  the  firtt  time.  I  then  got  fome 
halfpence  lor  a  ihilling,  and  made  up  the  defici- 
encies of  BofwelFs  diftribution,  who  had  given 
fome  money  among  the  children.  We  then  di- 
reded  that  the  miftrefs  of  the  ftone  houfe  fliould 
be  afked  what  we  muft  pay  her :  ftie,  who  per- 
haps had  never  before  fold  any  thing  but  cattle^ 
knew  not/ 1  believe,  well  what  to  alk,  and  refer- 
red herfelf  to  us:  we  obliged  her  to  make  fome 
demand,  and  one  of  the  Highlanders  fettled  the 
account  with  her  at  a -Oiilling.  One  of  the 
men  advifed  her,  with  the'  cunning  that  clowns 
never  can  be  without,  to  a(k  more;  but  flie  faid 
that  a  Ihilling  was  enough.  We  gave  her  half. 
a-CTOwn,  and  (he  offered  part  of  it  again.  The 
Macraes  were  fo  well  }:Aealed  with  our  behaviour, 
that  they  declared  it  the  beft  day  they  had  feen 
fince  the  time  of  the  old  Laird  of  Macleod, 
who,  I  fuppofe,  like  us,  flopped  in  their  valley, 
as  he  was  travelling  to  Skie. 

We  were,  mentioning  this  view  of  the  High- 
lander's life  at  Macdonald\  and  mentioning  the 
Macraes  with  fome  degree  of  pity^  when  a  High- 
land lady  informed  us  that  we  might  fpare  our 
tendemels,  for  fhe  doubted  not  but  the  woman- 
who  (upplied  us  with  milk^as  Aiiftrefs  of  thir- 
teen or  fourteen  milch  cows. 

I  cannot  forbear  to  interrupt  my  narrative. 
Bofwell,  with  fome  of  his  troubleifome  kindnefs, 
has  informed  this  family  and  reminded  me  that 
the  1 8th  of  Septeml)er  is  niy  birth-day.  The  re- 
turn of  my  birth-day,  if  I  remember  it,  fills  me 
widi  thoughts  which  it  feems  to  be  the  general 
care  of  humanity  to  efcape.  I  can  now  look 
back  upon  threefcore  and  four  years,  in  which 
litde  has  been  done^  and  little  has  been  enjoyed; 

Vol.  I.  H  a  life 
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^  life  divcTiified  by  mifery,  fpent  part  in  the  flog- 
gifluusfs  of  penury,  ^pd  part  under  tlie  violence 
of  pain,  in  gloomy  difcontent  or  importunate  dif^ 
trefs.  But  perhaps  I  am  better  than  I  ihould 
have  been  if  J  had  been  lefs  afflid^ed.  With 
this  I  will  tr3^  to  be  content. 
\  In  proportion  as  th^re  is  lefs  pleafure  in  retroll 
peftive  Gonfiderations^  the  mind  is  more  difpofed 
to  wander  forward  into  futurity ;  but  at  fixty-fpur 
what  promifes,  Jioweyer  liberal^  of  imaginary 
good  can  futurity  veiiture  to  make  ?  yet  lometfaing 
will  be  always  promifed,  and  fome  promifes  wiu 
always  be  credited.  I  am  hoping  and  I  am  pray- 
'  ing  that  I  may  live  better  in  the  ^me  to  come, 
whethca:  long  or  fhort^  than  I  have  yet  Uvedii  and 
in  the  jblace  of  that  hope  endeavour  to  repofe. 
Dear  Queeney's  day  i^  mextj,  I  hope  Ihe  at  toxty- 
four.  wiu  have  kfs  V>  rpgwit;, 

I  wfll  now  OHnplain  no  mote,  but  tell  my 
m^re&of  my  tr^iVfls. 

After  we  left  tb^  Macraes  we  trayeHe4  on 
through  a  country  like 'that  whic^  Wiepafled  in 
the  morning*  The  Highlands  are  veryimiferm, 
foe  there  is  Uttlei  variety  in  univerfal  Imrennefs  ? 
the  r^cks,  howeveif,  ^^e  not  all  nai^ed^^  fi>me  have 
grafa  QU  their  fide9>  ^p4  ,l>ircl^:  anfl  aldeq^  op 
tbnc  tops^  and  in  the  vallies.are  often  broad  and 
ckar  ftreaiQ^  which  have  Uttl^e  d$pth^.  ^nd  com.- 
monly  rui^  very  quicl(.:  the  ch^umels  axe  m^de^  1:^ 
the  vtoieuce  of  ^  wintcy  floods;,  the muc^me^ 
of  the  flream  is.  in  proportion  to  die  decUvity  of 
the  dc£:ent»  and  tb^  bireadth  of  the  cfha^^id  make^ 
the  water  ftallow  in  a  dry  fealbn. 

These  aj:e  red  de^i-  v^q  roebucks  hi  the  moun<.> 
tains^  biu  we  fQw4  only  goats  i^  the  rpad>  and 
had.  vjery  little  ent^rtaiwaent  s^  we  tr^yelled 
either  for  the  eye  or  ear.  There  ar^  I  fu/cy^  no 
finging  bink  in  the  Hig^huo^s- 

Towards 
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Towards  m%ht  we  came  to  a  very  formidable 
hill  called  Rattiken,  whicb  we  climbod  with  more 
difficulty  than  we  had  yet  experienced,  and  at 
laft  eame  to  Glanelg,  a  place  on  the  fea-fide  op^ 
pofite  to  Skie.  We  were  by  this  time  weary  and 
difgufted,  nor  was  Our  humour  much  mended  by 
our  inn,  which,  though  it  was  built  of  lime  and 
Hate,  the  Highlander's  defcription  of  a  houfe 
wbkh  he  t\iwks  magnificent^  had  neither  wine, 
bread,  eggs^.  nor  any  thing  that  we  could  eat  or 
drinki  When  we  were  t^en  up  flairs,  a  dirty 
feUiOW  bouflced  out  of  the  bed  white  one  of  ua 
vas  to  llev  Bofwell  Uuftered,  but  iK^thipg  oouldf 
be  got.  At  laft  a  gentleman  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, wholM^rd  of  our  arrival,  fent  us  rum  and 
vihitif  fug^r.  Bofwell  was-  now  provided  for  iix 
part,  and  the  l^idlord  prepared  fome  mutton 
chope,  which  we  could  not  eat,  and  killed  two 
hens,  of  which  B(^well  made  hi&  ferva^t  broil  a 
Umb,  with  what  eSefk  I  know  not.  We  had  a 
lemon  and  a  piece  of  bread,  which  fupplied  met 
with  Bsy  fupper.  When  the  repaft  was  en^ed, 
we  began  to  deliberate  upon  bed;  Mrs*  Bofwell 
had  warned  us  that  we  fhould  catch  fimeihmgy  and 
bad  given  us  Jheefs  fox  ovlv  fecurity,  for       ■ 

and ^■^— •>  ihe  faid,  came  back  from  Skie, 

ib  fcratching  themfdves.  I  thought  iheets  a  flen« 
der  defence  againft  the  confederacy  with  which 
we  weie  threatened,  and  by  this  time  our  High- 
landers had  found  a  place  where  they  could  get 
ibme  hay :  I  ordered  bay  to  be  laid  thick  upoa 
the  bedy  and  flept  upcna  it  in  iiiy  great  cpat :  Bof-^ 
wdl  laid  iheets  upon  hii$  bed,  and  repofed  i^  lioea 
like  a  gentleman.  The  horfes  were  turned  put 
to  gra&y  with  a  man  to  watch  them*  I'he  hill 
Rattiken  and  the  inn  at  Glanelg  were  the  only 
things  of  which  we,  or  travellers  yet  more  deli- 
cat%  could  find  any  pretenfions  to  complain^ 

Ha  Sept. 
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Sept.  2d,  I  rofe  ruftlingfrom  the,  hay,  and  went 
to  tea,  which  I  forget  whether  we  found  or 
brought.  We  faw  the  ifle  of  Skic  before  us, 
darkening  the  horizon  with  its  rocky  coaft-  A  boat 
was  procured,  and  we  launched  into  one  of  the 
ftraits  of  the  Atlantick  ocean.  *  We  had  a  paflage 

of  about  twelve  miles  to  the  point  where 

refided,  having  come  from  his  feat  in  the  middle 
of  the  ifland  to  a  fmall  houfe  on  the  Ihore,  as  we 
believe,  that  he  might  with  lefs  reproach  enter- 
tain us  meanly.  If  he  afpired  to  meannefs,  his 
retrograde  Unbition  was  completely  gratified, 
but  he  did  not  fucceed  equally  in  efcaping  re- 
proach. He  had  no  cook,  nor  I  fuppoie  much 
provifioB,  nor  had  the  Lady  the  common  decen- 
cies of  her  tea-table :  we  picked  up  our  fugar 
with  our  fingers.  Bdfwell  was  very  angry,  and 
reproached  him  .with  his  improper  parfimony ;  I 
did  not  much  refle£t  upon  the  condud  of  a  man 
with  whom  I  was  not  Ukely  to  conveife  as  long 
at  any  other  time.  • 

You  will  now  expert  that  I  Ihould  give  you 
fome  account  of  the  ifle  of  Skie,  of  which,  though 
I  have  been  twelve  days  upon  it,  I  have  little  to 
fay.  It  is  an  ifland  perhaps  fifty  miles  long,  fo 
much  indented  by  inlets  of  the  fea,  that  there  is 
no  part  of  it  removed  from  the  water  more  than 
fix  miles.  No  part  that  I  have  feen  is  plain;  you 
are  always  climbing  or  defcending,  and  every 
ftep  is  upon  rock  or  mire.  A  walk'u}X)n  plough- 
ed, ground  in  England  is  a  dance  upon  carpets 
compared  to  the  toflfome  drudgery  of  wandering 
in  Skie.  There  is  neither  town  nor  village  in  the 
ifland,  nor  have  I  feen  any  houfe  but  Macleod's, 
that  is  not  much  below  your  habitation  at  Bright- 
helmftone.  In  the  mountains  there  are  ftags  and 
roebucks,  but  no  hares,  and  few  rabbits;  nor 
have  I  feen  any  thing  that  intereftedfne  as  a  zoo- 

logift. 
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logift,  except  aa  otter,  bigger  than  I  thought  an 
otter  could  have  been. 

You  are  perhaps  imagining  that  I  am  with-  . 
drawn  from  the  gay  and  buiV  world  into  regions 
of  peace  and  paftoral  feliaty,  and  am  enjoying 
the  reliques  of  the  golden  age;  that  I  am  furvey- 
ing  nature's  magnificence  from  a  mountain,  or  re- 
marking her  minuter  beauties  on  the  flowery 
bank  of  a  winding  rivulet ;  that  I  am  invigorating 
myfelf  in  the  funfhine,  or  delighting  my  imagina- 
tion with  being  hidden  from  the  invauon  of  hu- 
man evils  and  human  paflions  in  the  darknefs  of 
a  thicket ;  that  I  am  bu(y  in  gathering  fhells  and 
pebbles  on  the  fhore,  or  contemplative  on  a  rock, 
from  which  I  look  upon  the  water,  and  confider 
how  many  waves  are  rolling  between  me  and 
Streath^m^ 

The  ufe  .of  travelling  is  to  regulate  imagination 
by  reaUty,  ^d  inflead  of  thinking  how  things 
may  be,  to  fee  them  as  they  are.  Here  are  moim- 
taii^  which  I  ihould  once  have  climbed,  but  to 
climb  fteeps  is  now  very  laborious,  and  to  det 
cend  them  dangerous;  and  I  am  now  content 
with  knowing,  that  by  fcrambling  up  a  rock,  I 
fhall  only  fee  pther  roqks,  and  a  wider  circuit  of 
barren  defolation.  Of  ftreams,  we  haVe  here  a 
fufficient  number,  but  they  murmur  not  upon  peb- 
bles, but  upon  rocks.  Of  flowers,  if  Chloris 
herfelf  were  here,  I  pould  prefent  her  only  with 
the  bloom  of  heath.  Of  lawns  and  thickets,  he 
mufl  read  that  would  know  (hem,  for  here  is  little 
fun  and  no  Ihade.  On  the  fea  I  look  from  my 
window,  but  am  not  much  tenjipjted  to  the  Ihore; 
for  fince  I  came  to  this  iflandi  almoft  every 
breath  of  air  has  been  a  ftorm,  an4  Yfhzt  is  worfe, 
a  ftorm  with  all  its  feverity,  but  wit^QUt  its  mag- 
nificence, for  the  fi^a  is  here  fo  broken  ^nto  chan- 
nels 
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nels  thsit  there  is  not  a  iiiflident  vbluoie  of  water 
either  for  laky  furges  or  a  loud  rc^r. 

On  Sept.  6th,  we  left  ■  to  vifit  Raaria,  the 

ifland  which  I  have  already  mentioned.  We 
were  to  crofs  part  of  Skie  on  horfebaek;  a  mode 
of  travelling  very  uncomfortable,  for  flie  road  is 
fo  narrow,  where  any  road  can  be  found,  that 
only  one  can  go,  and  fo  craggy  that  the  attention 
can  never  be  remitted ;  it  allows  therefore,  nei- 
ther the  gaiety  of  converfation,  nor  the  laxity  of 
folitude ;  nor  has  it  in  itfetf  the  amufement  of 
touch  variety,  as  it  affords  only  all  the  polllble 
Iranfpolitions  of  bog,  rock,  and  rivulet.  Twelve 
miles,  by  computation,  make  n  reafonable  jour- 
ney for  a  day.  ' 

At  night  we  came  t6  a  tenant's  houfe,  of  the 
firft  rank  of  tenants,  where  we  wei:e  entertained 
better  than  at  the  landlord's.  There  were  books 
both  Englifli  and  Latin.  Company  gathered 
about  us,  and  we  heard  fomr  talk  of  the  fecond 
light,  and  fome  talk  of  the  events  of  forty-five ; 
a  year  which  will  not  foon  be  forgotten  among 
the  iflanders.  The  next  day  wc  were  confined 
by  a  ftorm.  line  company,  I  think,  enereafi^d, 
and  our  entertainment  was  not  only  hofpitable 
but  elegant.  At  night,  a  minifter's  fifter,  in  very 
fine  brocade,  fung  Earfe  fongs ;  I  wiftied  to  know 
the  meaning,  but  the  Highlanders  ate  not  much 
ufed  to  Icholaftick  queftions,  and  no  tranflation 
could  be  obtained. 

Next  day,  Sept.  8th,  the  weather  allowed  us 
to  depart ;  a  good  boat  was  provided  us,  a^d  we 
went  to  Raarfa  under  the  conduct  of  Mr.  Mal- 
colm Macleod,  a  gentleman  who  conflufied 
prince  Charles  through  the  mountains  in  his  dtf- 
treiBes.  The  Pdnce,  he  fays,  was  more  z&ive 
than  himfelf ;  they  were,  at  lead,  one  night  with- 
out any  fhelter. 

The 
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Hie  wmd  blew  emyt^li.  fe  ^ve  tfce  boat  a  kind 
df  daticiDg  agitation,  and  in  about  three  or  ftmr 
hours  we  arrived  at  Raar ik,  wli6re  we  were  met 
by  Ae  Laird  tod  his  frirods  upon  the  (hore. 
Raat^  for  fitch  is  his  title,  h  maflet  of  two 
iilaads ;  upon  the  fmaller  of  which,  called  Rotia, 
he  has  onh^  flocks  and  herds.  Rona  gives  title  to 
his  cMeft  Ion-  The  money  which  he  raiTes  annu* 
ally  by  rent  from  alights  dominions,  which  con- 
tain at  leaft  fifty  thoufand  acres,  is  not  believed 
to  exceed  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds ;  but  as 
he  keeps  a  large  farm  in  hi^  own  hands,  he  fells 
every  year  gr6at  nuinbferfe  of  cattle,  which  add  to 
his  revenue,  and  his  table  is  furnifhed  from  the 
form  and  from  the  fea,  with  very  little  expence, 
except  for  thofe  things  this  country  does  not  pro- 
duce, and  of  thofe  he  is  very  liberal.  ,The  wine 
drciilates  vigorouily,  and  the  tea,  chocolate,  and 
co&e,  however  they  are  got,  are  always  at  hand. 

I  am,  &c. 

We  are  this  morning  tijring  to  get  out  of  Skie^ 


LETTER      T.XXX, 
To    Mr9.    T  H  R  a  L  £. 
Dbar  Maaam,  Skic,.  Sept.  24,  177J. 

1  AM  ftill  in  Skie.     Do  yoQ  lemember  the 

Ev'ry  ifiaad  it  a  prifon, 
StroDglj  i^oarded  by  tbt  Ibu 
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We  have  at  one  time  no  boat,  and  at  another 
may  have  too  much  wind ;  but  of  our  reception 
here  we  have  no  reafon  to  complain.  We  are 
now  with  C!olonel  Macleod,  in  a  more  pleafant 
place  than  I  thought  Skie  could  afibrd.  Now  to 
the  narrative. 

^  We  were  received  at  Raarfa  on  the  fea  fide, 
and  after  clambering  with  fome  difl&cultyover  the 
rocks,  a  .labour  which  the  fajaveller,  wherever  he 
repofes  himfelf  on  land,  muft  in  theie  iflands  be 
contented  to  endure  /we  were  introduced  into  the 
houfe,  which  one  of  the  company  called  the 
Court  of  Raarfa,  with,  politenefe  which  not  the 
Court  of  Verfailles  could  have  thought  defe^ive. 
The  houfe  is  not  large,  though  we  were  tol^  in 
purpaflage  that  it  had  eleven  fine  rooms,  nor  magni- 
ficently fumifhed,  but  ou^:  utenfils  were  moft  com- 
monly filver.  We  went  up  into  a  dining  room, 
about  as  large  as  your  blue  room,  where  we  had 
fomething  given  us  to  eat,  and  tea  and  coflFee. 

Raarfa  himfelf  is  a  man  of  no  inelegant  ap- 
pearance, and  of  manners  uncommonly  refined. 
jLady  Raarfa  mak€«  no  very  fubliuie  appearance 
for  a  fovereign,  but  is  a  good  houfewife,  and  a 
very  prudent  and  diligent  condudirefs  of  her  fa- 
mily. Mifs  Flora  Macleod  is  a  celebrated  beau- 
ty; has  been  admired -at  Edinburgh;  drefies  her 
head  veiy  high ;  and  has  manners  fp  lady  like, 
that  I  wim  hei"  h^ad-drefs  was  loM^t.  The  reft  of 
the  nine  girls  are  all  pretty;  the  youngeft  is  be- 
tween Queeney  and  Lucyl  The  yoadgeft  boy,  of 
four  years  old,,  runs  barefoot,  and  wandered  with 
us  over  the  rocks  to  fee  a  mill.  I  believe  he 
would  walk  on  that  rough  ground  without  Ihoes 
tet  miles  in  a  day. 

The  Laird  of  Raarfa  has  fometimes  difputed 
the  chieftainry  of  the  clan  with  Macleod  of  Skie, 
but  being  much  inferior  in  extent  of  pofleflions, 
f,   ;  '  •     has. 
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has,  I  fuppofe^  been  forced  to  defift.  Raarfa  and, 
its  provinces  have  defcended  to  its  prefent  poffet 
for  through  a  fucceflion  of  four  hundred  years,  with*' 
out  any  increafe  or  diminution.  It  was  indeed 
lately  in  danger  of  forfeiture,  but  the  old  Laird  join- 
ed fome  prudence  with  his  zeal,  and  when  Prince 
Charles  landed  in  Scotland,  made  over  his  eftate 
to  his  ion,  the  prefent  Laird,  and  led  one  hund- 
fcd  men  of  Raarfa  into  the  field,  with  officers  of 
his  own  family.  Eighty- fix  only  came  back  after 
the  laft  battle.  The  Prince  was  hidden,  in  his 
diftrefs,  two  nights  at  Raarfa,  and  the  king's  troops 
blunt  the  whole  country,  and  Jtilled  fome  of  the 
cattle. 

You  may  guefs  at  the  opinions  that  prevail  in 
this  country;  they  are,  however,  content  with 
^ghting  for  their  king ;  th^y  do  not  drink  for  him. 
We  had  no  foolilh  healths.  At  night,  unexpeft- 
edly  to  us  who  were  ftrangers,  the  carpet  was 
taken  up ;  the  fiddler  of  the  family  came  up,  and  ' 
a  very  vigorous  and  general  dance  was  begun. 
As  I  told  you,  we  were  two-and-thirty  at  fupper ; 
there  were  full  as  many  dancers ;  for  though  all 
who  fupped  did  not  dance,  fome  danced  of  the 
young  people  who  did  not  fup.  Raarfa  himfelf 
danced  with  his  children,  and  old  Malcolm,  in 
his  filibeg,  was  as  nimble  as  when  he  led  the  Prince 
over  the  mountains.  When  they  had  danced 
themfelves  weary,  two  tables  were  fpread,  and  I 
fuppofe  at  leaft  twenty  difhes  were  upon  them.  la 
this  country  fome  preparations  of  milk  are  always 
ferved  up  at  fupper,  and  fometimeS  in  the  place  of 
tarts  at  dinner.  The  table  was  not  coarfely  heap- 
ed, bu,t  at  once  plentiful  and  elegant.  They  do 
not  pretend  to  make  a  loaf;  there  are  only  cakes, 
commonly  of  oats  or  barley,  but  they  made  me 
very  nice  cakes  of  wheat  fiour.    I  always  fat  at 
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tbt  Idt  hand  of  Lady  Raarfa,  and  ytfuti^  Macleod 
of  Skic,  the  chieftain  of  the  dan,  fat  on  the  right. 

After  fijppet  a  Jp'onng  lady,  who  was  vSiting, 
ihng  Ead'e  fongs^  in  which  tzdy  Raaria  joined 

{)r6ttily  enough,  but  not  gj^accfmly;  the  young 
adicsftiftaincd  the  chorus  better*  lliey  are  very 
fittle  ufed  to  be  alked  queftions,  and  not  well  pre- 
pared with  anfwers.  When  one  of  the  fongs  was 
bver^  I  afked  the  princefs  that  fat  next  me,  Tf^bat 
is  thai  4ihout  ?  I  queftion  if  £he  concdved  that  I  did 
not  uiKierftand  A.  For  the  entertainnnent  of  the 
company,  (aid  file.  But,  Madam,  '  what  is  the 
meaning  of  it  ?  It  is  a  love  fong.  This  was  all  the 
inteUigence  that  I  could  obtain ;  nor  have  I  been 
able  to  procure  the  tranflation  6f  a  fiagl^  line  of 
Earie. 

At  twelve  it  Wis  bed  time.  I  had  a  chamber 
to  rnyfelf,  which,  in  eleven  rooms  to  forty  people, 
was  more  than  my  fhare.  How  the  company  and 
the  family  were  diftributed  is  not  eafy  to  tell. 
Macleod  the  chieftain,  and  Bofwell,  and  I,  had 
alt  fingie  chambers  on  the  firft  floor.  There  re- 
mained eight  rooms  only  for  at  leaft  feven-and- 
thirty  lodgers.  I  fuppofe  they  put  up  temporary 
beds  in  the  dining  rodm,  where  they  flowed  all  the 
young  ladies.  There  was  a  room  above  ftaiis  with 
fix  beds,  in  which  they  put  ten  men.  The  reft  in 
my  next. 
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I.  E  T  T  E  R    LXXXI. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dea&est  Madam,  OfttcbinSkie,  Sepc  309  1773* 

1  A  M  fiill  4X>iifined  in  Skie.  We  were  unfkilM 
iraveBers^  and  imagined  that  the  fea  was  an  open 
road  which  we  could  pafs  at  pleafure ;  but  we 
have  now  learned  with  fome  pain,  that  we  may 
ftill  wait  for  a  long  Ume  jthe  caprices  of  the  eqm« 
no^al  winds,  and  fit  reading  or  writing  as  I  now 
do,  whUe  the  tempeft  is  rolling  the  fea,  or  roar- 
iag  in  the  mountains.  I  am  jiow  no  longer  plead- 
ed with  the  delay;  you  can  hear  from  me  but  fel- 
dom,  and  I  caimot  at  all  hear  from  you.  It  comes 
into  my  mind  that  fome  evil  may  happen,  of  that 
I  nught  be  of  ufe  while  I  am  away.  But  thele 
thoughts  are  vain ;  the  wind  is  violent  and  ad- 
verfe,  and  our  boat  cannot  yet  come.  I  muft  con- 
tent myfelf  with  writing  to  you,  and  hoping  that 
you  will  Ibmetime  receive  my  letter.  Now  10  my 
narrative. 

Sept.  9th,  Having  pafled  the  night  as  is  ufual, 
I  rofe,  and  found  the  dining  room  full  of  compa- 
ny ;  we  feafted  and  talked,  and  when  the  evening 
came  it  brought  mufick  and  dancing.  Young 
Macleod,  the  great  proprietor  of  Skie  and  head  of 
his  clan,  was  very  diftinguifliable ;  a  young  man  of 
nineteen  ;  bred  a  while  at  St.  Andrews,  and  after- 
wards at  Oxford ;  a  pupil  of  G.  Stra^han.  He  is 
a  young  man  of  a  mind  as  much  advanced  as  I 
have  eyer  known ;  very  elegant  of  manners,  and 
very  graceful  in  his  perfon.  He  has  the  full  fpi- 
rit  of  a  feudal  chief;  and  I  was  very  ready  to  ac- 
cept ius  invitation  to  Dupvegan.    All  Raarfa's 

children 
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children  are  beautiful.  The  ladies  all,  except  the 
cldeft,  are  in  the  morning  dreffed  in  their  hair. 
The  true  Highlander  never  wears  more  than  a  ri- 
band on  her  bead  till  fhe  is  married. 

On  the  third  day  Bofwell  went  out  with  old  Mal- 
colm to  fee  a  ruined  caftle,  which  he  found  lefs 
entire  than  was  promifed,  but  he  faw  the  country. 
I  di4  not  go,  for  the  caftle  was  perhaps  ten  miles 
off,  and  there  is  no  riding  at  Raarfa,  the  whole 
ifland  being  rock  or  mountain,  from  which  the 
cattle  often  fall  ^d  are  deftroyed.  It  is  very  bar- 
ren, and  maintains,  as  near  as  I  could  colle6l, 
about  fevcn  hundred  inhabitants,  perhaps  ten  to 
a  fquare  mile.  In  thefe  countries  you  are  not  to 
fuppofe  that  you  ihall  find  villages  or  inclofures. 
The  traveller  wanders  through  a  naked  defart,  gra- 
tified fometimes,  but  rarely,  with  the  fight  of  cows, 
and  now  and  then  finds  a  heap  of  loofe  ftones  and 
turf  in  a  cavity  between  rocks,  where  a  being  born 
with  all  thofe  powers  which  education  expands, 
and  all  thofe  fenfations  which  /culture  refines,  is 
condemned  to  (belter  itfelf  from  the  wind  and  rain. 
Philofophers  there  are  who  try  to  make  themfelvcs 
believe  that  this  life  is  happy,  bat  they  believe  it 
only  while  they  are  faying  it,  and  never  yet  pro- 
duced conviaion  in  a  fingle  mind;  be,  whom 
want  of  words  or  images  funk  into  filence,.  ftill 
thought,  as  he  thought  before,  that  privation  of 
pleafure  can  never  pleafe,  and  that  content  is  not 
to  be  much  envied,  when  it  has  no  other  principle 
than  ignorance  of  good. 

This  gloomy  tranquillity,  which  fome  miy  call 
fortitude,  and  others  witdom,  was,  I  believe,  for 
a  long  time  to  be  very  frequently  found  in  thefe 
dens  of  poverty :  every  man  was  content  to  live 
like  his  neighbours*  and  never  wandering  from 
home,  faw  no  mode  of  life  preferable  to  his  own, 
except  at  the  houfe  of  the  laird,  or  the  laird's  near- 
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eft  relations^  whom  he  coniidered  as  a  fpperior  or- 
der of  beings,  to  whofe  luxuries  or  honours  he 
had  no  pretenfions.  But  the  end  of  this  reverence 
and  lubmiilion  feems  now  approaching ;  the  High- 
landers have  learned  that  there  are  countries  lefs 
bleak  and  barren  than  their  own,  where,  inflead 
of  working  for  the  laird,  every  man  may  till  his 
own  ground,  and  eat  the  produce  of  his  own  la- 
bour. Great  numbers  have  heea  induced  by  this 
difcovery  to  go  every  year  for  fome  time  paft  to 
America.  Macdonald  and  M acleod  of  Skie  have 
loft  many  tenants  and  many  labourers,  but  Raarfa 
has  not  yet  been  forfaken  by  a  iingle  inhabi- 
tant. . 

Rona  is  yet  more  rocky  and  barren  than  Raar- 
fa, and  though  it  contains  perhaps  four  thoufand 
acres,  is  pofleifed  only  by  a  herd  of  cattle  and  the 
keepers. 

I  find  myfelf  not  very  able  to  walk  upon  the 
mountains,  but  one  day  I  went  out  to  fee  the  walls 
yet  ftanding  of  an  ancient  'chapel.  In  almoft  eve- 
ry ifland  the  fuperftitiods  votaries  of  the  Romifii 
church  ereded  places  of  worihip,  in  which  the 
drones  of  convents  or  cathedrals  performed  the  ho- 
ly offices, '  but  by  the  a£live  zeal  of  Proteftant  de- 
.votlon,  almoft  all  of  them  have  fimk  into  ruin. 
The  chapel  at  Raarfa  is  now  only  confidered  as 
the  burying-place  of  the  family,  and  I  fuppofe  of 
the  whole  ifland. 

We  would  now  have  gone  away  and  left  room 
for  others  to  enjoy  the  pleafures  ot  this  little  court, 
but  the  wind  detained  us  till  the  I2th,  when, 
though  it  was  Sunday,*  we  thought  it  proper  to 
fnatch  the  opportunity  of  a,  calm  day.  Raarfa 
accompanied  us  in  his  fix  oared  boat,  which  he 
faid  was  his  coach  and  fix.  It  is  indeed  the  vehi- 
cle in  which  the  ladies  take  the  air  and  pay  their 
vifits,  but  they  have  taken  very  little  care  for  ac- 
commodations. 
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commodationSr  There  is  no  way  in  or  out  of  the 
boat  for  a  womaa)  but  by  being  carried ;  and  in 
the  boat  thus  dignified  with  a  pompous  name, 
there  is  no  feat  but  an  occaiional  bundle  of  ftraw. 
Thus  we  left  Raarfa ;  the  feat  of  plenty,  civility, 
and  cheerfulnefs. 

We  dined  at  a  publick  houfe  3X.  Port  Re ;  fo 
called  becaufe  one  of  the  Scottilb  kings  Is^nded 
there,  in  a  progrefs  through  the  weftem  ifles.  Raar- 
fa paid  the  reckoning  priTately.  We  then  got  on 
hodeback,  and  by  a  Ihort  but  very  tedious  journey 
came  to  Kiag(burgh>  at  which  the  fame  king  lodg* 
ed  dJk&c  he  landed,  Here  I  had  the  honour  of  fa* 
luting  the  far  famed  Mifs  Flora  Macdonald,  who 
condulled  the  Prin^  dreffed  as  her  maid,  through 
the  Englifii  forces  from  the  ifland  of  Lewes;  and, 
when  (he  came  to  Side,  dmed  with  the  £]^[lifli 
officers,  and  left  her  maid  below.  She  muft  then 
have  been  a  very  young  lady ;  file  is  nowaot  old ; 
of  a  pleafing  p^on,  aad  elegant  behavioun  Sht 
told  me  that  ihe  thought  herfelf  honouiwd  by  my 
vifit;  and  I  amftire  that  whatever  regaid  flie  be- 
ftowed  on  me.  was  liberally  repaid.  *^  If  thou 
^  Iflteft  her  <^inio^ns,  thou  wilt  praife  her  ^nrtue.'* 
She  was  carried  to  London,  but  difmifled  without 
a  trial,  and  came  down  with  Malcolm  Macleod; 
atgaiaft  whom  fufficient  evidence  could  nqt  be  pro- 
curedv  She  and  her  hud>and  are  poor,  and  are 
going  to  try  their  fortune  in  America. 

Siict  remm  volvitur  orbSs* 

At  Kingfbui>gh  we  were  very  liberally  feafted, 
and  I  flept  ia  the  bed  on  which  the  Prince  repos- 
ed in  his  difti^fs ;  the  iheets  which  he  ufed  were 
never  pu^  to  any  meaner  offices,  but  were  wrapped 
up  by  the  l£id/ of  the  houfe,  andatlaft,  according 
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to  her  deiire,  were  laid  round  her  in  her  grave. 
Thefe  are  not  Whigs. 

On  the  13th,  travelling  partly  on  horfeback 
where  we  could  not  row,  and  partly  on  foot  where 
we  could  not  ride,  we  came  to  Dunvegan,  which 
I  have  defcribed  already.  Here,  though  poor 
Macleod  had  been  left  by  his  grandfather  over- 
whelmed with  debts,  we  had  another  exhibition  of 
feudal  hofpitality.  There  were  two  flags  in  the 
houfe,  and  venilon  came  to  the  taUe  every  day  in 
its  various  forms.  Macleod,  befides  his  eftate  ii^ 
Skie,  larger  I  fuppofe  than  fome  Englifh  counties, 
is  proprietor  of  nine  inhabited  ifles;  and  of  his 
iflands  iminhabited  I  doubt  if  he  very  exadily 
knows  the  number.  I  told  him  that  he  was  a 
mighty  monarch.  Such  dominions  fill  an  Englifh- 
man  with  envious  wonder ;  but  when  he  furveys 
the  naked  mountain,  and  treads  the  quaking  moor ; 
and  wanders  over  the  wild  regions  of  gloomy 
barrennefs,  his  wonder  may  continue,  but  his  enr 
vy  ceafes.  The  unprofitablenels  of  thefe  vaft  do- 
mams  cin  be  conceived  only  by  the  means  of  po- 
fiiive  inftances.  The  heir  of  Col,  an  ifland  not  far 
diftant,  has  lately  told  me  how  wealthy  he  ihould 
be  if  he  could  let  Rum,  another  of  his  iflands,  for 
twopence  half-penny  an  acrej  and  Macleod  has  aa 
eftate,  which  the  furveyor  reports  to  contain  eigh- 
ty thoufand  acres,  rented  at  fix  hundred  pounds 
a-year. 

While  we  were  at  Dunvegan,  the  wind  was 
high,  and  the  rain  violent,  fo  that  we  were  not 
al?le  to  put  forth  a  boat  to  fifti  in  the  fea,  or  to  yi- 
fit  the  adjacent  iflands,  which  may  be  feen  fronj 
the  houfe ;  but  we  filled  up  the  time  as  we  could^ 
fometimes  by  talk,  fometimes  by  reading.  I  have 
never  wanted  books  in  the  ifle  of  Skie. 

We  were  viCted  one  day  by  the  Laird  and  Lady 
of  Muck,  one  of  the  wdlem  iflands,  two  miles 

long. 
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long,  and  three  quarters  of  a  mile  high.  He  has 
half  his  ifland  in  his  own  culture,  and  upon  the 
other  half  live  one  hundred  and  fifty  dependents, 
who  not  only  live  upon  the  produft,  but  export 
corn  fufficient  for  the  payment  of  their  rent. 

Lady  Macleod  has  a  Ion  and  four  daughters ; 
they  have  lived  long,  in  England,  and  have  the  lan- 
guage'and  manners  of  Englifti  ladies.  We  lived 
with  them  very  eafily.  The  hofpitality  of  this  re- 
mote region  is  l^e  that  of  the  golden  age.  We 
have  found  ourfelves  treated  at  every  houfe  as  if 
we  came  to  confer  a  benefit. 

We  were  eight  days  at  Dunvegan,  but  we  took 
the  firft  opportunity  which  the  weather  afforded, 
after  the  firft  days,  of  going  away,  and,  on  the 
2ift,  went  to  Ulinifti,  where  we  were  well  enter- 
tained, and  wandered  a  little  after  curiolities.  In 
the  afternoon  an  interval  of  calm  funlhine  courted 
us  out  to  fee  a  cave  on  the  Ihore  famous  for  its  echo. 
When  we  went  into  the  boat,  one  of  our  compa- 
nions was  afked  in  Earfe,  by  the  boatmen,  who 
they  were  that  came  with  him?  He  gave  us  cha- 
rafters,  I  fuppofe,  to  our  advantage,  and  was  afk- 
ed,  in  the  fpirit  of  the  Highlands,  whether  I  could 
recite  a  long  feries  of  anceftors?  Tbe  boatmen 
faid,  as  I  perceived  afterwards,  that  they  heard  the 
cry  of  an  Englifli  ghoft.  This,  Bofwell  fays,  dit 
turbed  him.  We  came  to  the  cave,  and  clambe- 
ring up  the  rocks,  came  to  an  arch,  open  arone 
end,  one  hundred  and  eighty  feet  long,  thirty  broad 
in  the  broadeft  part,  and  about  thirty  high.  There 
Was  no  echo ;  fuch  is  the  fidelity  ot  report ;  but  I 
faw  what  I  had  never  feen  before,  mufclet  and 
whilks  in  their  naturil  ftate.  There  was  another 
arch  in  the  rock,  open  at  both  ends. 

Sept  23d,  We  removed  to  Talifker,  a  houfe 
occupied  by  Mr.  Macleod,  a  Lieutenant  Colonel 

in 
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in  the  Dutch  fei^ice.  «  Tatilker  has  been  long  in 
th<f  po&fficm  of  geDtlenieB>  and  ther^re  hats  a 
garden  well  GQltivated ;  and,  what  is  here  very 
Tare,  is  fhaded  by  trees :  a  place  where  the  imagi' 
nation  is  nioi:e  amyfed  cannot  eafily  be  found.  The 
mountains  about  it  are  of  gre^t  height,  with  wa- 
terfatlsr  fucceeding  one  another  fo  faft,  that  as  one 
ceafes  to  be  heard  another  begins.  Between  th«i 
nuMintains  there  is  a  fmall  valley  extending  to  the 
fea,  which  is  not  far  off,  beating  upon  a  coaft  very 
difficult  of  accefs. 

Two  night0  before  onr  arrival  two  boats  were 
dri^^eo  upon  thb  coaft  by  the  tempeft,  one  of  them 
had  a  pilot  that  knew  the  pffage,  the  fecond  fol- 
lowed^  but  a  third  miffed  the  true  courfe,  and  was 
diiTeQ  forward  with  great  danger  of  being  forced 
iolo  the  vaft  ocean,  but  however  gained  at  laft 
ibiDe  olber  ifland.  The  crews  crept  to  Tali&er, 
almc^  tifelefs  with  wet^  cold>  fatigue,  tnd  terrour, 
bat  the  lady  took  care  of  themi;  Sh^  is  a  woman 
ofmofe  than  common  qualifications;  haying  tra- 
velled with  her  hufbano,  (he  fpeaks  four  langua- 
ges. 

Yoa  find  that  all  the  iflan^ei's,  even  in  thefe  re- 
csBcs  of  tife,  are  iiot  barbarous.  One  of  the  mi- 
ncers who  had  adhered  to  us  almoft  all  the  dme 
IS  an  excetlent  fcholar.  We  have  now  with  us 
theyoiing  Laird  of  Cb/,  who  isheir^  perhaps,  to 
two  hundhed  fquare  mil^s  of  laiKl.  He  has  firfl 
ftocSed  at  Aberdeen,  and  afterwards  gone  to  Hert- 
Ibrdlhire  to  karn  agriculture,  being  much  imprei- 
fed  with  defire  of  improvement:  he  lik^wife  has 
the  potions  of  a  chief,  and  keeps  a  piper.  At 
Macleod's  the  bagpipe  always  played  while  we 
were  dining. 

CW  has  undertaken,  by  the  permiflion  of  the 
waves  and  wind,  to  carry  ua  about  fevers^l  of  the 
iOuuds,  with  which  he  ie  acquainted  enough  to 
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(hew  us  whatever  curious  is  given  by  nature  or  left 
by  antiquity;  but  we  grew  afraid  of  deviating  from 
our  way  home,  left  we  (hould  be  Ihut  up  for 
months  upon  fome  little  protuberance  of  rock,  that 
juft  appears  above  the  fea,  and  perhaps  is  fcarcely 
marked  upon  a  map. 

You  remember  the  Doge  of  Genoa,  who  being 
afked  what  ftruck  him  moft  at  the  French  court  ? 
anfwered,  "  Myfelf/*  I  cannot  think  many  things 
here  more  likely  to  affed  the  fancy  than  to  fee 
Johnfon  ending  his  fixty-fourth  year  in  the  wilder- 
nefs  of  the  Hebrides.  But  now  I  am  here,  it  will 
gratify  me  very  little  to  return  without  feeing,  or 
doing  my  beft  to  fee  what  thofe  places  afford.  I 
have  a  defire  to  inftruft  myfelf  in  the  whole  fyftem 
of  paftoral  life  ;  but  I  know  not  whether  I  fhall  be 
able  to  perfedl  the  iJea.  However  I  have  many 
pidures  in  my  mind,  which  I  could  not  have  had 
without  this  journey,  and  (hould  have  palTed  it 
with  great  pleafure  bad  you,  and  Mafter>  and 
Queeney  been  in  the  party.  We  fliould  have  ex- 
cited the  attention  and  enlarged  the  obfervation  of 
each  other,  and  obtained  many  pleafing  topicks  of 
future  converfation.  ^  As  it  is,  I  travel  with  my 
mind  too  much  at  home,  and  perhaps  mils  many 
things  worthy  of  obfervation,  or  pais  them  with 
tranlient  notice ;  fo  that  the  images,  for  want  of 
that  reimpreflion  which  difcuifion  and  comparifon 
produce,  eafily  fade  away;  but  I  keep  a  book  of 
remarks,  and  Bofwell  writes  a  regular  journal  of 
our  travels,  which,  I  think,  contains  as  much  of 
what  I  fay  and  do  as  of  all  other  occurrences  toge-* 
ther;  "  for  fuch  a  faithful  chronicler  as  Grif- 
"  fith." 

I  hope,  deareft  Madam,  you  are  equally  care- 
ful to  repofite  proper  memorials  of  all  that  hap- 
pens to  you  and  your  family,  and  then  when  we 
meet  we  fhall  tell  our  fiories.    I  wi(h  you  had  gone 

this 
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this  fummer  in  your  ufual  fplen^tir  to  Brigbtheli}i« 
ftone: 

Mr/Thrale  probably  wonders  how  I  live  all  tliis 
time  without  fending  to  him  for  money.  Travel- 
ling in  Scotland  is  dear  enough,  dearer  in  pro- 
portion to  what  the  country  affords  than  in  Eng- 
land, but  refidence  in  the  ifles  is  uncxpcnfive. 
Company  is,  I  think,  confidcred  as  a  fupply  of 
pleafure,  and  a  relief  of  that  tedioufnefs  01  life 
which  is  felt  in  every  place,  elegant  or  rude.  Of 
wine  and  punch  they  are  very  liberal,  for  they 
get  them  cheap ;  but  as  there  is  no  cuftom-houle 
on  the  Ifland,  they  can  hardly  be  confidered  as 
fmugglers.  Their  punch  is  made  without  lemons^ 
or  any  fubftitute. 

Their  tables  are  very  plentiful;  but  a  very  nice 
man  would  not  be  pampered.  As  they  have  no 
meat  but  as  they  kill  it,  they  are  obliged  to  live 
while  it  lafts  upon  the  fame  fleih.  They  kill  a 
fheep,  and  fet  mutton  boiled  and  road  on  the  ta- 
ble together.  They  have  fifli  both  of  the  fea  and 
of  the  brooks ;  but  they  can  hardly  conceive  that 
it  requires  any  fauce.  To  fauce  in  general  they 
are  flrangers ;  now  and  then  butter  is  melted,  but 
I  dare  not  always  take,  left  I  Ihould  offend  by 
difliking  it.  Barley-broath  is  a  conftant  difh,  and 
is  made  well  in  every  houfe.  A  ftranger,  if  he  is 
prudent,  will  fecure  his  ihare,  for  it  is  not  certain 
that  he  will  be  able  to  eat  any  thing  elfe. 

Their  meat  being  often  newly  killed  is  very 
tough,  and  as  nothing  is  fufficiently.fubdued  by 
the  fire,  is  not  eaGly  to  be  eaten.  Carving  is  here 
a  very  laborious  employment,  for  the  knives  are 
never  whetted.  Taole-knives  are  not  of  long  fub- 
fiftence  in  the  Highlands ;  every  man,  while  arms 
were  a  regular  part  of  drefs,  bad  his  knife  and 
fork  appeiKtant  to  his  dirk.  Knives  they  now  lay 
upon  the  table,  but  the  bandies  are  apt  tp  (hew 
I  2  that 
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ib^  t]|ey  havQ  b^ai^  otb^r  bauds,  apd  the  blacks 
have  neither  brightnefs  nor  edge. 

Qf  i^lv^t  th^r^  isr  bo  want ;  and  it  will  laft  long, 
fof  it  is  never  clean^.  T  hey  siv^  a  natk)n  jufl 
lifiog  {rom  barbarity;  long  contiented  with  necet 
fari^ai,  iK>w  foiaewbatt  {l^iou«  of  convenience,  but 
not  J^t  arrived'  at  delicate  difcrimiaafions.  Their 
lioei^  is  iMDwev^r  bo4ih  clean  and  fine.  Bread)  fuch 
aa  we^  ni*^i;i  by  that  nww*  I  have  never  fisen  iu 
tibd  ifleof  Sikie.  TWy  h^v^  qv^q^,  foi!  tb^  lake 
t^i^  ipifiSy  but  they  never,  fermi^ut  thek  meal,  Bor 
would  a  loaf.  Cakes  of  outs  and  barky  4i^  bcqught 
IQ  the  tab}<^  but  I  believe  wheaC  is  referved  for 
ftri^a^s*  Tti^y  a^e  con^naoaly  tqo  hard  Ux  x^j 
and  therefore  I  take  potatoes  to  my  meat,  and 
9m  (w^  to  fiud  tbem  on  aln^oft  every  tabk» 

They  rq^mim  fo.  mwh  of  the  paftpi^al  life^  that 
feme  preparadoftof  miik  i^  commonly  oae  of  the 
difbea  hcik  at  dinner  a<4  fupper.  Tea  is  always 
draQk  9t  thoufqal  time^;  but  in  the  nnoraiog  the 
taUe  lb  polluted  wijt;bi  a  plate  of  Ilicea  of  itrong 
cfaeefe.  This  is  pecv^ia!:  to  the  Highlands;  at 
EdinhuEgh  thence  we  always  h?E>o^  a«dfwe4t-fli«a» 
cm  the  mocning  teartaible.. 

StroQ^  Hqoon  tboy  feeoi  to  loye*.  Evqry  sian, 
peihapa  woosan,  b^iDs  the  day  with  a  dram ; 
aind  the  pooch  is  mads  both  at  dkUiCf  and  i§^P* 
pec. 

They  have  neitbejc  wood  nor  coal  fi>r  fuel,  b»t 
bum  peat  or  tuif  in  their  chsoitties.  It  is  dugout 
of  t±»  snoors  or  moflfes^  audi  makei  a  ftwng  ap4 
laAu^  fire,  aot  alwajrcj  wry -fweet^  and  fooj^wha^ 
ajKt  tx>  fnioke  the  pot.. 

The  hQufe6)of  iafecior.  gentlemen,  ai  c  v«py  ffl^l> 
and  every  room  fe»ves  many  p\itpofe5i  I»  the 
bed-rooms,  pechaps,^  are  laid  up  ftojies.of  diflfe*^ 
Jkdnds ;  ai»d:  the  paalour  of  the  day  i^  a  bedroom 
at  night     lo  the  ux»Qk  which  I  inhabit^  ^^> 

.    .  about 


about  feurteea  feet  %)2wes  Xh^vi^  y^e^  ^rae  cfacAs 
of  drawers,  a  long  oh^  foa:  larger  clothes^  t^va 
ek)fet  aijpboardst  and  tbe  bed.  Their  rooms  are 
eoauaMoly  ^ty,  of  which  «they  ibem  to  hav€  lit- 
tk  ienfibUi^^  and  if  tlliKiy  had  xnore^  deaa  floors 
would  be  difficultly  kept,  where  the  firil  ftep  f roaar 
Ae  deor  is  into  the  dkt.  They  are  very  Itexh 
kxrlined  to  ^rarpets,  aod  feldoia  iail  to  lay  <k>wa 
ibmethiiig  under  their  feetj  bet<ie|:  co:  worfe  ae  they 
bamiea  to  be  fumiihed. 

The  Highland  drefs,  being  foVbidden  by  lawj 
is  very  little  uied ;  fometimes  it  may  be  feen^  but 
the  £ngli(h  trai^eller  is  finick  with  nothing  fo  mv^ 
as  the  Midai  ^fih  of  the  conunpn  peo^le^ 

Skie  i^  thegreateft  -ifland,  or  the:great€ft  but 
OBe^  aHKHig  the.  Hebrides.  ;Of  the  foil  1  hayi^ 
alreiKly  given  foaie  ac<:o{)0t,  it.  is  generally  b^r^ 
ren^  but  ibue  fpots  agre  not  w^oUy  unft^it^lp 
The  gardens  have  apples  and  p^ars^  fch€fsri^j[ 
firawberiic^.  raibitfrries^  tcurd^ai^  dnd -goofebeirties, 
bat  all  the  IrUit  Aat  I-havfi  ftifwi:  is  fotelU  ,  Th^ 
at^esat>t  to  ipwpothii^  but  oats  mA  barky.  Qm^ 
conftitute  the  bread  corjij  of,  thfe^  j^«59-:  Tbeif 
barveft  is  about  the  beginning  of  Odober  ;  and 
being  fo  lAtd,  is  very  much  fubjeft  to  difappoint- 
ments  from  the  rains  that  follow  the  equinox. 
Tlufi  yelir  liad  be&n  partiodatlj^'^i&ftioas;  '^Tfe^ 
rainy  feafon  lafls  from  Abtumn  to  Spring.  They 
have  feldom  very  hard  frofts  ;  nor  was  it  ever 
known  that  a  lake  was  covered  with  ice  flrong 
enough  to  bare  a  Ikater.  The  fea  round  them 
is  always  open.  The  fnow  falls  but  foon  melts ; 
only  in  177 1,  they  had  a  cold  Spring,  in  which 
the  ifland  was  fo  long  covered  with  it,  that  many 
beads,  both  wnld  and  domeftick,  periihed,  and  the 
whole  country  was  reduced  to  diftrefe,  from  which 
I  luK)w  not  if  it  is  even  yet  recovered. 

The 
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The  animals  here  are  not  remarkably  fmall;  per- 
haps they  recruit  their  breed  from  the  main  land. 
The  cows  are  fometimes  without  horns.  The 
horned  and  unhorned  cattle  are  not  accidental 
variations,  but  difierent  fpecies,  they  will  however 
breed  together. 

06lober  3d,  The  wind  is  now  changed,  and  if 
we  fnatch  the  moment  of  opportunity,  an  efcape 
from  this  ifland  is  become  prafticable  ;  I  have  no 
reafon  to  complain  of  my  reception,  yet  I  long  to 
be  again  at  home. 

You  and  my  mafter  may  perhaps  expeft,  after 
this  defcription  of  Skie,  fome  account  of  myfelf. 
My  eye  is,  I  am  afraid,  not  fully  recovered  ;  my 
ears  are  not  niended ;  my  nerves  feem  to  grow 
Weaker,  and  I  have  been  other  wife  not  as  well  as 
I  fometimes  am,  but  think  myfelf  lately  bettor. 
This  dimkte  perhapis  is  not  within  my  degree  of 
healthy  latitude. 

Thus  I  have  given  my  moft  honoured  miftrefs 
the  ftory  of  me  and  my  little  ramble.  We  arc 
now  goipg  to  fome  other  ifle,  to  what  we  know 
not,  the  wind  will  tell  ue. 

I  am>  &c. 

CompUmema  to  Queeny,  and  Jack,  and  Lucy» 
'    .  .    and  all. 


I      ;; 
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LETTER     LXXXII. 
To    Ma.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

Dc  A  &   Si  I,  Ifle  of  Mull,  Oa.  15,  1773. 

oINGE  I  had  the  honour  of  writing  to  my  mtf- 
trds,  we  have  been  hindered  from  returning^  by 
a  tetapeft  almoft  continual.  We  tried  eight  days 
^o  U)  come  hkher,  but  were  driven  by  the  wind 
iato  the  ifle  of  &/,  in  which  we  were  confined 
eight  days.  We  hired  a  iloop  to  bring  ug  hither^ 
and  hope  ibon  to  get  to  Edinburgh. 

Having  for  many  weeks  had  no  letter,  my  long* 
iogs  are  very  great  to  be  inforined  how  aU  things 
are  at  home,  as  3;ou  and  mifiiefs  allow  me  to  call 
it.  A  letter  wiU  now  perhaps  meet  me  at  JEdin- 
baigh,  for  I  ihall  be  ezpedled  to  pafs  a  &w  days 
at  Locd  Atkrhenleck's,  and  I  beg  to  have  my 
thoughts  fet  at  reft  by  a  letter  from  you  or  my 
miftrefe. 

Be  ft>  kind  as  to  'fend  either  to  Mrs.  Williams 
or  Mr.  Levett,  and  if  they  want  money,  advance 
them  ten  pounds. 

I  hope  my  miftrefs  keeps  all  my  very  long  let- 
ters, longer  than  I  ever  wrote  before.  I  Ihall 
perhaps  fpin  out  more  before  I  have  the  happinefs 
to  tell  you  at  home  that  I  am 

Your  oblijged  humble  fervant. 


LET. 
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L  1 1  t  E  ft    iitxxia. 

to   Wks.    t  H  II  A  L  «• 
DtAR  MfcteAM,    •  Mull,  OA.  iS>  iJJi. 

Though  t  have  wrftt^n  to  M^r-  Thrale,  ^^^ 
h&vitig  it  little  mcA-e  time  thi^n  wuft  pitinufed  tM, 
I  would  not  fuflfer  the  itt^flittge^  w>  go  wthoi« 
fotfl^  tttkeiiof  my  duty  to  toy  niiftrftft,  vbo,  I  ftp- 
^e,  *3tpe<a*  the  uftwil  mbute  oF  Ititdligeiice^  « 
tribute  which  I  jitti  ftot  tiow  vety«ble  to  pay. 

oaober  3d,  After  having  betn  deKt»ed  by 
ftdritts  many  dayfe  4it  -^kie,  we  left  ii^  a»  we  i:hottght, 
with  A  fialr  windj  iw*  4i-  viofent  guft,  ^ich  Bof. 
had  a  gM&t  mittd  to  i^aU  ft  t$mpeft,  fettsed  ui  imd 
O^j?,  ^n  ohfou^  idi^d  \  tyb  which 

Arb<M*  aftivi  tecre«^ltr  auHL 

There  is  literally  no  tree  upon  the  i(land%  part  cX 
it  is  a  fandy  wafte;,  over  which  it  would  be  really 
dangerous  to  travel  in  dry  weather  and  with  a 
high  wind.  It  feems  to  be  little  more  thar  one 
contltiiied  tpck,  covered  From  fpace  td  {pace  wtth 
a  thin  Iwer  of  e^rth.  It  is,  however,  according 
to  the  Highland  notion,  vpty  populous,  and  life 
is  improved  beyond  the  manners  of  Skie  ;  for  the 
huts  are  coifeaed  into  little  villages,  and  every 
one  has'  z  fmall  gafden  of  roots  and  cabbage. 
The  laird  has  a  new  houfe  built  by  his  uncle,  and 
an  old  caftle  inhabited  by  his  anceftors.     The 

J^oung  laird  entertained  us  very  liberally ;  he  is 
leir,  perhaps,  to  three  hundred  fquare  miles  of 
land,  which,  at  ten  ihillings  an  acre,  would  bring 
him  ninety-fix  thoufand  pounds  a  year.     He  is 

deiirous 
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defirous  of  improving  the  agriculture  of  bis  coun- 
try; and,  in  iniitsttion  of  the  Gear,  travelled  for 
improvement,  and  worked  with  bis  own  hands 
upon  a  farm  ill  Heltfordlhire,  ib  du^  neighbour- 
hood of  your  uncle  Sir  Thomas  Salufbury.  ^  He 
talks  of  46bg  ufeful  things^  «ad  hi^s  inctodnoed 
turnips  for  winter  fodder.  He  has  made  a  final! 
eflky  towaids  a  roiad^ 

CM  m  hat  H  barlrn  plate^  Defctiption  he» 
here  fe1l¥  opportumties  of  fpreadkig  hsx  colatM4 
The  difiereDice  of  day  And  nifhl  is  the  ocdy  vicif-* 
fitade.  The  fucceffion  of  funfhine  to  miQ»  or  of 
cahns  to  tempefts,.  we  have  a^t  imcTMi;  wind 
lad  rain  Wve  been  our  oqiy  Weath^. 

At  laft»  after  about  cuce  dayis,  we  bmd  a  floop; 
and  hAviBg  lain  in  it  all  night,  with  fqch  atootti« 
BKHftuxAis  06  thefe  miferaUls  .v#ete  <3aB  afibrd^ 
were  latxl^  yeiWdayonithe  ifleof.Mull;  fram 
wUcii  we  txpe^  an  ^afy  "p^^^  i^^  Scotland. 
I  dtm£ck  in  a  ihip,  but  mteverlbf  lyiQgdown« 

I  haTd  nqtt  good  IStealth ;  I  do  not  &}d  that  tir«k 
Ti^ng  much  betps  «i4^  My  mgbtE  aftf  flMil^ 
diou|^  not  sa  the  ys^moA  '49iv^^i  wA  I  haT«e  s 
wewadii  m  my  ikfifeea,  wbicb^ake^  me  visiy  !q» 
jrf)le  to  walk 

Pray,  dear  Madam,  let  me  h;ive  a  long  lettei^^ 

I  Ha^  9ic.     . 


LIT. 
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LETTER    LXXXIV. 
To   Ma*.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
HoNou&CD  MiariLEss^  Inverary,  Od.  23^  1773* 

IVLY  laft  letters  to  you  and  my  dear  matter 
were  written  from  Mull,  the  third  iflandof  the 
Hebrides  in  extent.  '1  here  is  no  poft,  and  I  took 
the  opportunity  of  a  gentleman's  paflage  to  the 
main  land. 

In  Mull  we  were  confined  two  days  by  the 
weather;  on  the  third  we  got  on  horfeback,  and 
after  a  journey  difficult  and  tedious,  over  rocks 
naked  and  vaUeys  untracked^  through  a  country 
of  barrennefs  and  folitude,  w«  came,  almoll  in 
the  dark,  to  the  fea  fide,  weary  and  dejeflied, 
having  met  with  nothing  but  water  falling  from 
,  the  mountains  chat  could  raife  any  image  of  dea 
light.  Our  company  ^<ras  the  young  Laird  of 
Col  and  bis  fervant.  Col  made  every  Maclean* 
open  his  houfe  where  we  came^  and  fupply  us 
with  horfes  when  we  departed ;  but  the  horfes  of 
this  country  are  finall,  and  I  was  not  mounted  to 
my  wifti. 

At  the  fea-fide  we  found  the  ferry-boat  depart- 
ed; if  it  had  been  where  it  was  ezpeded,  the 
wind  was  agamft  us,  and  the  hour  was  late,  nor 
was  it  very  defirable  to  crofs  the  fea  in  darknefs 
with  a  fmall  boat.  The  Captain  of  a  floop  that 
had  been  driven  thither  by  the  ftorms  faw  our  dit 
trefs,  and  as  we  were  hentating  and  deliberating, 
fent  his  boat,  which,  by  Ck>Vs  order,  tranfported 
us  to  the  ifle  of  Ulva.  We  were  introduced  to 
Mr.  Macouarry,  the  head  of  a  fmall  clan,  whofe 
anceftors  nave  reigned  in  Ulva  beyond  memory, 
but  who  has  reduced  himfelf>  by  his  negligence 

and 
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and  folly,  to  the  ncccffity  of  felling  this  venerable 
patrimony. 

On  the  next  morning  we  pal&d  the  ilrait  to 
Inch  Kmneiby  an  ifland  about  a  mile  in  lengthy  and 
Ie&  than  half  a  mile  broad ;  in  which  Kenneth^  a 
Scottiih  faint,  eftablifhed  a  fniall  clerical  college^ 
of  which  the  chapel  walls  are  flill  landing.  At 
this  place  I  beheld  a  fcene  which  I  wifh  you  and 
my  mailer  and  Queeney  had  partaken. 

The  only  famity  on  the  ifland  is  that  of  Sir  Al- 
lan, the  chief  of  the  ancient  and  numerous  clan 
of  Maclean;  the  clan  which  claims  the  fecond 
place,  yielding  only  to  Macdonald  in  the  line  of 
batile.  Sir  Allan,  a  chieftain,  a  baronet,  and  a 
foldier,  inhabits  in  this  infulated  defart  a  thatched 
hut  with  no  chambers.  Young  G>1,  who  owns 
hiffl  as  his  chief,  and  whofe  couiin  was  his  lady^ 
had,  I  believe,  given  him  fome .notice  of  our  vi- 
fit;  he  received  us  with  the  Ibldier's  franknefe  and 
the  gentleman's  elegance,  and  introduced  us  to 
his  daughters,  two  young  ladies  who  have  not 
K  anted  education  fuitable  to  their  birth,  and  who, 
iu  their  cottage,  neither  forgot  their  dignity,  nor 
ajibfted  to  i^member  it.  Do  not  you  wilh  to  have 
been  with  us  r 

Sir  Allan's  affairs  are  in  difordcr  by  the  faul( 
of  his  ancefiors,  and  while  he  forms  fome  fcheme 
for  retrieving  them,  be  has  retreated  hither. 

When  our  falutations  were  over,  he  fliowed 
us  the  ifland.  We  walked  uncovered  into  the 
chapel,  and  faw  in  the  reverend  ruin  the  e£fe£b.of 
precipitate  reformation.  The  floor  is  covered 
with  anci^t  grave-ftones,  of  which  the  infcrip- 
tioBs  are  not  now  legible;  and  without,  fome  of 
the  chief  families  fliU  continue  the  right  of  fepul- 
ture  The  altar  is  not  yet  quite  demoliOied;  be- 
fideit,  on  the  right  fide,  is  a  bas  relief  of  the  Vir- 
gin with  her  child,  and  an  angel  hovering  over 

her. 
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htt.  OtL  ^e  Oth«»-  ivdt  ftill  ftifidt  a  handbell, 
which,  though  it  has  no  clapper,  neither  Prefli^i' 
teriM  l>ig<M7  i^r  barbarian  wantonneA  ha»  yet 
token  kw^y.  The  tbapel  is  thirty^i^^iit  feet  long, 
and  eighteen  broad.  Bofwtcll,  who  is  T^r;r  pioos, 
srem  into  h  ^t  i^bt  to  pedbrm  bis  devbtioos, 
btit  came  back  im  hafte,  f6r  fear  of  fpei^res. 
Near  ibe  chapel  H  a  fountain,  to  which  die  vra* 
ter,  remarkably  pore,  is  conveyed  from  a  diftaixt 
biU,  tkrODgh  ^tpes  laid  by  the  Romifh  clerks 
which  ftili  Jjfcrfottn  the  office  of  ocmvcyance^ 
though  they  have  neter  bten  repaired  iince  Ri- 
ptry  was  fuppt^Sfed. 

We  loon  aft^  went  in  to  dinner,  and  wanted 
Mither  the  t(md^n^  nor  t^  degaticies  of  life. 
There  wete-  fet^eral  difheSj  and  yariety  of  li^ 
qUOiiB.  The  fetvants  live  in  another  cottage;  in 
which,  I  fisrppo[ty  the  meat  is  drefled. 

Towaide  -ev^et^ing^  Sir  Allan  told  ua,  that  Sun- 
day  isevtit  paifed  ^ver  him  like  anoiher  day.  One 
of  the  ladtes  read,  and  read  v^ry  well,  tne  even. 
i&g  fervke^-^-^and  Paradife  was  opened  in  the 
wild* 

Next  day,  i8th^  we  went  and  wandered  among 
the  rocks  on  the  Ihore,  while  the  boat  was  bufy 
li^  <>atching  oy^er«5  of  which  there  is  a  great  bed. 
Of^em  lie  upon  the  fand>  one  I  think  fiickiog 
to  another,  and  cockles  are  foimd  a  few  inches 
aftdcf  the  tend* 

W>e  then  wefirt  in  the  boat  UySonMmd,  a  Iktic 
ifland  vety  bear.  We  ftAind  it  a  wild  rock,  of 
abd«ii  len  ac^t^;  pait  naked,  part  covered  with 
find,  out  of  w*Hdi  we  picked  flielfe;  and  part 
dothed  with  a  fliin  kyer  of  moaJd,  on  the  g»is 
of  which  a  f(ft#  Iheep  ate  fometimeB  fed  We 
theti  tcame  back  a^  dined.  I  paifed  part  of  the 
afternoon  in  «adite,  and  in  the  evemDg  ooe  of 

the 
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tbc  ladies  played  faer  harpfichord,  and  SofweH 
and  Col  daoced  a  reel^ith  the  other. 

On  the  i^tb,  we  perfuaded  Sir  Allan  to  launch 
bU  boat  again,  and  go  with  u»  to  Icolmkill,  wher^ 
the  firft  great  preacl;ter  of  Chrtftianity  to  the  Scol» 
built  a  chuich,  and  fettled  a  monafiery.     la  our 
way  we  lto{^d  to  txdmi^^  a  very  uncomnaoo  cave 
OQ  tbc  coaft  of  MbJJ.    We  had  fooie  difficulty 
to  make  our  way  over  the  vaft  a>^flQ$  of  broibea 
rocb  that  lie  before  the  entrance^  and  at  the 
moHth  were  embarraffed  with  ftoncs,  which  the 
fea  bad  accumulated,  as  at  Brighthelmflone;  but 
as  we  advanced^  we  reached  a  floor  of  foft  fand, 
and  as  we  left  the  light  behind  us,  walked  along 
a  very  fpacious  cavity,  vaulted  over  head  with 
anarch  almoft  regular,  by  which  a  mountain  was 
Mained,  at  leaftia  very  lofty  rock.     From  this 
magnificent  cavern  went  a  narrow  paHage  to  the 
right  hand,  which  we  entered  with  a  candle,  ajad 
thooeh  it  was  obfiru£^ed  with  great  ftones,  clam- 
bered over  them  to  a  fecond  expanfion  of  the 
cave,  in   which  there  lies  a  great  fquare  ftone, 
whicb  might  ferve  as  a  laWe.     The  air  here  was 
very  warm,  but  not  oppreflire,  and  the  flame  of 
the  candfe  continued  pjrramidal.     The  cave  goes 
onward  to  an  unknown  extent,  but  we  were  now 
one  hundred  and  fixty  yards  under  ground ;  we 
had  bat  one  candiCj,  and  had  never  heard  of  any 
that  went  further  aiid  came  back ;  we  therefore 
thought  it  prudent  to  return. 

Gbing  forward  in  our  boat,  we  came  to  a  cluf- 
tcr  of  roeks.  Hack  and  horiid,  which  Sir  Allan 
cbofe  for  the  place  where  he  would  eat  his  dinner. 
We  climbed  till  we  got  feats.  The  ftores  were 
opened,  and  the  rcpaft  taken. 

We  then  entered*  the  boat  a^in;  tbe  night 
came  upon  us;  tfie  wind  rofe;  tte  fea  fwelted ; 

and  BofwcH;  defired  to  be  fet  on  dry  ground:  we 

how- 
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however  putfued  Otir  navigation,  and  paffed  bv 
feveral  little  iflands,  in  the  lilcnt  folemnity  of 
faint  moon-ihine,  feeing  little,  and  hearing  only 
the  wind  and  the  water.  At  laft  we  reached  the 
ifland  ;  the  venerable  feat  of  ancient  fanitity; 
where  fecret  piety  repofed,  and  where  fallen  great- 
nefs  was  repofited.  The  ifland  has  no  houfe  of 
entertainment,  and  we  manfully  made  our  bed  in 
a  farmer^s  barn.  The  defcription  I  hope  to  give 
you  another  limcf 

I  am,  &c. 


L  E  T-T  E  R     LXXXV. 
To     Mr.     T  H  R  a  L  E. 
Drar  Sir,  Invcrary,  Odl.  23,  1773. 

\t  E  have  gotten  at  laft  out  of  the  Hebrides. 
Some  account  of  our  travels  I  have  fent  to  my 
miftrefs ;  and  have  inclofed  an  ode  which  I  wrote 
in  the  ifle  of  Skie. 

Yefterday  we  landed,  and  to-day  came  hither. 
We  purpofe  to  vifit  Auchenleck,  the  feat  of  Mr. 
BofwelPs  father,  then  to  pafe  a  day  at  Glafgow, 
and  return  to  Edinburgh. 

About  ten  miles  of  this  day's  joumev  were  ub- 
commobly  amufing.  We  travelled  witn  very  lit- 
tle light,  in  a  ftorm  of  wind  and  rain ;  we  pafled 
about  fifty-five  ftreams  that  croifed  our  way,  and 
fell  into  a  river  that,  for  a  very  great  part  of  our 
road,  foamed  and  roared  beiide  us;  all  the  rougher 
powers  of  nature,  except  thunder,  were  in  motion, 
but  there  was  no  danger.    I  ihould  have  been 

ferry 
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forry  to  have  mified  any  of  the  inconyeniencies, 
to  have  had  more  light  or  lels  rain^  for  their  co- 
operation crowded  the  fcene  and  filled  the  mind. 

Iheg,  however,  to  hear  from  yoii,  and  from 
my  miftrefs.  *I  have  feen  nothing  that  drives  you 
from  my  thoughts,  but  continue  in  rain  and  fun- 
Ihine,  by  night  and  day,  dear  Sir, 

Your,  &c. 


Inclofed  in  the  preceding  Letter. 

1  ERMEO  terras,  ubi  nuda  rupes 
Saxeas  mifbet  nebulis  ruinas, 
Torva  ubi  rident  fteriies  coloni 

Rura  labores. 

Pervagor  gentes  hombum  feiorum. 
Vita  ubi  nuUo  decorata  cultu 
Squallet  informis,  tugurique  iiunis 

Foeda  latefdt 

Inter  erroris  lalebrofa  longi. 
Inter  ignotse  ftrepitus  loqoelae, 
9uot  modis  mecum,  quid  agat,  requiro, 

Thralia  dulcis. 

Sea  viri  curas,  pianupta,  mulcet, 
Seu  fovet  mater  fobolem  benigna, 
Sive  cum  libris  novitate  pafcit 

Sedulamentem;    .  1 

Sit 
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Sit  mcmDt  Boftri,  fideique  mcrces 
Stef  fides  conftanv,  merho^ne  l)Ia:ndtmi 
Trsrliae  difcam  refonare  nomen 

Littora  Sk». 

Serif tttiD  Ai  Sk>i,  Sept.  €. 

i^iip>»»»»»»>g5y«cacccn€t>»i 


7)6^  fdkamg  digant  Tranfitik^  ^  this  Ode  tmj 
written  by  the  learned  Mifs  Kmight,  andfrejsn^ 
ted  by  tier  to  the  Editor  of  thefe  Letters,  who  is 
happy  in  an  opportunity  ofgivkig  tins  finall  Sped- 
men  of  her  very  extenjive  Attainments  and  AH- 
titles. 
« 

0'£  K.  flonjp  y^t^U  v4icee  naked  rocks. 
The  marks  of  oatwe's  ftaxfid  Atodcs 
In  mifhr  cloiHdk  appear ; 

Throagh  dimdi  fieltb,  wbofe  barren  foil 

Derides  the  fwain's  laborious  toil. 
My  wsuttifzsBg  ftepa  I  bear. 

Through  natkmswHd^  abardj  nioe> 
Where  life  no  cultivated  grace. 

No  elegance  can  know ; 
But  (brinks  abafli^d  {torn  httmaa  cyer. 
And  in  the  fmoal^hofvd  lifs ; 

ThfCMq^  fofiBCS  fifae  thcfe  I  go. 

Amidft  unknown  and  barb'rous  fpeech. 
While  wand'ciDg  o'er  this  diftant  be«ic^> 

In  all  my  waif r}rv«y; 
How  think'ft  thoa  o£  thy  afofent  friend  i 
How  doft  tiMvi?'  wfakher  doft  thou  tend  ? 

My  gentle  Thralia  fay. 
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If,  pious  wife,  thy  hulband^s  cares 
Thou  Ibftly  footh ;   or  infant  heirs. 

Watch  o  er  as  mother  kind : 
Or,  'mid  the  charms  of  letter'd  lore, 
ThoQ  add  new  tieafures  to  thy  ftore. 

And  feed  thy  a^ve  mind; 

Remember  me,  thy  friendfhip  guards 
Of  conftant  friendfhip  due  reward^ 

However  on  diftant  ground; 
Ah !  let  thy  faith  be  ftill  the  fame. 
And  juflly  Thralia's  pleafing  name 

Shall  Skia^s  fhores  refoimd*^ 


LETTER     LSXXsn. 
To    Mr.    T  H  R  a  L  E. 
Dear    S  i  k,  Iwenrjt  0&.  169  1775. 

1  H  £  Duke  kept  us  yeflerday,  or  we  fhould 
have  gone  forward.  Inverary  is  a  flatety  place. 
We  are  now  going  to  Edinbu^h  by  Lochlomond^ 
Glafgow,  and  Auchenleck. 

I  wrote  to  you  from  Mull,  to  fend  for  Rfr.  JiO- 
vett  or  Mrs.  Williams,  and  let  them  have  ten 
pounds,  if  it  was  wanted.  I  find  that  the  paflage 
of  thefe  infular  letters  is  not  very  certain,  and 
therefore  think  it  neceflary  now  to  write  again. 

I  do  not  limit  them  to  ten  pounds ;  be  pleafed 
to  let  them  have  what  is  neceflary. 

I  have  now  not  heard  from  London  for  more  than 
two  months ;  furely  I  fhall  have  many  letters- ia 

Vol.  L  £  Edinburgh 
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Edinburgh.     I   hope   my   dear  miftrefs   is  wcll> 
with  all  her   tribe. 


LETTER      LXXXVII. 
To    Mrs.     T   H    R   A   L  E. 
Dear  MaOam,  Glafgow,  Oa.  28,  1775. 

1  HAVE  been  in  this  place  about  two  hours. 
On  Monday,  25th,  we  dined  with  the  Duke  and 
Datchefs  ot  Argyle,  and  the  Duk^  lent  me  a  horfe 
for  my  next  day's  journey. 

26th,  We  travelled  along  a  deep  valley  between 
lofty  mountains,  covered  only  with  barren  heath ; 
entertained  with  a  fuccellion  of  catara£ls  on  the 
Uft  hand,  and  a  roaring  torrent  on  the  right. 
The  Duke's  horfe  went  well ;  the  road  was  good; 
and  the  journey  pleafant ;  except  that  we  were 
incommoded  by  perpetual  rain.  In  all  September 
we  had,  according  to  Bof well's  regifter,  only  one 
day  and  a  half  of  fair  weather;  and  Odober 
perhaps  not  more>  At  night  we  came  to  the 
houfi?  of  Sir  James  Cohune,  who  lives  upon  the 
banks  of  Lochlpmond ;  of  which  the  Scotch  boaft, 
liod  boaft  with  reafoo.    . 

.27th,:  We  took  a  boat  to  rove  upon  the  lake, 
.which. is  ill  length  twenty-four  miles,  in  breadth 
from  perhaps  two  miles  to  half  a  mile.  It  has 
about  thirty  iflaads,  of  which  twenty  belong  to 
.Sir  Jamea.  Young  Cohune  went  into  the  boat 
.\vith  us,  but  a  little  agitation  of  the  water  frigh- 
ted 
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ted  him  to  fhore.  We  paffed  up  and  down,  and 
landed  upon  one  fmall  ifland,  on  which  are  the 
ruins  of  a  caftle ;  and  upon  another  much  larger, 
which  ferves  Sir  James  for  a  park,  and  is  remarka- 
ble for  a  large  wood  of  eugh  trees. 

We  then  returned,  very  wet,  to  dinner,  and 
Sir  James  lent  us  his  coach  to  Mr  SmoUet's,  a  re- 
lation of  Dr.  SmoUet,  for  whom  he  has  erefted  a 
monumental  column  on  the  banks  of  the  Levan,  a 
river  which  iffues  from  the  Loch.  This  was  his 
native  place.  I  was  defired  to  revife  the  infcrip- 
lion. 

When  I  was  upon  the  deer  ifland,  I  gave  the 
keeper  who  attended  me  a  Ihilling,  and  he  faid  it 
was  too  much.  Bofwell  afterwards  offered  him. 
another,  and  he  excufed  himfelf  from  taking  it, 
becaufe  he  had  been  rewarded  already. 

This  day  I  came  hither,  'and  go  to  Auchenleck 
on  Monday. 

I   am,    &c. 


LETTER      LXXXVIIL 
Mas.    THRALE    to    Dr.    JOHNSON. 

1 N  fpite  of  difficulties,  diftance  and  a  long  et 
cceiera^  I  will  venture  this  one  letter  to  Edinburgh* 
-^But  I  have  not  written  Dear  Sir  at  the  top,  and 
fo  I  fliall  be  fcolded  for  the  beginning — whereas  if 
Dear  Sir  comes  in  at  all,  what  can  it  fignify  where  ? 
Our  children  are  all  happily  got  through  the  mea- 
fles ;  and  little  Sufan  beft  of  all,  for  whom  I  was 
moft  afraid.. 

K  2  I  have 
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I  have  made  my  prefents.  *  *^  *  *  received  his 
with  tears  of  acknowledgment;  and  t'other  man 
looked  out  the  fineft  words  he  could  find ;  but  they 
meant  attachment  and  gratitude. 

We  talk  of  nothing  but  Italy.  My  mafter  fays, 
you  will  not  have  done  us  all  the  good  you  can, 
unlefs  you  go  with  faim  to  Rome,  and  point  his 
curiofity  to  proper  objefts.  He  will  not  die  with- 
out feeing  that  capital  he  fwears. 

The  CJJueen  is  faid  to  be  in  danger  ;  God  pre- 
ferve  her  for  every  reafcn.  She  has  no  diibrder 
but  mine and  if  that  ihould  be  fatal ! 

Mylne  flione  away  o'  Tuefday.  He  fays  you 
go  on  the  wrong  nde  of  Scotland  to  fee  wood ; 
you  muft  return  by  the  other  coaft.  Oh !  cried 
Mafter,  you  may  all  truft  Bofwell— hell  fhew  his 
country  off  to  the  bell  advantage.  We  had  a 
world  of  friends  yefterday ;  and  ail  talked  of  you; 
and  all  talked  well— Burke  beft.  Mr.  Thrale 
would  not  be  filcnt  then;  he  even  battled  for  at- 
tention ;  but  *tis  his  favourite  fubjeft. 

Every  body  is  forry  for  pooi:  Lord  Lyttelton.— 
Tis  dreadful  to  die  of  wounds  made  by  our  own 
children.  R ,  the  furgeon^  is  juft  now  expi- 
red of  the  fame  difeafe.  Dear  M— —  came  to  us 
to  forget  it ;  I  believe  there  was  much  confidence 

between  them.    Mr.  M was  robbed,  going 

home  two  nights  ago,  and  had  a  comical  conver- 
fation  with  the  highwayman,  about  behaving  like 
a  gentleman.    He  paid  four  guineas  for  it. 

Your  laft  letter  was  charming.  It  tells  me  about 
the  place ;  but  I  want  to  hear  of  the  hard  mbain- 
iant.  Mean  time  I  have  feen  little,  except,  the  man 
that  faw  the  moufe.  He  feems  very  ill,  and  verj- 
wild ;  I  fancy  he  wants  a  gpverneis;  your  merits, 
as  ufual,  Were  talked  of;  and  he  made  choice  of 
your  hedtb  as  the  fubjed^  of  his  eulogilim. 

Betfy 
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Betfy  C v^ould  do  well  enough,   if   her 

huiband,  whom  you  call  Hoggarel,  did  not  take 
'  away  her  money  as  fail  as  fhe  got  it. 

We  have  had  a  great  thunder  ftorra.  It  has 
evenfplit  the  obelifk  in  St.  George's  Fields;  no 
exaggeration  in  thiis ;  you  may  fee  the  crack  when 
yoa  come  home. 

Dr.  Beattie  is  as  charming  as  ever;  and  I  like 
his  lady  extremely.*— Very  pretty,  very  pleafing 
flie  is.  Every  body  rejoices  that  the  Doftor  will 
get  his  penfion;  every  one  loves  him  but  Gold- 
fraith,  who  fays  he  cannot  bear  the  fight  of  fo 
much  applaufe  as  we  all  beftow  upon  him.  Did 
he  not  tell  us  fo  himfelf,  who  could  believe  he 
was  fo  amaaingly  ill-natured  ? 

*  *  *  *  and  ner  hulband  fet  out  very  prettily, 
and  mil,  I  hope,  ftick  to  the  city.     Lothbury,  as 

you  lay. How  in  the  world  came*  you  to  think 

of  Lothbury  ?  • . 

The  oppofition  folks  tell  us,  'tis  no  joke  to  def- 
pifc  the  Americans  wtt;;  butourmafter  fays,  that 
their  rejoicing  is  only  juft  as  my  little  children  re- 
joiced yefterday,  and  danced  about  for  delight, 
hecaufe  Jack  the  idle  boy  refufed  to  obey  the  gar- 
dener, and  faid  he  ihould  grow  big  enough  in  a 
year  to  beat  him.  So  here's  modem  politicks  in 
a  letter  from  me;  yes,  and  a  touch  of  the  Punick 
war  too;  for  Mr.  *  *  *  *  defired  to  confult 
with  me,  forfooth,  inftead  of  my  hufband,  about 

his  private  affairs;    and  faid  how  A and 

S had  demanded  their  money,  but  he  thought 

it  imprudent  to  pay  them  Jufi  now,  as  cafti  ran 
low.  Why  that.  Sir,  faid  I,  is  the  very  reafon 
yon ftfould  pay  them ;  and  thereupon  did  I  tell  him 
now  the  old  Romans  were  befieged  by  Brennus 
till  famine  had  encouraged  him  to  hope  for  their 
giving  upon  any  terms,  and  how,  tp  take  all  fuch 
hope  away,  they  threw  their  laft  loaves  over  the 

wall. 
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wall,  with  an  air,  and  made  him  believe  they 
had  bread  enough  within.  And  now,  thinks  I, 
Mr.  Johnfon  fays  that  hiftory  never  is  good  to 
illuftrate  common  life;  but  I  fay, 

When  houfe  and  land  are  gone  and  fpent. 
Then  learning  is  moft  excellent. 

I  fee  you  are  happy, that  is,  diverted ;  and 

I  am  very  defirous  to  help  to  divert  you.  But  I 
am  far  trom  happy;  my  mother  is  dead;  my 
Lucy  lick ;  my  uncle  ill ;  and  myfelf  tied  up  from 
attending  hin)  by  heavy  duties  and  forrows  at 
home.  Yet  you  fret  becaufe  of  deafnefs;  any 
man  might  catch  cold  in  his  car,  I  fuppofe,  doing 
what  you  do,  and  change  of  air  and  climate  and 
all.  I  wifh  I  was  deaf  to  many  things  I  am  forc- 
ed to  hear,  that  are  very  difagreeable.  What  ails 
dear  Lucy  I  cannot  guefs,  hut  ker  ear  is  aficfted 
fure  enough,  and  ftie  goes  about  with  her  head 
on  one  fide. 

Well!  'tis  better  talk  of  Iceland.  Gregory 
challenges  you  for  an  Iceland  expedition;  but  I 
truft  there  is  no  need;  I  fuppofe  good  eyes  might 
reach  it  from  fome  of  the  places  you  have  been  id. 

Adieu,  dear  Sir,  all  our  affliflions  make  us 
turn  our  heads  touards  you — and  you  will  cokjc 
back  to  us;  but  I  daily  mifs  more  and  more  an- 
other dear,  dear  friend — who  never  will  come 
brick  to 

Your,  &c. 


L  E  1 
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LETTER     LXXXIX, 
Mrs.    THRALE,   to  Dr.    JOHNSON. 
Dear    S  i  k,        ^reatham^  Thurfilay,  0<ft.  7,  1773. 

A  K  N  O  W  not  how  fufficiently  to  thank  you  for 
your  defcriptive  letters ;  >and  though  yon  will  not 
fee  this  for  a  long  dme,  I  am  dcfirous  to  return 
my  true  acknowledgments  for  the  trouble  you  hav^ 
given  yourfelf  to  gratiiy  my  cmiofity*  When  the 
Icenes  are  fliifted,  and  you  return  to  Edinburgh, 
what  I  am  now  writing  will  ferve  to  recal  thofe 
images  with  which  you  were  imprefled  when  you 
wrote  to  me ;  and  one  pfeafure  of  correfpondence 
arifes  from  the  recolledion  of  thofe  accidents  to 
which  one's  friend's  letter  is  a  reply. 

The  profeffor  of  phyfick  at  Aberdeen  feemg'  to 
have  obtained  (andjufily)^uch  of  your  kindnefs; 
but  when  a  wench  in  a  clean  linen  gown  can  attra6t 
attention  from  novelty,  the  region  muft  indeed  be 
remote,  and  the  place  favage  enough :  you  are 
though  little  nearer  to  London  I  believe  than  you 
would  be  among  the  mountains  of  Savoy, 

I  think  mighty  well  of  your  difcretion  in  not 
fcrambling  up  every  rock ;  there  is  little  to  be 
gained,  except  a.lpiained  ancle,  by  climbing 
heights,  in  a  country  which  afibrds  no  profpe<3s ; 
but  the  general  hardfhip  of  your  journey  difturbs 
me ;  only  now  and  then,  wlien  I  think  on  the  pof- 
fibility  of  illneftt.  Fatigue  is  profitable  to  your 
health  upon  the  whole,  and  keeps  fancy  from  play- 
ing  foolifti  tricks.  Exercife  for  your  body  and  ex- 
ertion for*  your  mind  will  contribute  more  than  all 
the  medicine  in  the  nniverfe  to  preferve  that  life 
we  all  coniider  as  invaluable;  and  this  journey 
may  do  mor^  good  than  at  firft  was  hoped  for. 

When 
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When  you  figh  for  an  ifland  of  vour  own,  re- 
member that  Raflelas  could  never  fettle  the  limits 
of  his  imaginary  dominion,  but  when  I  am  grown 
rich,  we  will  Duy  Bardfey  for  you ;  perhaps  a 
fight  of  Wales  in  the  mean  time  may  not  be  amifs. 
TTis  long  fincc  I  faw  my  own  country,  but  there 
are  untrodden  f^aths  in  it  which  may  perhaps  be  as 
curious  as  any  in  Scotland.  Barefooted  girls  too 
in  plenty  as  I  remember,  to  whom  Cbcker's  arith* 
metick  may  be  entertaining  as  a  fubjed  of  fpecu^ 
lation,  but  ufelefs  enough,  for  there  is  little  money 
to  count. 

A'prapcs  to  money  matters,  G  ■  confdies 
bankruptcy,  and  we  ih^ll  lofe  two  thoufand 
pounds,  which  will  not  contribute  to  accelerate  our 
parcbafe  of  Bardfey ;  Mr.  Thrale  is  very  merciful 
to  him  however.  You  may  extol  your  favage 
chieftains  how  you  will,  and  praife  feudal  times 
and  feudal  notions,  but  true  liberality  will  not  be 
found  where  commerce,  the  humanizer  of  hearts, 
is  a  ftrang^r,  Gothic  and  barbarous  rulers  will 
rarely  be  inhofpitable  to  thofe  who  feek,  or  cruel 
to  thofe  who  rely  upon  them;  as  the  lion  is  faid 
to  refufe  tearing  in  pieces  the  wretch  who  lies  down 
inadvertent  to  fleep  in  his  den ;  but  'tis  from  the 
dog  and  elephant  that  we  ezped  generofity ;  their 
companionmip  with  roan,  and  elevation  through 
his  favour,  the  one  in  £ttropean,  the  other  in  Afi- 
atick  life,  gives  them  a  tendemefs  for  diftrels  which 
the  king  of  beafts  can  never  feet  The  Xx>ndon 
merchant,  on  fome  fuch  principle  perhaps^  is  com- 
paflionate  to  poverty,  and  charitable  to  want ;  his 
own  familiarity  witn  mon^  too  takes  off  fro|n  bis 
sdptflforit.    He  knoTi^s  that 

^^Vasmine,  'tis  his,' 

And  iQay  be  Have  to  thpufands; 

while 
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while  the  unfrequency  of  fttcii  obje£ls  as  two  thou- 
fand  pounds  in  a  heap  would  make  a  true  baron 
of  an  ariflocratick  fiate  miierably  afraid  to  part 
with  iu — ^and  perfe^ly  fteel  his  heart  againft  the 
man  who  ihould  wrong  him  of  what  he  dleeois  fo 
highly. 

Oar  old  friend  B ,  by  the  way,  has  foiind 

a  vein  of  lead  ore  on  bis  eftate,  and  I  feel  veiy 
glad  to  hear  it  fomebow.  You-  ufe  to  hate  <hat 
poor  fellow,  becaule  he  could  iK>t  wait  for  his  din.. 
Der  till  four  o'clock,  but  he  may  have  it  now  to  a 
minute,  and  I  doubt  not  but  the  wild  fowl  will  be 
done  to  a  turn.  No  one  fo  nice  about  the  eating 
fcience  and  ceremony  as  a  bachelor  bred  in  hoa* 
don  and  retired  to  the  country^  about  fixty  years 
old,  having  pa^d  his  youth  in  buiinefs,  and  the 
hopes  of  an  elegant  difh  or  two  after  counting 
houfe  was  fhut ;  the  difappointment  he  then  fu£ 
fered  from  his  wife's  thinking  more  of  Mrs.  Pritch^ 
^rd's  afting  than  her  own  account  book,  fhall  be 
all  remedied,  now  that  he  has  to  chnfe  bis  retreat 
.  m  a  grazing  country,  for  plenty^s  fake,  with  the 
fea  3boujt  feven  miles  off,  and  a  fine  trout  ftream 
running  through  his  grounds ; — ^his  wife  dead,  and 
his  fons  carrying  on  the  buiinefs,  while  he  and  the 
old  houfekeeper  ring  the  changes  on  every  dilh, 
and  the  dreffing  of  it,  till  invention  fail. 

Will  you  never  be  tired  of  that  *****?  I 
wi(h  he  would  live  in  the  fouth,  where  he  if  liked 
exceedingly.  Y/e  danced  together  once  at  Brigh- 
thelmfione  I  remember ;  his  manners  were  emi- 
nently pleafing  there,  and  his  performance  much 
applauded. 

Harry's  life  is  put  in  the  leafe ;  may  he  hold  it 
as  my  father's  mother  did,  for  feveptyrthree 
years  ! 

What  a  letter  is  this !  jDut  you  would  be  angry 
were  it  ihorter.     I  work  hard  at  the  carpet;   and 

teach 
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teach  the  children.  You  have  no  great  reverence 
I  know  for  either  of  thofe  employments ;  but  then 
you  have  no  reverence  for  any  employment  except 
the  nobleft ;  and  who  can  pafs  their  whole  life  in 
that  ?  The  gloomy  reflexions  made  on  your  birth- 
day  are  .  a  prooi  that  the  beft  men  never  pleafe 
themfelves,  and  the  bad  never  pleafe  any  ^»/them- 
felves.  1  know  your  horror  of  prefumption,  and 
your  idea  that  the  fearing  Chriftian  is  moft  in  the 
favour  of  Heaven ;  but  recoUeft  that  Honeft  and 
Hopeful  got  over  the  river  better  than  Chriftian 
aud  Muchafraid  in  the  Pilgrim^s  Progtefs ;  and  our 
children  fay,  they  don't  perceive  that  the  others 
were  better  received  when  they  had  crofled  the 
ri  ven 

be  merry  and  cheerful.  Dear  Sir,  and  (cetightis, 
ai»d  tell  tales,  and  continue  to  love  our  matter, 
aud  his  brats,  and 

Your  ever  faithful, 

H-   L-   THRALE. 


Learn  of  me  to  be  happy. — Tnu  hianv  the 
reafons  I  have  to  be  otherwife; — yet  I  don't 
grumble, — do  I  ? 


LET- 
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LETTER      XC. 
To    Mrs.     T   H   R    A    L   E. 
Honoured  Mistress,  Auchenleck,  Nov.  3,  1773. 

A  T  Glafgow  I  received  fix  letters,  of  which  the 
firft  was  written  Augiift  23d.  I  am  now  at  leifure 
to  anfwer  them  in  order. 

Auguft  23d.     Mrs.  B has   the  mien  and 

manners  of  a  gentlewoman  ;.  and  fuch  a  perfon  and 
mind  as  would  not  be  in  any  place  either  admired 
or  contemned.  She  is  in  a  proper  degree  inferior 
10  her  hufband  :  fhe  cannot  rival  him  j  nor  can  he 
ever  be  afhamed  of  her. 

Little  Mifs,  when  I  left  her,  was  like  any  other 
Mifs  of  feven  months.  I  believe  fhe  is  thought 
pretty ;  and  her  father  and  mother  have  a  nwnd  to 
think  her  wife. 

Your  letter  brought  us  the  firft  certain  intelligence 
of  Dr.  Beattie's  penfion.  He  will  now  be  a  great 
man  at  Aberdeen,  where  every  one  fpeaks  well  of 
him. 

Auguft  25th.  I  am  obliged  to  dear  Queeney  for 
her  letter,  and  am  forry  that  I  have  not  been  able 
to  colleft  more  for  her  cabinet,  but  I  ftiall  bring 
her  fomething. 

What  Ihould  *  *  *  and  his  wife  do  at  the 
wrong  end  of  the  town,  whither  they  can  carry 
nothing  that  will  not  raife  contempt,  and  from 
which  they  can  bring  nothing  that  will  not  excite 
averfion.  He  is  not  to  be  either  wit  or  ftatefman ; 
his  genius,  if  he  follow  his  direflion,  will  bid  him 
live  in  Lothbury,  and  meafure  brandy. 

Sept.  8th.  I  firft  faw  the  account  of  Lord  Lit- 
telton's  death  in  the  ifle  of  Raarfa,  and  fufpefled 
that  it  had  been  haftened  by  the  vexation  \vhich 

bis 
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his  Ion  has  given  him.  We  fliall  now  fee  what 
the  yoting  man  will  do,  when  he  is  left  to  him- 
felf. 

I  am  at  a  lofs  what  to  judge  of  Sir  *  *  *  *.  To 
doubt  whether  fix  thoufand  pounds  have  or  have 
not -been  paid,  as  was  dire6led,  is  ^abfurd  and 
childifti ;  he  to  whom  they  were  due  can  anfwer 
the  queftion ;  and  he  by  whom  they  were  remit- 
ted can  confirm  or  confute  the  anfwer.  You  fhould 
furely  write  to  Mr.  B . 

Of  Sir  *  *  *  *  you  had  not  left  me  any  high 
notions;  but  I  fuppofed  him  to  be  at  leaft  com- 
mercially  honeft,  and  incapable  of  eluding  his  own 
bond   by   fraudulent  praftices,  yet  I  think  Mr. 

T ^"s  fufpicion  not  to  be  flighted.     Principles 

can  only  be  ftrong  by  the  ftrength  of  undei-ftand- 
ing,  or  the  cogency  of  religion. 

I  do  not  fee  bow  you  can  much  ofiend  by  put- 
ting Harry's  life  into  the  leafe,  it  puts  no  life  out, 
and  therefore  does  not  leffen  Sir  *  *  *  *  's  inte- 
reft.  I  believe,  however,  you  may  depend  better 
for  peace  upon  the  indifference  of  his  indolence, 
than  the  approbation  of  his  judgment.  I  think  it 
ihould  not  be  negleded. 

Sept.  14th.  I  take  great  delight  in  your  fifteen 
thoufand  trees ;  the  greater,  for  having  been  fo 
long  in  a  country  where  trees  and  diamonds  are 
equal  rarities. 

Poor  V  I  !  There  are  not  fo  many  many 
reafons  as  he  thinks  why  he  Ihould  envy  me,  but 
there  are  fome ;  he  wants  what  I  have,  a  kind  and 
carefiil  miftrefs;  and  wants  likewife  what  I  fhall 
want,  at  my  return.  HcdU  a  good  man ;  and, 
when  his  mind  is  compofedP-a  man  of  parts. 

Sept.  2^th.  When  I  wrote  an  account  of  my 
intention  to  return,  I  little  thought  that  I  Ihould 
be  fo  long  the  plaything  of  the  wind.  Of  the  va- 
rious accidents  of  our  voyage  I  have  been  carefiil 

\ 
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to  give  you  an  account,  and  hope  you  have  receiv- 
ed  it.  My  deafnefs  went  away  by  degrees.  Mifs 
Madeod  made  me  a  great  flannel  night-cap,  which 
perhaps  helped  to  fet  me  right. 

If  Sir  *  *  *  *  goes  to  Bath,  it  may  deferve  con- 
fideration  whether  you  ihould  not  follow  him.  If 
you  go,  take  two  footmen,  and  drefs  in  fuch  a 
manner  as  he  may  be  proud  to  fee.  The  money 
that  you  ftake  is  no  great  venture,  nor  will  the 
want  of  it  be  felt,  whether  you  gain  or  lofe  the 
purpofe  of  your  journey. 

My  poor  little  Lucy  is,  I  hope,  now  quite  reco- 
vered ;  for  I  have  brought  no  little  maiden  from 
the  Highlands,  though  I  might  perhaps  have  had 
one  of  the  princefles  of  Raarfa,  who  are  very  pret- 
ty people,*  and  in  that  wildernefs  of  life  put  me 
in  mind  of  your  little  tribe,  by  the  propriety  of 
their  behaviour.   ^ 

0&.  7th.  This  is  the  laft  letter.  I  have  done 
thinking  of  *  *  *  *  *  whom  we  now  call  Sir  Saw- 
ney; he  has  difgufted  all  mankind  by  injudicious 
parfimony,  and  given  occaiion  to  fo  many  ftories, 
that  *  *  *  *  has  fome  thoughts  of  collecting  them, 
and  making  a  novel  of  his  life.  Scramblmg  I  have 
not  willingly  left  off;  the  power  of  fcrambling  has 
left  me ;  J  have  however  been  forced  to  exert  it 
on  many  occafions.  I  am,  T  thank  God,  better 
than  I  was.  I  am  grown  very  much  fuperior  to 
wind  and  rain ;  and  am  too  well  acquainted  both 
with  mire  and  with  rocks,  to  be  afraid  of  a  Welch 
journey.  I  had  ra^hei^nave  Bardfey  than  Macle- 
od's  iiland,  though  I  am  told  much  of  the  beauty 
of  my  new  property,  which  the  ftorms  did  not 
fuffer  me  to  vifit.  Bofwell  will  praife  my  refoluti- 
onand  perfeverance;  and  I  fliall  in  return  celebrate 
his  good  humour  and  perpetual  cheerfulnefs.  He 
has  belter  faculties  than  I  had  imagined ;  more 
juftnefs  of -difcernment ;   and  more  fecimdity  of 

images. 
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ipiages.  It  is  very  convenient  to  travel  with  him, 
for  there  is  no  houfe  where  he  is  not  received  w^ith 
kiiidnefs  and  refpeft. 

I  wifti  B fuccefs  in  his  new  mine,  and 

hope  that  the  vein  will  'be  as  rich  as  hife  wants 
prompt  him  to  wifti  it.  I  congratulate  you  like- 
wife  on  the  rifing  reputation  of  the  brewery; 
and  hope  that  the  fweets  of  doing  right  will  fo 
much  engage  us,  that  we  fhall  never  more  allow 
ourfelves  to  do  wrong.  Forty  (hillings  is  a  fright- 
ful price  for  malt,  but  we  muft  brew  on,  and 
brew  well,  and  hold  out  to  better  times. 

Thus,  dear  Madam,  I  have  anfwered  your  fix 
letters,  in  part  too  late  to  be  of  any  ufe.  The 
regard  which  you  are  pleafed  to  exprefs,  and  the 
kindpefs  which  you  always  fhow,  I  do  not  pre- 
tend to  return  otherwife  than  by  warm  wifties  for 
your  happinefs. 

I  will  now  continue  my  narrative. 

0(k.  29th,  was  fpent  in  furveying  the  city  and 
college  of  Glafgow-  I  was  not  much  jdeafed  with 
any  of  the  profeffors.  The  town  is  opulent  and 
handfome. 

30th,  We  dined  with  the  Earl  of  Loudon,  and 
faw  his  mother  the  Gountefs;  who,  at  ninety- 
three,  has  all  her  faculties,  helps  at  table,  and 
exerts  all  the  powers  of  converfation  that  fhe 
ever  had.  Though  not  tall,  fhe  ftoops  very  much. 
She  had  lately  a  daughter.  Lady  Betty,  whom, 
at  feventy,  fhe  ufed  to  fend  after  fuj^r  early  to 
bed,  for  girls  muft  not  ufe  late  hours,  while  fhe 
fat  up  to  entertain  the  company. 

31ft,  Sunday,  we  paffed  at  Mr.  Campbell's, 
who  married  Mr.  Bofwell's  fifter. 

Nov.  I  ft.  We  paid  a  vifit  to  the  Gountefs  of 
Eglington,  a  lady  who  for  many  years  gave  the 

laws 


Dr.    SAMUEL   JOHNSON.         143 

laws  of  elegance  to  Scotland.  She  is  in  full  vi- 
gour of  mind,  and  not  much  impaired  in  form. 
She  is  only  eighty-three.  She  was  remarking  that 
her  marriage  was  in  the  year  eight  j  and  I  told 
her  ray  birth  was  in  nine.  Then,  fays  Ihe,  I  am 
juft  old  enough  to  be  your  mother,  and  I  will 
take  you  for  my  fon.  She  called  Bofwell  the 
boy;  yes.  Madam,  faid  I,  we  will  fend  him 
to  fchool.  He  is  alyeady,  faid  flie,  in  a  good 
fchool ;  and  expreffed  her  hope  of  his  improve- 
ment. At  laft  night  came,  and  I  was  forry  to 
leave  her. 

2d,  We  came  to  Auchenleck.  The  houfe  is 
like  other  houfes  in  this  country  built  of  ftone, 
fcarcely  yet  finilhed,  but  very  magnificent  and  very 
convenient.  We  purpofe  to  ftay  here  fome  da)^; 
more  or  fewer  as  we  are  ufed.  I  lhall<find  no 
kindnefs  fuch  as  will  fupprefs  my  defire  of  re- 
tumiflg  home. 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER      XCL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E.. 
Dearest.  Madam,  Edinburgh,  Nov.  12,  1773. 

Among  the  poffibillties  of  evil  which  my 
imagination  vfuggelted  at  this  diftance,  I  miffed 
that  which  has  really  happened.  I  never  had 
much  hope  of  a  will  in  your  favour,  but  was 
willing  to  believe  that  no  will  would  have  been 
made.  The  event  is  now  irrevocable,  it  remains 
only  to  bear  it.    Not  to  wilh  it  had  been  diflfer- 

cnt 
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est  is  impoffible ;  but  as  the  "wiih  is  painful  with- 
out ufe,  it  is  not  prudent,  perhaps  not  lawful,  fo 
indulge  it.  As  life,  and  vigour  of  mind,  and 
fpr^htlinefs  of  imagination,  and  flexibili^  of 
attention,  are  given  us  for  valuable  and  ufeful 
purpofes,  we  muft  not  think  ourfelves  at  liberty 
to  fquander  life,  to  enervate  intelledual  ftrength, 
to  doud  our  thoughts,  or  fix  our  attention,  when 
by  all  this  expence  we  know  that  no  good  can  be 
produced.  Be  alone  as  little  as  you  can;  -when 
you  are  alone,  do  not  fuffer  your  thoughts  to 
dwell  on  what  you  might  have  done,  to  prevent 
this  difapointment.  You  perhaps  could  not  have 
done  what  you  imagine,  or  might  have  done  it 
without  efied*  But  even  to  think  in  the  moft 
rostfonable  manner,  is  for  the  prefent  not  fo  ufeful 
as  not  io  think.  Remit  yourfelf  folemnly  into 
the  hands  of  God,  and  then  turn  your  mind  upoa 
the  bufinefs  and  amufements  which  lie  before 
you.  "  All  is  beft,'*  fays  Chcne,  as  it  has  been, 
"  excepting  the  errours  of  our  own  free  will.** 
Burton  concludes  his  long  book  upon  melancholy 
with  this  important  precept,  "  Be  not  folitary ; 
"  be  not  idle."  Remember  Chene's  pofition 
and  obferve  Burton's  precept. 

We  came  hither  on  the  ninth  of  this  month. 
I  long  to  come  under  your  care,  but  for  fome 
days  cannot  decently  get  away.  They  congratu- 
late  our  return  as  if  we  had  been  with  Phipps  or 
Banks ;  I  am  aihamed  of  their  falutations. 

I  have  been  able  to  coUeft  very  little  for 
Queeney's  cabinet ;  but  Ihe  will  not  want  toys 
now,  Ihe  is  fo  well  employed.  I  with  her  fuc- 
cefs;  and  am  not  without  fome  thought  of  be- 
coming her  fchool-fellow.  I  have  got  an  Italian 
Raifelas. 

Surely  my  dear  Lucy  will  recover;  I  wifti  I 
could  do  her  good.     I  love  her  very  much ;  and 

fhould 
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fhodd  love  another  godchild,  if  I  might  have  the 
honour  of  ftanding  to  the  next  baby. 

Iani>  &c. 

LETTER     XCIL 
Mrs.    THRALE    to  Dr.   JOHNSON. 
DxabT Sir,  Not.  10,  1 773. 

W  HEN  things  are  fo  very  bad,  as  they  are 
now  vnth  me,  the  bell  comforters  are  thofe  who 
acknowledge  them  to  be  very  bad.  Your  laft  let- 
ter fays,  vcrjr  properly,  that  among  all  the  poffi- 
hilities  of  evil  which  your  imagination  could  fug- 
geft,  lofing  my  uncle's  eftate  was  the  moll  unlike- 
ly. Had  you  known  his  exceffive  tendernels  for 
me  when  a  girl,  the  furprize  would  not  have  been 
leflcned. — ^You  do  know  that  I  married,  to  pleafe 
him,  a  man  of  his  own  choice,  and  deferving  of 
eveiy  body's  efteem,*- — indeed  poffefling  it.  You 
know  I  have  fcarce  feen  him  iince ;  and  certainly 
never  difobliged  him :  and  you  know  he  had  no 
other  relation,  except  at  a  very  great  diftance.  You 
now  know  he  has  willed  away  his  ellate.  I 
Ihould  think  on  this  forrow  more,  however,  had 
I  not  other  forrows,  perhaps  providentially  fent 
to  hold  my  heart  fixed  on  my  huiband  and  his 
concerns.  Lucy^s  unaccountable  illnefs;  my 
own  prefent  fituation,  having  brought  a  fecond 
fon,  who  appears  to  have  fuffered  fomething, 
though  I  know  not  what,  from  my  late  accumu- 
lation of  miferyj and  Mr.  Thrale's  health. 

Vox.  I.  L  which 
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tdbkh  has  been  ihaok;  by  tbefe  confufioos  a9  wdl 
as  my  own,  occupy  all  the  thoiJ^ts  I  have  io  the 
world  J  and  vou  can  fcarce  believe  how  full  my 
mind  is,  vitoout  a  word  of  my  uncle.  Our  ge- 
nerous mailer  is  not  angry  at  that  difappointment, 
though  he  has  a  right  to  be  forry ;  for  he  doubt- 
lefs  married  me  with  hopes  and  promifes  of  the 
Hertfordfhire  eftate. 

We  will  do  as  well  as  we  can;  and  hope  for 
comfort  from  you  at  your. return ;  mean  time,  .de- 
pend upon  my  not  giving  Mr.  Thrale  additional 
pain  by  my  dejedioft :  I  will  try  to  be  cheerful, 
though  I  am  not  happy ;  and  to  be  merry,  though 
I  do  not  even  beguile  myfelf,  as  Defdemona  fays, 

to  fancy  I  Ihall  ever  more  be  unafiededly 

fo.  I  will  learn  to  be  a&  gaily  miferable,  and  as 
airily  difcontented  a^  I  can;  asidrhope  that  no 
one  who  u  left  me  Ihall  be  made  unhappy  by  the 
YcxatiotiS  which  gn«w  the  h^art  of 

Your  fiii«bfid  fenrant» 

I  cannot  fey  with  Shylock,  rxojigbs  but  of  my 
breath'mgy  no  tears  but  <fmy  fieddmg^ however.  Her-e 
1,5  *  *  ^  «F  *  juft  coihe  in,  whofe  fufiferiogs  fiom 
the  bankruptcy  of  *  *  *  *  hav^been  atlbaded 
with  terrible  confequences  mdeed,  and  twemy 
ycar^  added  to  his  looks  at  leaftj  yt\  neither  he 
nor  I  would  change,  except  in  a  p^viOi  moment 
I  fu^ppofe,  with  an  Hebridfan  laird^^—— Fools  if 
w*  woiiid-!wfcen  all  has  be^n  taken  from  us  (and 
we  ha\^^et  much  left)  we  lare  farely  better  off 
than  they.  I  i«ad  hinfr  a  paffageor  t^o  o^  your 
leiter,*  dated  Sept.  30th,  and  made  that  rayconK 
ment;  He-  was  liillcn  enough^  poor  fellowt,  but 
as  tlie  rafe^  iivClarifla  fays^  when  be -had  talked 
nonlenfer^M'  hvilf  an  hour  to  a  man  made  d^lpe- 

rate 
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rate  by  grief,— —'STrnw  fo  that  I  com/hrted  and 
adnifedbim. 

Farewell  thepoitfcript  is  longer  than  the  letter, 
let's  end  it. 

This  will*  meet  you  m  London,  where  I  hope 
all  will  be  foijnd  pretty  well. 


LETTER    XJCm. 
To.  M^f.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Ife  Deadest  MrsTititt,      fiiSntoligh, Nov.  it,  %jejy. 

This  is  the  laft  letter  that  I  ihall  write;  while 
you  are  reading  it,  I  ihall  be  coming  home. 

I  congratulate  you  upon  your  boy;  but  you 
muft  not  think  that  I  will  love  him  all  at  once  as 
well  as  I  love  Harry,  for  Harry  you  know  is  fo 
rationaL    I  fl^  l$we  by  degfil^*. 

Poor,  pretty,  dear  Lucy !  Can  nothing  do  her 
good  ?  1  am  forry  to  lofe  her.  But  if  Ihe  muil 
be  taken  from  U6>  let  us  refign  hec  wikh  confidence 
into  the  hands  of  Him  who  knows,  and  who  only 
knows,  what  is  faeft  both  for  us  and  her. 

Do  opt  fufier  yourfelf  to  be  dejedled.  Refolu- 
tion  and  diligence  will  fupply  all  that  is  wanting, 
and  all  that  is  loft.  But  it  your  health  fhould^l^ 
impaired^  I  faoow  not  wbete  to  incl  a  fobfiitute> 
I  ftiall  have  no  miitrefe ;  Mr.  ThraHej  will  have  no 
wife;  and  d^  liMle  flock  will  have  te  mother. 

I  loB^to  be  home,  and  have  tal3en  a  place  in 
ttte  coa»  fer  Monday;.  I  hope  tbefefora  to  be  in 
London  on  Friday  the  t6th,  ki  the  evening. 
n^etoXet  Mrs.  WiHiaiKis  know. 

i  ara^  &c. 
La  LET. 
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L  E  t  T  E  R    XCIV. 
Td  Mfts.     T  H   R  A  L  E. 

Ma  d  KUf  March  ii^  1773. 

OtJR  mafter  u  a  good  man,  and  contrives  well 
for  me.  I  have  now  a  reafon  for  doing  on  Mon« 
day  what  I  might  have  been  perfuaded  againft 
my  will  to  have  delayed  till  Tuefday.  I  hope  on 
Monday  to  be  your  flave  in  the  morning,  and 
Mrs.  Smith's  in  the  evening,  and  then  fall  again 
to  my  true  miftrels,  and  be  the  reft  of  the  week^ 

MADAM, 

Your  moil  obe(Uent. 


LETTER      XCV* 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Madam,  Taefdaj. 

JVlASTER  is  very  kiad  in  being  very  angry; 
but  -he  may  fpare  his  anger  this  time.  I  have 
done  eza&ly  as  Dr.  Lawrence  ordered,  and  am 
much  better  at  the  expence  of  about  thirty-fix 
ounces  of  blopd.  Nothing  iu  the  world !  For 
a  good  caufe  1  have  fiz-and-thirty  moie.  I  long 
though  to  come  to  Streatham,  and  you  (ball  give 
me  no  folid  flefli  for  a  week;  and  I  am  to  take 

phyfio 
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phjfic.  And  hey  boys,  up  go  we«  I  was  in 
bed  all  laft  night,  only  a  httlc  fitting  up.  The 
bo2  goes  to  Calcutta.    I  am, 

Deareft,  dcareft  Madam, 

Tour,  &c 

tdi  me  oome  to  yon  to-morrow^ 


I.  E  T  T  E  R     XCVL 
To  M&.    T  H  R   A  L  E. 
DiAR  Sia,  Jimea,  iy7f« 

I  HAVE  taken  theliberty of  enclol]&g;a letter^ 
which  contains  a  i^ueft  of  whkih  I  <:aniiet  Imow 
ithe  propriety.  Nothing,  I  fuppofe,  can  hf  done 
till  the  prelent  mafter  <£  the  tap  ^  has  gyven  no- 
tice of  his  cefignation;  and  wheth^  even  then  if 
is  fit  for  you  to  recommend,  there  may  l>e  reajCpn 
to  doubt.  I  Ihall  tell  Heely,  that  I  have  laid  hi$ 
letter  before  you,  and  ihat  he  muft  infom  yoQ 
when  he  is  certain  of  &e  intended  refignatio^. 
Tou  will  then  zti  zs  you  juc^e  heft.  There  feemt 
to  be  nothing  unreafonable  in  Heely's  defire.  He 
feems  to  have  a  genius  for  a^  alehwie,  and  li  h^ 
can  get  this  eftablilhment,  may  thank  his  friend 
j;hat  fent  him  to  the  Miarlhalfqi. 

This,  I  know,  is^  a  hapjiy  week;  you  will  re- 
vel with  your  conflituents  in  plenty  and  merrit 

menl^ 

f  At  Randagli-lioufc. 
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meiit ;  I  miitt  be  k<^  at  'ho]jie'i>]r  my  wkkfed  M- 
treTs,  out  of  die  way  oi  fi>  mudh  haopinefi.  Tdu 
Ihall  however  have  my  good  wunes.  I  hope 
every  man  wiU  go  from  ^owc  ^ble  more  a  friend 
than  he  came. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      XCVIl. 
To  Mr$.     T   If   R    a  L  £. 
Madam,  tcbruarf  3,  1775. 

00  many  demands  are  qiade  upon  me,  that  if 
jtNi  gtw  ibave  I  will  flay  hfsre  till  Tuofd^y .  My 
pamphlet  has  not  gone  on  at  all.  Ple^ife  to  f<9id 
hy  libt  bea?cr  die:j>9pei»^0B  ^  table;  ^ajidgnte 
«^  love  to  my  br^mfr  and  j^^jbr^* 

lam,  kc 

Mi»^i»»iajMirfiii 


Lfl^ttA      XCfVIH. 

I'd    Mfes.    1?  ft  H  A  i  *. 

toliAli  filA«>^«t,        *  ^iV*^%%]<^fe|^,1V«itt:)is,  r775. 

I  AM  afraid  that  *ibttretbing  1i^  ^^^^paacd  to 
Otetff)jr  ^<5ftir  tfrind  difoj^ite^bty,  ^tici  hinder  ypu 
ftmti'*rAitrg<oto6^  dttwddng'a^titine. 

'?4ie  fate  of  my  propofal  for  our  friend  Mr- 
Carter    will  be    decideci  on  JVlonday.     Thofe 
"     ''     *  wbofli 
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wbom  IJbavie^kto  to  are^^fijeodsv  Thuve 
jaot  abated  anv  ypart  of  tte  e«?jyK}^  or  jii^yiftWI, 
for  it  h^  act  beoi  thoiigbttoO  inlbcfa»  siad  t l^Ope 
»licwaihav«fchQliOT>.  ^ 

I  am  very  deaif;  and  yet  cannot 'Yi'idl.h9lp^>beiilg 
MQch  in  compmj,  t^oogH  -it  i3iQiften  v^qr  uucom- 
fortablp.  ^  wbca  I  Jwve  d^ae  1^  ^wf, 
which  I  hope  is  a^god  tbi^,  w^nd  that  I'cafl- 
not  do  it^.  I  wifl^  to  live  *;i^tle  under  :yow:^i^ 
and  pcQte^n^ 

The  imperfedipn  of  eur  poft  m^t$  it  imctr-^ 
tain  wfaethei^  Tve  &al\  iiecflivr  ktters,  hcmdx  tteiii 
we  oiuft  firnd  them ;  M&  is  ^<9f epcM^  wxitlei^  whfk 
J  yet  do  flpt  ^^ow  whether  yoa  tave  d^tpi^^  me 
or  no.  I. was  fpflfeae»d.y  dificopttwftd:  that  I 
heard  nothing  yefierday.  B«t  fiai^  all  its  wdl. 
I  sun,  degr^^fi  Madam, 


LETTER      XCIX. 
^     To.  JiM*    T  iH  II  A  U  R 

MADAM,  ^  April  I,  1775. 

X  liAD  nd&akea  the  day  on  wfatehlwasto 
dine  with  Mr.  Bruce,  and  hear  bf  Abiffinia, 
and  therefore  am  to  dine  this  day  with  Mr.  Ha- 
milton. 

The  news  from  Oxford  is,  that  no  tennis-court 
can  be  hired  at  any  price;  and  that  the  Vice- 
Ghancellor  will  not  write  to  the  Clarendon  truC- 
tees  without  fome  previous  intimation  that  his  re- 
queft  will  not  be  unacceptable.  We  muft  there- 
fore 
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fore  find  fome  way  of  applying  to  Lord  Mans- 
field, who  with  the  ArchbiOiop  of  York  and  tUe 
Bifhop  of  Chefter  holds  the  tnift.  Thus  are  we 
thrown  to  a  vexatious  diftance.  Poor  *  *  *! 
do  not  tell  him. 

The  other  Oxford  news  is,  that  they  have  fent 
me  a  degree  of  Do<^or  of  Laws,  with  fuch  prailes 
in  the  diploma  as,  perhaps,  ought  to  inake  me 
afhamed ;  they  are  very  like  you^  praifes.  I  won- 
der whether  I  fliall  ever  ftiew  them  to  you, 

Bofwell  will  be  with  you.  Pleafe  to  afk  Mur- 
phy the  way  to  Ix)rd  Mansfield.  Dr.  Wetherell, 
who  is  now  here,  and  will  be- here  for  fome  days, 
is  very  defirous  of  feeing  the  brewhoiife;  I  hope 
Mr.  Thrale  will  fend  him  an  invitation.  He  ddes 
what  he  can  for  Garter. 

To-day  I  dine  with  Hamilton;  to-morrow  with 
Hople;  on  Monday  with  Paradife;  on  Tuefday 
witn  niafler  and  millrefs ;  on  Wednefday  with 
PjIIy  J  but  come  back  to  the  Tower*. 

Sic  nunquam  rediturus  Ubitur  annus. 

/  lam,  &c. 

Poor  Mrs.  Williams  is  very  bad^  wor%  than  I 
ever  faw  her. 


•  The  TowQT  was  a;  fepvatf  room  at  .StrntKaiOi  where 
Dr.  JoJbofoQ  fl^pt. 


L  £  T- 
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LETTER     a 

To  Mes.     T  H  R  a  L  £. 

May  12,  1775. 

And  fO)  m^  deareft  Miftf€&,  you  lie  a  bed 
hatching  fulpiaons.    I  did  xvot  mean  to  reproach 
you,  nor  meant  any  thing  but  refpe^i,  and  inv- 
patience  to  kndw  how  you  did. 
I  wiih  I  could  fay  or  fend  any  thing  to  divert 

rni;  }mt  I  have  done  nothing  and  feen  nothing, 
(fined  one  day  wi&  Padi,  and  yefterday  with 
Krs.  Southwells;  and  called  on  Ciongreve.  Mr. 
Twib^  hearing  that  yon  talked  of  defpoiling  hk 
hook  of  the  fine  prints  has  fent  you  a  copy  to 
frame.  He  is  going  to  Ireland,  and  I  have  given 
him  letters  to  Dr.  LelandandMr.  Falkner. 

Mr.  M is  fo  ill  that  the  Lady  is  not 

viiible ;  but  yefterday  I  had  I  knoW  not  how  much 
Idfs  of  Mrs.  Abington,  andvery  good  looks  from 
Mifs  *  ♦  *  *  ^  the  maid  of  honour. 

Bofwell  has  made  me  promife  not  to  go  to  Ox* 
ford  till  he  leaves  London;  I  had  no  great  reafon 
for  hafte,  and  therefore  might  as  well  gratify  a 
friend.  I  am  always  proud  and  pleafed  to  have 
my  company  defired.  Bofwell  would  have 
thought  my  abfence  a  lofs,  and  I  know  not  who 
clfe  would  have  confidered  my  prefence  as  profit 
He  has  entered  himfelf  at  the  Temple,  and  I  join- 
ed in  his  bond.  He  is  to  plead  before  the  Lords> 
and  hopes  very  nearly  to  gain  the  coft  of  his  jour- 
ney. He  lives  much  with  his  friend  Paoli  who 
fays,  a  man  muft  fee  Wales  to  enjoy  England. 

1  he  book  which  is  now  moft  read,  but  which, 
as  far  as  I  have  gone,  is  but  dull,  is  Gray's  letters, 

P» 
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prefixed  by  Mr.  Mafon  to  his  poems.  I  have  bor* 
rowed  mine,  and  ^^erefore  cannot  lend  it,  and  I 
can  hardly  reconimeftdihe  purcb^fe. 

I  have  offended;  and,  what  is  ftranger^  have 
juftly  offended  d]bnatidii6fRa&7.  If  they  could 
come  hither,  they  would  be  as  fierce  as  the  Ame- 
licans.  Ralay  has  written  to  Bofwell  an  account 
of  the  injury  done  him,  by  reprefenting  his  houfe 
iis  fuboFdiaate^p  that  dC  Dunyega^.  B^fwdl  his 
]U8  fetter,  and  Z  bdiefvie  Copied  my^  anfwefr.  I 
boveappeafed  hio»»  if  a  degtaded  <^Mf  caa  p<i(fi- 
bly  be  appeafed ;  btkt  it  wfll  be  thkte^^ayti^  4affs 
of  vdentment  smd  difeontfint,  tDefone  my  vecan- 
talsbo  can  reiidbi  him.  'Many  a  dark  will  ^ens^g^uh 
^kio,  dUnagthatiDtterf^al,  fewmyboart.  Ii<ea]r 
)y  ^ucfticm  if  at  this  name  mv  life  wovktn^t  be%i 
dvqscr,  if  diftanoe^did  not  lecure  it. 
.  BolweU  will  find  ibis  i^ay  lb  StjK»th«iib^ 
gp€9p  and  ^111  tletail  %b  igveat  «Aftir^  I  .wo«M 
have  come  otaSatUday,  but  that  i  asi  eia^i^ed  *^ 
do  Dr.  Lawmnce  a  little  fervice  on  S^day. 
'  Wbicb  day  ihaii.  I  cbtiieiu»t wedk  ?  Ibqpe  .^ 
wjS\  be  weU  ^enough  to  fee  me  oftm.  I  ftti> 
deareft  Madam, 

¥o*r»  &c. 


LET. 
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JL  «  T  T  E  R    CL 
T^  Mm.    THft  a  LK* 
Om^a  kk^ABf,  fit  JMsigr  ao^  177$. 

iwi[l.L  tiy  ^Mt  toteMen^  aniyetwhkol 
teft^eyoQ^oWihfilfllAua^it  3Bo£  gms  awny  on 
Monlaj ;  I  go  kiu  46ty^r  ti«D  afifer >him,  asd  will 
by  tobe  well,  aod'tobd  asyeu  wooUiia^e  tne. 
^  I%0petkatwbeiil4JMie4Q»oki;^ 
lae  die  vidue  ciflttiKity, 

Ntt^  teBs  me  tbilt  yoo  are  «U  wdL,  and  file 
hopes  all  growing  better.  Ralph,  like  other  yavag 
jl^emeA,  #9lll^ircitt[^fiiiproMDMat 

Ifurvefenty^Dufixgufliea9:aadiaiifaaIf;  fpytti 
•may  ^lau^  «  I3egle6l^d:pa|ifinidiiy.  It  is  a  &ae 
thing  to  have  mon^.  #ejttonrand  Macboan  ^  MC 
ixidi  fiarving,  andltamootl^epilBeni. 

iilcA  w^fBotirn  for  theX^nn  of i>^^ 
AiaIlI<lo  fc^  my  black  doatfas  wJbldb  yoa  iiaveaa 
tbecheft? 

Make^y  odtii{^|Rm|s  tQ  ^evmy  body. 

I  dined  in  a  large  company  at  a  diflentiiig  faook- 
^er^s  y€ffterday»  and  diipoted  aganft  tolemtion 
frith  one  Do£lor  Meyer. 


^  FeftDn  and  MadbesQ  urere  smnaaepitts  ef  Dr.  Jobnfon. 
MatbMA  was  a  man  of  great  4etming«  with  little  -power  of 
bringing  it  into  play.-^He  liadread  before  lie  died  the  He» 
brew  Bible  eleven  times  ov^t.  Peyton  %aew  fnany  modera 
bngtiagts.  but' WAS  ktpt  fvMilifit^  ftftXhe  world  by  domef- 
tic  miferies. 

L  E  T. 


156         LETTERS  TO   AND  FROM 

LETTER      Cn- 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dba4le8t  Ladt,  May  iz,  tyy;. 

v^  N  £  thing  cm:  other  ftill  hinders  me,  befides 
what  is  perhaps  the  great  hindcance,  that.  I  have 
no  great  mind  to  go.  Bofwell  went  away  at  two 
•this  morning.    L  I  fuppofe  goes  this  week. 

3B  got  two-and-fortjr  guineas  in  fees  while  he 

was  here.  He  has,  by  his  wife^s  perfuafion  and 
mine,  taken  down  a  prefent  for  his  mother-in- 
law. 

Pray  let  me  know  how  the  breath  does.  I  hope 
there  is  no  lafting  evil  to  be  feared.  Take  great 
care  of  yourfelf.  Why.  did  you.  .take  oold  ?  Did 
you  pump  into  your  flioes  ? 

I  am  not  forry  that  you  read  Bofwell's  journal 
Is  it  not  a  merry  piece  ?  There  is  much  in  it  about 
poor  me.  Mifs,  I  hear,  mentions  me  fometimes 
m  her  memoirs. 

I  fhall  try  at  Oxford  what  can  be  done  for 
*****  ^  What  can  be  done  for  his  daughter  it 
is  not  eafy  to  tell.  Does  her  mother  know  her 
own  diftcefs,  or  is  flie  out  of  her  wits  with  pride, 
or  does  *  *  *  ^  little  exaggerate  ?  It  is  ftrange  be- 
haviour. 

The  mourning  it  feems  is  general.  I  miiil  de- 
lire  that  you  will  let  fomebody  take  my  beft  black 
cloaths  out  of  the  cheft,  and  fend  them.  There  is 
nothing  in  the  cheft  but  what  may  be  tumbled. 
The  key  is  the  neweft  of  thofe  two  that  have  Ae 
wards  channelled.  When  they  are  at  the  Bo- 
rough,   my  man  can  fetch  them. 

But  all  this  while,  dear  and  ^ar  lady,  take 
great  care  of  yourfelf. 

Do 
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Do  not  buy  C *s  travels,  they  are  duller 

than  T ^^s-    W is  too  fcmd  of  words,  but 

you  may  read  him.  I  Ihall  take  care  that  Adair's 
account  of  America  may  be  fent  you,-  for  I  ihall 
have  it  of  my  own. 

Beattie  has  called  once  to  fee  me.  He  lives 
graod  at  the  Archbiihop^s. 

Dear  lady,  do  not  be  carelefe,  norheedlefs,  nor 
r;dh,  nor  j^ddy;  but  take  care  of  your  health.  I 
am,  deareft  Madam, 

Tour,  &c. 

Dr.  Talbot,  which  I  think  I  never  told  you,  hait 
given  five  hundred  pounds  to  the  future  infirma^ 

ry. 


LETTER     OIL 
To    Mas.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

Dearest  Ladt,  May  2$,  1775. 

1  H  £  fit  wasafudden  faintneis,  fuch  as  I  have 
had  I  know  not  how  often ;  no  harm  came  of  it, 
and  all  is  weH.  I  cannot  go  till  Saturday ;  and 
then  go  I  will,  if  I  can.  My  cloaths,  Mr.  Thrale 
fays^  muft  be  made  like  other  people's,  and  they 
are  gone  to  the  taylor.  If  i  do  not  go,  you  know 
how  fliall  I  come  oack  again  ? 

I  told  you,  I  fancy,  yefterday,  that  I  was  well, 
hut  I  thought  fo  little  of  the  diforder,  that  I  know 
iK)t  whether  I  faid  any  thmg  about  it. 

lam,  &c. 

LET- 
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L  K  T  T  ^  R     CtV. 
To   May*  T  H  It  A  t  E. 
D«Aa  Mabah,  June  r.  1775-. 

1  KNOW  well  enoiigb  what  yot;  thiiik,  but  I 
am  oat  of  your  seach.  I  did  not  maketlb^  epitaph 
before  laft  mgbt  and  this  morning ;  I  have  found 
it  too  long.  I  fend  you  it  as  it  is  to  pacify  you, 
and,  will  make  it  fhorter.  It  15  too  long  m  nisar 
half.  Tell  me  what  you  would  be.  moft  willing  to 
fpare. 

Dr.  Wetherell  went  with  me  to  the  Vice  Chan- 
cellor, to  whom  we  told  the  tranfadion  with  my 
Lord  of  Chefter,  and  the  Vice  ChaBCclloF.  promit 
cd  to  write  to  the  Archbifliop.  I  told  him  that  he 
needed  have  no  fcruples;  he  was  afldng  nothing 
for  himfelf ;  nothifig  thfit  wqulx^  waj^e  lum  richer, 
or  them  poorer ;  and  that  he  aftqd  only  as  a  ma- 
giftrate,  and  Qm  oonceMed  fos  the  intcreft  of  the 
Univerfity.  Dr.  Wetherell  promifes  to  ftimulate 
hifli*    -:• 

Don't  fuppofe  that  I  live  here  as  we  live  at  Stre^- 
ham-  I  W0Q(  this  mowim  b>:  tb&  diapel  at  £i^ 
and  if  I  W9^  to  (lay  wpuidl  %vf  to  cocfiNsat  to  att 
wbQleibme.ff^lea.  Pr«^  tet  Harjy  hay^rthe  p&otKy 
wbi<;b  I  owe  him  (en  wet  laft  laorning. 

Mr.  CQlfoa  13  welU  aod  fiaU.  wiltiog  to  keep  m^ 
but  I  (jelig^t  M>(  ia  be»g  long  h^m.  Mn  Snoikc 
of  Lochlomond  and  hia  lady  hxxc  bosithcxe.  We 
were,  vejy  glitd  to  me^^ 

Praj^  l^  H)^  know  hoiw  you  do,  aiyft  {day  m 
more  tricks;  if  y^»dp>  I  caai  yet  come  hack  zuk 
watcb  y9v* 

I  am,  &c, 

LET- 


LETXE^  t:^ 
Tq    Ma*    D»R.A  LS. 

1  BEG  that  VQUu wili.be pksiedta  fetid 'Sift  an 
atteftatioa .  to  Miu  (f arterV  loerit* .  I  am:  gfmg  to*> 
moctow;  a^d*  ihali  kave  tbe  pamplikt^  to  ikiffr 
for  h&l& 

Yoa.  iked  only  (ay>  thatycM2»  have  fiiffioeot 
knowledge  of  Mr.  Caites.to.tdtify'.thal:  he»ai  eon*', 
nendy  ikilful  ia  the^urt  vhidL^e.pop&ffeCij  andb 
tbat  he  is  a:xipaii.jo£ . Aich  decoacf t  aasuT  scgulaiity^  of 
isiamieF8>.  tliat.  tfa^re^  isillJbe  boi  danger  kom  hk) 
ezanijple  to  thp  vbutltof.tibfc  colkges;  and  that' 
theorcKire  you  ihwlconfidpr  ilria«ia.&yow  tf:i(pa.ve> 
may.  fae.  obtained  foo  hin|  u>  piofieft  hoiftman* 
ftiip  m  the  Umvcrfity. 

Fleale  to  free  this  letter  to  Mifs  Lucy  Porter 
in.  Lifrhfield. 

Taxation  no  Tyranny. 


L  E  1^ 
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LETTER     CVII. 
Td    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

'Madam  B»  June  5,  1775. 

JL  R  01 S  jours  foot  paiKz  £in$  que  je  re9oivc 
une  lettre;  point  de  nouvelles,  point  d'amitie, 
point  de  querelles.  Un  iilence  fi  rare^  que  veut- 
il?  je  VOU8  ai  envoye  Tepitaphc,  trop  longue  a 
la  verite,  mais  on  la  raccourcira  fans  beaucoup 
de  peine*  Vous  n'en  avez  pas  dit  un  mot.  Peiit- 
etre  que  je  ferai  plus  heureux  ce  foir. 

J'ai  6puife  ce  lieu,  ou  je  n  etudie  paj^  et  ou  fi 
on  ote  Tetude,  il  n'y  a  rien,  et  je  ne  trouve  guere 
nooyen  d'ecbaper.  Les  voitures  qui  paflent  par 
cy,  paflent  dans  la  nuit ;  les  chaifes  de  pofte  me 
couteront  beaucoup.  J'envoye  querir  un  pafiage 
plus  Commode. 

Je  dinerai  demain  chez  le  Vice  Ghancelier, 
j'efpere  de  trouver  des  chofes  im  pen  favorables 
a  notre  ami  infoitun6,  mais  je  n>i  nuUe  con- 
fiance.    Je  fuis, 

MADAME, 

Votre  tres  obeiflant  fervitcur. 


LET- 
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LETTER      CVIII., 
To   Mrs.      T  H  R    A   L   E. 
Madam,  June  6,  1775. 

0  TJ  C  H  is  the  uncertainty  of  all  human  things, 
that  Mr.  C — ; — has  quarrelled  with  me.    He  feys, 

1  raife  the  laugh  upon  him,  and  he  is  an  indepen- 
dent man,  and  all  he  has  is  his  own^  and  he  is  not 
ufed  to  fuch  things.    And  fo  I  fliall  have  no  more 

goodofC-r ,  of  whom  I  never  had  any  good 

butflatte^ry,  which  my  dear  miftrefs  knows  I  can 
have  at  home. 

That  I  had  no  letters  yefterday  I  do  not  won- 
der ;  for  yefterday  w^  had  no  poll.  I  hope  fome- 
thing  will  come  to-day.  Our  poft  is  fo  ill-regula- 
ted that  we  carmot  receive  letters  and  anfwer  them 
the  lame  day.. ,. 

Here  I  am,  and  how  to  get  away  I  do  not  fee  j 
for  the  power  of  departure  otherwife  than  in  a  poft- 
^haife  depends juppn  accidental  vacancies  in  paC> 
fing  coaches,  of  which  all  but  one  in  a  week  pafs 
through  this  j)lacr^.at  three  in  the  morning.  After 
that  one  I  have  fent,  but  w  ith  little  hope ;  yet  I 
fliall  be  \ery  unwilling  to  ftay  here  another 
week. 

I  fupped  twptpights  ago  with  Mr.  Bright,  who 
enquired  ait;er  Harry. and, Queeney,  to  whom  I 
likewife  detirc  to  be^rememliered. 

Suppofe  i  ^uld  grow  like  my;miflrefs,  and  when 
I  ao)  to. go  forward,  think  eagerly  how  and. when 
I  ihall  comg  back,  would  that  be  a  ftrange  thing? 
Love  and  reverence  have  always  had  fome  tenden-i. 
cy  to  produce. confprmity.   ;      ;  , 

Where  is  Mr.  Baretjti  ?  Are  he  and  Queeney 
plague  and  darling  as  they  are  ufed  to  be  ?  I  hope 

Vol.  I.  M  my 
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mv  fweet  Queenev  will  write  me  a  long  letter, 
when  I  am  ibrettlrtl  tlnlt  the  ktioWs^^ow  to  direS 
to  me,  and  if  I  can  find  a^y  thing  for  her  cabinet, 
I  (hall  be  g^ad  to  biihg  \t. 

What  tjbc  Vice  Chancellor  fays  refpeding  Mr. 
Carter,  if  he  fays  any  thing,  you  Ihall  know  to- 
morrow, for  I  fball  probably  leave  him  too  late 
for  tWs '  Hay's  •pioft. 

If  T.  ^avc  tabt  a  little  f<«tteHiibgiroili)bn  1o- 
dat,  'I  ihf^fl  thiiik  fomiflfiEfg  very  calJimitbtts  lias 
befeMcH  trs.  TKs  is  thte  natural  tStSt  of  panftu- 
affiy.  lE^ety  ihtcrtaJflityn  alarite.  'I>eareft  tear 
ILa'dy,  iSke  cafe  6f  yburtelf.  You  ronnfeCb  tra, 
iind  i\ite  us,  land  Vtixnis,  atod  plleafe  us.  We  have 
all  a  deep  intereft  in  your  health  and  ptroQ^erity. 

I  am,  &c. 

LfeTTER   erx. 

Tb   Mrs.  T  «  !R  A  1.  <l. 
"DiAfttiT  Lad»,  .        Jane  7,  177$. 

Y  O  UH  leftfcr  Which  ^ght  to'feafve  ctotne  oa 
furfdiv'  cafae  BO*  till  *W'ednefifay .  'W'ell,  iiow  I 
know  that  there  is  no'hatvn,  I  i^dl  take  a  chaife 
a'tid  inarch  awiy'tcwVards  hiy  own  ^cbdoti^. 
,  Yon  JUie  Iwt  a  gttiJfe  « laft.  Wilton  ttrfd  you, 
thkt  thcVe  is  room  for  ^hiee  hundred  atad  fi%  let* 
rdft,  •vMch  are  cqdValent  to  twelve'liAes.  If  you 
reckon  by  lines,  the  infoijpilfon  iHis  fifwatbsa :  if 
liyTi^t^s/^velkiitta^  aadfdveaty-i&e;  lb  that 
«ue^y  faia  rtnift  eifiel  five  lifaies,  the  oAer  two 

bliidred 
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hundred  and  twenty-nine  letters.  This  will  per- 
ptex  Tis;  there  is  Ikfle  that  by  my  own  choice  I 
ihould  like  'to  fpare ;  %ut  'we  inBft  comply  wifti  the 
ftone. 

C-*r-^^*—  and  I  are  |>refty  'wdl  again.  I  wu^ 
Che  ocft  trf  going  to  Lichfield,  Frank  and  I  in  a 
jxA-thmfe ;  yet  I  ftrinkoFthimdjeringaway  to-mor- 
row ;  fo  you  will  write  yow  neapt  dear  tetter  ^e 
Lichfield. 

This  letter  is  written  on  Wedhefday  after  the 
receipt  of  yours,  but  will  not  be  delivered  to  the 
poft  till  to-moffow^  iwi&^sdif^  4)e(ter,  and  my 
mailer  and  his  boys  well.     I  have  pretty  good 


nights. 


I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      CK. 
To   Hits.    TiH  R  A  1.  £. 

On  Thirf&tey  moraingi  took  «  ^ft-ofcaife,  and 
intended  139  %ave  ^p^SkA  a  day  or  vw^  M  OBioMfig^ 
liaTn,  %ttt  HeAor  had  comptoy  iB%is  houfe,  and  I 
went  on  to  Lichfield,  where  I  know  not  yet  how 
long  I  (hall  (lay,  bmt  thiid:  <A  goiag  forward  to 
AfKbotitneia  a  &oit  time. 

fNeither  y^r letters  nor  m^pe  feem  to  have  ikept 
due  "time;  M^foafee^date^^ieklter  in  which 
the  ^taj^li  was  mdofed,  you  w91  find  thaitjt  iias 
been-  SAs^^.  ^1 4h^  adjdft  dbie ^i taEph  feme  'way 
or  other.     Send  me  your  advice. 

M  2  ^  P^&or 
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Poor  Mifs  Porter  has  been  bad  with  the  gout  in 
her  hand.     She  cannot  yet  drefe  herfelf. 

I  am  glad  that  Ralph  is  gone ;  a  new  air  may  do 
hiin  good.     I  hope  little  Mifs  promife^.  well. 

I  will  write  you  a  longer  letter  on  Monday,  be- 
ing juft  now  called  oHt  according  to  an  appoint- 
ment which  I  had  forgotten. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      CXI. 
To    Mrs.     T  H   R    A   L  E. 
Deahist  Lapy,  June  ii,    1775, 

X  A  M  forry  that  my  mafter  h^  undertaken  an 
impradlicable  intereft ;  but  it  will  be  forgotten  be- 
fore the  next  ele^on.  I  fuppofe  he  was  alked  at 
fome  time  when  he  could  not  w^ell  refufe. 

Lady  Smith  is  fettled  at  laft  here,  and  fees  com- 
pany at  her  new  houfc. — I  went  on  Saturdsnr. 
Poor  Lucy  Porter  has  her  hand  in  a  bag,  fo  dHa- 
bled  I^  the.  gov[t  that  fh^  cannot  drefs  herfelf.  She 
docs  not  go  out;  All  your  oth^r  friends  are 
well.  -  .  ! • 

I  go  eveiy  day  tp^Stowhill :  both  the  iifters  are 
now  at  home.  I  Tent  Mrs.  Afton  a  Tqxaiimy  and 
fent  it  nobody  elfe,  and  Lucy  borrowed  it.  Mrs. 
Afton  fince  that  enquired  by  a  meffenger  when  I 
was  ^xpet^ed.  I  can  tell  nothing  about  it,  an- 
fwered  Lucy ;  when  he  is  to  be  here  I  fuppofe  fliell 
know. 

Every  body  remembers  you  all.  You  left  a 
good  impreffion  behind  you.     I  hope  you  will  do 

the 
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the  feme  at  *  *  *  *  *.  Do  not  make  them  fpeech- 
es.  Unufual  complimeDts,  to  which  there  is  no 
ftated  and  prefcriptive  anfwer,  embarrafs  the  fee- 
ble, who  know  not  what  to  fay,  and  difguft  the 
wife,  who  knowing  them  to  be  falfe,  fufpeft  them 
to  be  hypocritipaL  Did  I  think  when  I  fat  down 
to  this  paper  that  I  fhould  write  a  leiTon  to  my 
miftrefs,  of  whom  I  think  with  fo  much  gdmira* 
tion? 

As  to  Mr*  Carter,  I  am  inclined  to  think  that 
onr  proje6l  will  fucceed.  The  Vice-Chancellor  is 
really  in  earEcH.  He  remarked  to  me  how  necef- 
fary  it  muft  be  to  provide  in  places  of  education  a 
fufficient  variety  of  innocent  amufements,  to  keep 
the  voung  men  from  pernicious  pleafures. 

When  I  did  not  hear  from  you,  I  thought  whe- 
ther it  would  not  be  proper  to  come  back  and  look 
for  you.  I  knew  riot  what  might  have  happen- 
ed. 

Confider  the  epitaph,  which,  you  know,  muft 
be  fliortened,  and  tell  what  part  you  can  beft 
fpare.  Part  of  it,  which  tells  the  birth  and  marri- 
age, is  formulary,  and  can  be  expreflcd  only  one 
way;  the  chara^er  we  can  make  longer  or  Ihor- 
ter ;  and  fince  it  is  too  long,  may  cboofe  what  we 
fliall  take  away.  You  muft  get  the  dates  for  which 
you  fee  fpaces  lefft 

You  never  told  me,  •and  I  omitted  to  enquire, 
how  you  were  entertained  by  BofwelFs  Journal. 
One  would  think  the  man  had  been  hired  to  be  a 
fpy  upon  me.  He  was  very  diligent,  and  caught 
opportunities  of  writing  from  time  to  time.  You 
may  now  conceive  yourfelf  tolerably  well  acquaint, 
ed  with  the  expedition.  Folks  want  me  to.  go  to 
Italy,  but  I  fay  you  are  not  for  it.  However 
write  often  to.  Madam, 

You^,  &c. 

L  E  T- 
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LETTER      CXIL 
to    M»$.    T  H  a  A  L  K 

Nearest  Lj^dt,  Dchfiefd^  June  13,  177J. 

X  NOW  write  at  Mrs.  Cobb's,  wberc  I  kavc 
doncd  auad  had  cufla^d*  She  aad  Mifa  Adesy^  fend 
tbeix  €QR^>ljffnezUsv  Nothing  co]aiklastbl&  has  bajK 
penedimce  I  wrote,  ooly  lam  fori^y  to  fee  Miis 
Porter  fo  bad;  wd  I  am  not  well  plqafed  to  find 
that  after  a  vexy  coqoibrtabfe  intecmiilion,  the 
otd  flatuleoce  diftrefled  im  a$^ia  laft  i%ht.  The 
world  is  fijil  o£  up&  and  d&wn%  as^  I  tbirik  I  ODce 
told  you  beibie, 

t4cb0ield  is  fuil  pf  box^lnbsr  Ibe  kdiest  have 
one  for  their  own  fey.  They  have  incorporsited 
tiiemfelves  under  tbe  aiikpelhutkaxol  tbe  Amicable 
Society}  and  pAy  pach  twopence  a  wisektothe 
box.  Asay  woiiia&  wbo  can  prodtice  the  weekly 
twap^nc^  is  aduutted  to  the  fociety  ji  and  when 
any  6f  the  poof  fub&ribers  is  ill  want,  ihe  has 
fix  AolUngs^  9  week;  and  I  think  when  ihfs  dies 
five  pouads  are  given  to  her  children.  Lucy  is 
not  one,  nor  Mrs.  Cobb,  The  fuWcnbcrt  are 
always  cjiiafrdlmgi  and  every  now  and  th^a 
lady  lu  a  fume  wi^hdrawGi  ber  napae ;  but  they  are 
an  hundred  pou^fis  bcfoi^  bapd. 

Mr.  Green  has  f^t  ^c^ft  of  Shakefpeare,  wbkb 
he  holds  to  be  a  vary  eza^  refembl^e. 

Tbisj^  is  great  lanifotatioa  here  for  the  death V 
ColL  I^y  is  of  ppinion  that  he  waswcmder- 
fully  haiidfome. 

liofwell  is  a  fs^vourite,  bat  he  has  loft  ground 
fince  I  told  tbem  that  he  is  married,  and  ?11  hope 
is  over. 

Be 


fr^for^^  oi:^^i\tgr,  aft  1  ^t^ :^;i pt^irf- 


I^  E  T;  T  E  I^  .  CXm,  . 
.    To  Mils.     T  H[  1^   A  I.  ?. 
PiAR  M^DAM^  Lichfield,  Ji^q  17,  1775, 

Vt  R^'y:^  tp  m^  fomething  ^erv  poft,  for  on 
the  il^tc4  4?i3f  my  hea4  wns  upoa  a  Ictl;^.  I  y^ 
anfwer  Queeaey.  Bad  nights  civneagam;  put  t 
took  mercury,  and  hope  to  find  good  eSeGts.  I 
am  diftrefitfudly  and  frightfully  deaf.  Qfurdis 
j(mjatis  daium. 

So  we  ihall  have  a  fine  houfe  in  the  winter,  as 
vre  already  have  in  the  fummer.  I  am  not  forry 
for  the  appearance  of  a  Utile  ftperfloous  ezpence« 
I  have  not  yet  been  at  Afliboume,  and  yet  I  would 
fain  flatter  my(^  that  you  bc^  to  wifh  me 
home;  but  do  not  tell  me  fo,  u  it  be  not  true, 
^for  I  am  very  well  at  StpwhiU. 

Mrs.  Porter  will  be  glad  of  a  memorial  fram 
you,  a^d  will  feeep  the  work-bag  carefully,  b\it 
h^  no  great  ufe  for  il-f'ller  prefent  qualifications 
for  the  wceti(e3  of  needl^-wcjck  bein^  dio)  eye?  md^ 

Oi  the  harveft  about  us  it  is  faid  much  is  ^^^^ 
peded  i^om  the  wheat,  iopice  indeed  than  qap  Ipe 
^«(ily  reoiei|{t)er^4-  Th^  barley  is  promifij^ 
enough,  but  not  ipacomiponly  ^xuhprspt    But 

this 
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this  is  of  itfelf  a  very  good  account,  for  no  grain 
is  ever  dear,  \vben  wheat  is  cheap.  I  hope  there- 
fore that  my  matter  may  without  fear  or  danger 
build  this  year  and  dig  the  next.  I  do  not  find 
that  in  this  part  of  the  country  rain  has  been 
much  wanted. 

If  you  go  with  Mrs.  D ,  do  not  forg^  roe 

amidft  the  luxuries  of  abfolute  dominion,  but  let 
me  have  kind  letters  full  of  yourfelf,  of  your  own 
hopes,  and  your  own  fears,  and  your  own 
thoughts,  and  then  go  where  you  will..  You  will 
find  your  journey. however  but  a  barren  bufincfe; 
it  is  dull  to  live  neither  fcolding  nor  fcolded,  nei- 
ther governing  nor  governed.     Now  try. 

I  expefted  that  when  the  intereft  of  the  county 
had  been  divided,  Mawbey  would  have  had  very 
little  difficulty,  and  am  elad  to  find  that  Norton 
oppofes  him  with  To  nmci  efficacy ;  pray  fend  me 
the  rcfult. 

.-••.'  I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      CXIV.  ' 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  a  L  E. 
DfeAX  Madam,  Lichfield,  June  19,  I775' 

1  HOPE  it  is  true  that  Ralph  mends,  and  wMh 
you  were  gone  to  fee  him,  that  you  might  come 
back  again.    ,     .   '. 

(^eeney  revenges  .her  long  ta'flc  uponMnBa- 
reUi's  hen,  who  muft  fir  on  duck  eggs  a  week 
longer  Ihaii  oti  her  own.     I  hope  flie  takes  great 

care 
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care  of  my  hen,  and  the  Guinea  ben, .  and  her 
pretty  little  brood. 

I  was  afraid  Mawbey  would  fuccecd,  and  have 
little  hope  from  the  fcrutjny.  Did  you  ever  know 
a  fcrutiny  change  the  account  ? 

Mifs  A does  not  run  after  me,  but  I  do  not 

want  her,  here  are  other  ladies. 

Invenies  alium,  ii  te  hie  faftidit  Alexis* 

Mife  *  *  *  *  grows  old,  and  Mifs  Vyfe  has 
been  ill,  but  I  believe  ihe  came  to  me  as  foon  as 
flic  got  out.  And  I  can  always  go  to  Stowhill. 
So  never  grieve  about  me.  Only  flatulencies  are 
come  again. 

Your  diflertation  upon  Qjleeney  is  very  deep. 
I  know  not  what  to  fay  to  the  chief  queftion. 
Nature  probably  has  fome  part  in  human  charac- 
ters, and  accident  has  fome  part;  which  has 
moft  we  will  try  to  fettle  when  we  meet. 

Small  letters  will  undoubtedly  gain  room  for 
more  words,  but  words  are  ufelels  if  they  cannot 
be  read.  The  lines  need  not  all  be  kept  diilin6i, 
and  fome  words  I  fhall  wifli  to  leave  out,  though 
very  few.  It  muft  be  revifed  before  it  is  engraved. 
I  always  told  you  that  Mr.  Thrale  was  a  man, 
take  bim  for  all  iii  all,  you  ne'er  will  look  upon 
his  like;  but  you  never  mind  him  nor  me,  till 
time  forces  conviction  into  your  fteely  bofom. 
You  will,  perhaps,  find  all  right  about  the  houfe 
and  the  windows.  '  i  ' 

Pray  always  fuppofe  that  I  fend  my  refpecls  to 
Mafter,  and  Queeney,  and  Harry,  and  Sufey, 
and  Sophy. 

Poor  Lucy  mends  very  flowly,  but  ihe  is  very 
good-humoured,  while  I  do  juft  as  (he  would 
have  me. 

Lady  Smith  has  got  a  new  poft-chaife,  which  is 
T\^^  nothing  to  talk  on  at  Lichfield.     Little  things 

here 
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hece  ferve  for  ooirrerfatiQfi.  Mxs.  Aftoi^'fi  yun^ 
pecked  my  leg,  and  I  heard  of  itfe«M  Mim  4bic 
at  Uts.  Cobb  s. 

^We  deal  io  akw  tbipgft 

Tbeui  laaAxg  armitsar  and  ctethfiODing-laqg^ 

A  week  ago  Mrs.  Cobb  gave  me  fweetmeats  to 
breakfail,  aadi  heaxd  o£  k  l^ft  Qight  ^  ^<)twbill. 

If  joa aiQ Sar fisnalltalk : 

^'•^i'-^^iijne  cfH  and^  the  Ixft  y<)» cw> 
I  fear  not  yott^  nor  yeta.Wlei^QiA^L 

her  ittocbier^  oU  dcig>  wboi  i9  g^M  «lefif  j  !]»( t^e 
da3r  rmahA  bii  asev  Smitn^fl^  ^«i»^  fi^^ 
Jbrnnum.  So  faid  ^nMs.  Bu^  I  b^ve  r)Ot  yet 
had  my  d»me«.  I  have  bfgw  e^rly,  for 
wbat  would  bficoim  of  tbe  uz\xm  4  ?  l^tt?^  <>^ 
iiHpoiiaQce  (faould  mfe  tb^  poA  ^  Fray  yf^e  tq, 
deaccft  Madaniy 


^^**Hr»9»i>SH^^^SSS$^«< 


LETTER      CXV. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DiAR  M4DA¥i    .  Liclifid4  Jmieiiy  i77>* 

N  O  W  I  hope  yoB  arc  thinking,  ihall  I  have 
a  letter  to-day  from  Lichfield?  Something  of  a 
letter  you  will  have;  how  elfe  can  I  expefl  that 
you  4liould  wfite?  iand  the  morning  on  which  I 
ihould  mifs  a  letter  would  be  a  morning  of  une^- 

nelV, 
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ndkip  notwiiJ^ftandiDg  all:  tbat  wcfutd  he  faidot 
do0e  by  the  fiflfers  of  Stowhiir,  wbo  do  said  faj^ 
whatever  good  they  c*n.  Xhey  give  Bje  soocf 
woi;ds,  and  cbernes^  and  flirawfaierries.  Eady* 
*  ^J"  *  and  her  mother  and  lifter  were  vifitihgj 
there  yefterday,  ai^d  Lad^  *  *  *  *  ^^0^  \^^  ^^^ 
before  her  mother. 

Mrs.  Cobb  is  to  come  to  WSfs  Porter's  thia  aftcr- 
Booo.  Mifs  A"-^  cornel  little  near  me.  Mr*  Lang- 
ley  of  Afhboume  was  here  to-day,  Jnhis  way  to 
Birmingham^  a^d  every  body  talks  of  yon. 

The  ladies  gf  the  Amicable  Society  are  to  wait, 
in  a  few  days,  from  the  tavim*hall  to  the  cathedral  « 

in  proceffion  to  hear  a  fermon.    They  waUc  m  t .; 

linen  gowns,  and  each  has  a  IHck  with  spi  asom,^  V' 

but  lor  the  acorn  tbey  could  g^ve  no  reafi>;Q,  tiK  I  , 
told  them  of  the  civick  crown. 

I  have  juft  had  your  fweet  tetter,  and  am  glad 
tbat  you  are  to  be  at  the  regatta.  You  know  how 
litde  I  love  to  have  you  left  out  of  any  ihining 
part  of  life.  You  have  every  right  to  diftindion, 
and  ihould  therefore  be  diftinguifhed.  You  will 
fee  a  Ihow  withphilofophic  fuperiority,  and  there-  • 
fore  may  fee  it  fafdy.  It  is  eafy  to  talk  of  fitting  at 
home  contented,  when  others  are  feeing  or  making 
Ihows.  But  not  to  have  been  where  it  is  fuppofed, 
and  feldom  fuppofed  falfely,  that  all  would  go  if 
they  could;  to  be  able  to  fay  nothing  when  every 
one  is  talking;  to  have  no  opinion  when  every 
one  is  judging*;  to  b^r  exclamations  of  rapture 
without  power  to  deprefs ;  to  Eften  to  falfehoods 
without  right  to  contradi£^,  is,  after  all,  aiUte 
of  temporarj'  inferiority,  in  which  the  mind  is 
rather  hardened  by  ftubbornn^f^,  than  fupported 
by  fortitude.  If  the  world  Ik  worth  winning,  let 
us  eajoy  it ;  if  it  is  to  ]c>e  delpifed,  let  us  defpife 
it  by  convifiion.  But  the  world  is  npt  to  be  de- 
fpiied  but  as  it  is  compared  with  fomething  better. 
Company  is  in  itfelf  better  than  folitude,   and 

pleafure 
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pleafare  better  than  indolence.  Ex  nibilo  mbilfi, 
fa}s  the  moral  as  well  as  natural  philofopher. 
By  doiiig  i-othing  aiid  by  knowing  nothing  no 
power  of  doing  good  can  be  obtained.  He  muft 
mingle  with  the  world  that  deiires  to  be  ufeful. 
Every  new  fcene  impreffes  new  ideas,  enriches 
the  imagination,  and  enlarges  the  power  of  rea- 
fon,  by  new  topicks  of  comparifon.  You  that 
have  feen  the  regatta  will  have  images  which  we 
who  mils  it  muft  want,  and  no  intellectual  images 
are  without  ufe.  But  when  you  are  in  this  fcene 
of  Iplendour  and  gaycty,  do  not  let  one  of  your 
fits  of  negligence  ileal  upon  you.  Hoc  age^  is  the 
great  rule  whether  you  are  ferious  or  merry ;  whe- 
ther ypu  are  ftating  the  cxpences  of,  your  family, 
learning  fcience  or  duty  from  a  folio,  or  floating 
on  the  Thames  in  a  fancied  drefs.  Of  the  whole 
entertainmejnt  let  me  not  hear  fo  copious  nor  fo 
true  an  account  from  any  body  as  from  you. 

I  am^  deareft  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER     CXyi. 

To  Mes.  T  H  R  a  L  E. 

Deah  Madam,  June  23,  i775' 

O  O  now  you  have  been  at  the  regatta,  for  I 
hope  you  got  tickets  fomewherc,  elfe  you  wanted 
me,  and  I  fhall  not  be  forry,  becaufe  you  fancy 
you  can  do  fo  well  without  me ;  but  however  I 

hope 
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hope  you  got  tickets,  and  M^ere  drefTed  fine  and 
faiKuful,  and  made  a  fine  part  of.  the  fine  fliow, 
and  heard  mu(ick>  and  faid  good  things,  and  ilaid 
on  the  water  four  hours  after  midnight,  and  came 
well  home,  and  flept,  and  dreamed  of  the  regatta, 
and  waked,  and  found  yourfelf  in  bed,  and  thpught 
now  it  is  all  over,  only  I  muft  write  about  it  to 
Lichfield. 

We  make  a  hard  fliift  here  to  live  on  wiAout^ 
regatta.  The  cherries  are  ripe  at  Stowhill,  and 
the  currants  are  ripening,  and  the  ladies  are  very 
kind  to  me.  I  wifh,  however,  Vou  would  goto 
Surry,  and  come  back,  though  I  think  it  tyiter  t6 
ftay  till  the  improvement  in  Ralph  may  become 
preceptible^  elfe  j^ou  will  be  apt  to  judge  by  your 
wifhes  and  y6ur  icnagination.  Let  us  in  the  mean 
time  hope  the  beft.  Let  me  but  know  when  you 
go,  and  when  you  come  bafik  again. 

If  you  or  Mr.  Thrale  ^vill  write  to  Dr,  We- 
therell  about  Mn  Carter,  it  tvill  pleafe  Wetherell, 
and  keep  the  bufinefs  in  motion.  They  know 
not  otherwife  how  to  communicate  news  if  they 
have  it. 

As  to  my  hopes  and  my  wiihes,  I  can  keep 
them  to  myfelf.  They  wiu  perhaps  grow  lefs  if 
they  are  laughed  at.  I  nefeded  not  tell  them,  but 
that  I  have  little  elfe  to  write,  and  I  needed  not 
write,  but  ftiat  I  do  not  like  to  be  without  hearing 
bom  you,   becaufe  I  love  the^Thrales  and  the 

Thralites.  . .  

;'       lam,  fire. 


LET. 
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1.  jE  f  T  £  R    CXVH. 
Mm.   THRAXX   to  Da.  JOH-NSQ-N. 
D  c  A  R  3 1  K,  Sorcatfaam,  June  24,  1775. 

Y  0U&  letteis  are  very  kind  and  very  plealug: 
ihe^laft^aine  jufi  as  I  wasTetting  out  for  tlie  re- 
gatta, of  wkidi  yon  have  a  ii|ght  to  the  bcfft  Ac- 
Dcr^ption  I  can  .give;  but  €r{l  let  us  talk  of  our- 
felve^,  each  oQiexi,  and  our  friends.  I  am  ^ad 
theJKIife  JVfionsitreat  you  Avith  fucli  good  Amg% 
but  woiild  notliave  the  currants  ^^StowhiSpre- 
fercal  Xoihe  j;raj)esx>f  Streathan^/for  that  is  mere 
j^Malityt  a  sK^r^you  never  uTe,  Tovoa  are  bound 
to  fcorn  the  /ii^.  Wl^y  does  H^  *  ♦♦  *  ne- 
ver ifind'  a  place  in  £he  btteoslroialjchfield,  I 
thoQgkthcr  a  m^gb^  elqgant  amiable  Qourfitrvladj. 

Mr.  *  *  ^  *  Is  pedantic  ^nauj^  j  a  goba  man 
howeitt:ryx>u&jr»  andbasa  (Iron^rde&ret^beinji 
agreeable.  Tis  very  flattering  to  nae  when  peo- 
ple jnake  n^  talents  the  fubje^  of  rtheirpraifes, 
m  ocdei-  to  obtain  youf  favour. 

Xa^  ^*  *  *  Ihould  not  Jbave  taken  Ihe  tea  he- 
{ace  ker  jnothor,.  ihafis  certaiq,  aslierliufbatid  13 
dead,,  .and  aU  pretctice  of  TupportiQg  Aie  raak.Tie 
had  ttven.her  is  pafl;  To  not  only  natural  btft  ar-  ' 
tificial  propriety  was  violated,  and  I  can  'find  xio 
ei^culie  for  ter  condu£i,  except  too  attentive  an 
oblervation  to  dear  Mr.  Johnlbn's  odd  fpeechcs 
againft  parental  authority. 

Now  for  the  regatta,  of  which,  Baretti  fays, 
the  firft  notion  was  taken  from  Venice,  where  the 
gondoliers  pra£life  rowing  againft  each  other  per- 
petually, and  I  dare  fay  'tis  good  diverfion  where 
the  weather  invites,  and  the  water  feduoes  to  fuch 

enter- 
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ber,  for  him  who  flk>uld  |)i^QCe  a  new  ddi^bt ; 
but  dieprkse'W^s  n^vdr  bbmned,  for  nmMng  that 
was  new  proved  ^igfatful;  ^d  tX*.  G^Idfmtfh, 
three  thofi'&nd  yeats  tltatM^tds,  'found  K^ut,  that 
whoever  did  a  seiv  thing  'did  %  bad'th&g,  aiad 
whoet^fifdd  a  B«w^thi«g&kl'a£^fc  thing.^^-^-^  yef- 
termornkig,  a  i9ag  flying  ft<diti  fotne  «oiif{>i<:!Q0us 
fteeple  in  Weftdninfter  gave  notice  ^  the  a!pproadi- 
ing  feflival,  aod  at  nboti-the  ftianagers  detemficiisd 
to  liold  it  on  that  day.  in  about  two  hbnt&  the 
wisid  rofe  tery  high,  aa^d  the  ri^r  was  exceeding- 
ly roxi^i  but  nki  lot  M^6  ct^,  and  the  la- 
dies urent  ^n  vAth  thtfir  defies.  i%  had  been 
agreed  t%at  all  Ihoiild  w^ar  'iirtiite;  bat  the  orna- 
ments *wete  left  to  oar  own  choice.  I  was  afraid 
of  hot  being  %ne  enough ;  fo  I  ttimmed  wy  Mrhite 
tetcftring  %ith  HlVcr  'gaUife,  and  ^ore  black  rib- 
bons i!E^i«rmi^ed.  We  l(tfd  obtained  n^re  tickets 
th^n  I  hoped  for,  (hough  ^Sir  Thomas  iR^^binfon 
gaveus  tfOnc  at  laft ;  but  he  gives  one  fadh-a  pro- 
fulioQ  of  words,  ^Hid  bows,  and  compliments; 
diat  1  feippofe  he  thinks  eVfery  thing  effe  fupetftn- 
OQs.-^Mr.  Cator  was  the  man  for  a- real  favour  at 
laft,  whbfe  character  i$  direfily  oppofite,  asyou 
know^  but  if  both  are  addafted  by  the  ff^rit  of 
Idndnefs,  kt  x\s  try  at  lead  to  love  (hem  i)Othj 
^— yet  ftill*-^— - 

Pteler  the  ftrongfer  effort  of  its  pow^r, 
Aikl  j6ftly  fetthegeto above  the  flower* 

He  wifted  Hefter  to  go,  ttA  Ihe  ivifhed  it  too» 
and  her  falhtt  wiihed  it,  *fo  I  would  notftand  opt, 
though  my  Kars  for  her  health  and  fafety  leflened 
&e  pleafure  her  company   always  gives. — ^The 

D'Avenants 
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D'AvenaDts  then,    Mr.  Gator,  Mr.  Evans,   Mr. 
Seward,  and  ourfelves  fet  about  being  happy  with 
all  our  might — ^and. tried  for  a  barge  to  flatter  in 
all  together.     The  barges  however  wete  already 
full,  and  we  were  to  be  divided  and  put  into  fepa- 
rate  boats.     The  water  was  rough,  even  ferioufly 
fo ;  the  time  glided  away  in  deliberation  of  what 
was  to  be  done ;  and  we  refolved  at  laft  to  nm  to 
the  houfe  of  a  gentleman  in  the.  Temple,    of 
whom  we  knew  nothing  but  that  be.  was  D'Ave- 
nai^t's  friend,  and  look  at  the  race  frpm  hb  win- 
dows— ^then  drive  away  for  Ranelagh  in  time  to 
fee  the  barges  drawn  up,  and  the.  company  dif- 
embark.      Of   the,  race,    however,    fcarce   any 
thing, could  be  feen,  for  clouds  of  duft  that  iater- 
ceptfcd  one's  fight ;  aqd.we  have.no  balconies  to 
fee  fhowsfjTom,  as  are  provided  in  countries  where 
procefilons  make  much  of  the  means  of  entertain- 
ments ;  fo  we  difcqmpofed  our.bead-dreffes  againft 
each  othcr^  by  ftruggling  for  places  in  an  open 
window,  and  then  bagged  pardon  with  curtlies, 
which  expofed  our  trains  to  be  trod  on,  and  made 
us  ftiil  moie  out  of  humour.     It  was  however  a 
pleafure  to  look  at  the.crpwd  of  fpeftators..    Eve- 
ry fhopwas  ftiut;  every  ftreet  deferted;  and  ^he 
tops,  of  all  fuch  houfes  as  had  any  cat ch  of  the 
river,  (warmed  with  people  like  bees  fettling  on  a 
bcaijch*     Here  is  no  exaggeration,  upon  my  ho- 
nour §  gven  the  lamp-irons  on  Weftminfter  bridge 
were  converted  into  feats,  while  every  lighter  ly- 
ing in  the  Thames  bore  men  up  to  the  top-maft- 
head.     This  was  the   iiue  wonder  of  t^e   day. 
Baretti  f^ys,  he  will  ihew  us  finer  fights  when  we 
go  to  Italy ;  I  believe  him ;  but  (hall  we  ever  fee  fo 

Eopulgus  a  city  as  London?  So  rich  a  city?  So 
appy  a  city  ?  I  fancy  not.  ^ 

Let 


Dr.    SAMUEL    JOHNSON.        177 

Let  bear  or  elephant  be  e*er  fo  white, 
The  people  fare,  the  people  are  the  fight. 

They  could  not  indeed  be  very  attentive  to  the 
games  like  thofe  Horace  talks  of  ^  for  here  was  1 
neither  panther  nor  camel ;  no  pretence  to  draw 
us  together,  as  I  could  find;— yet  they  fat  fo  thick 
upon  the  flatiag  of  Whitehall;  that  nobody  could 
perfuade  me  for  a  long  while  out  of  the  notion 
that  it  was  covered  with  black,  till  through  a  te- 
lefcope  we  fpied  the  animah  in  motioHy  like  magni- 
fied mites  in  a  bit  of  old  cheefe.  Well !  from 
this  houfe  in  the  Temple  we  hafted  away  to  Ra- 
nelagh,  bappy  in  having  at  leaft  convinced  a  hun- 
dred folks  we  never  faw  before  and  perhaps  never 
Ihall  fee  again,  that  we  had  tickets  for  the  regat-  ' 
ta,  and  fine  clothes  td  fpoil  with  the  rain,  and 
that  we  were  not  come  thither  like  the  vulgar — 
in  good  time !  only  to  fee  the  boat-race.  And 
iiow^  without  one  image  of  Gltopatta's  galley,  or 
Virgil's  games,  or  one  pretext  to  fay  how  it  put 
us  in  mind  of  either,  we  drove  to  Ranel^gh,  and 
told  each  other  all  the  way  how  pretty  it  would 
be  to  look  at  the  ladies  difembarking  to  mulick, 
and  walking  in  procefCon  up 'to;  the  rotunda.  But 
the  night  c^me  on;  the  wind  roared*;  the  rain 
fell ;  and  the  barges  miffing  their  way,  many  came 
up  to  the  wrong  flairs ;  the  managers  endeavour- 
ed to  redlify  the  miftake,  and  drive  them  back, 
that  fome  order  might  be  kept,  and  fome  appear- 
ance of  regularity  might  be  made ;  but  the  women 
were  weary  and  wet,  and  iii  n6  difpofition  to  try 
for  further  felicity  out  of  the  old  common  road, 
fo  the  proceflion  was  fpoiled,  and  as  to  mufick 
we  heard  none  but  fcreams  of  the  frighted  com- 
*  pany  as  they  were  toffed  about  at  the  moment  of 
gettmg  to  fhore.  Once  more  then  all  were  turned 
loofe  to  look  for  pleafure  where  it  could  be  found : 
Vol.  I.  N  the 
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the  rotunda  was  uot  to  be  opened  till  twelve 
o'clock,  when  the  bell  was  to  call  us  to  fup  there ; 
the  temporary  building  was  not  finifhed>  and  the 
rain  would  not  permit  walking  in  the  garden. — 
B  Calamity  however  vanifhes  often  upon  a  near  ap- 
proach, does  not  it?  as  well  as  happincfe.  We 
.  all  crowded  into  the  new  building,  from  whence 
we  drove,  the  carpenters,  and  called  for  cards, 
without  the  help  of  which,  by  (bme  fatality,  no 
d^y  dedicated  to  amufement  is  ever  able  to  end. 

(^eeney  fiid  there  was  no  lofe  ^  the  ornaments 
intended  to  decorate  Neptune's  hall;  for  fhe  faw 
no  attempt  at  embcllifhment,  except  a  few  flutter- 
ing rags  like  thofe  which  dangle  from  x  dyerV 
pole  into  the  flreet>  and  in  that  room  we  fit  tel- 
ling; opinions,  adventures,  ^€.  till  fupper  was 
ferved,  which  tHe.ojen  fikid  was  an  execrable  otfe, 
and  I  thought  fiiould  have  been  finer.  Was  no* 
thing. gpod  then?  you  begin  to  exclaim;  here  is 
defire  of  faying  fomething  where  little  is  to  be 
fjiid,  and  lamentations  are  the  readieft  lionfenlc 
my  mift^efs  can  find  to  filf  her  letter  with.  Ko, 
no ;  I  would  cofiuncndthe  concert. and  the  catch- 
lingers  for  an  hour  if  you  would  hear  me;  the 
mufick  was  well  feleAcd,  •  and  admirably  execut- 
ed ;  nor  did  the  .company  look  much  amife  when 
all  the  difmal  was  over,  and  we  walked^  round 
Ranelagh  a  little  in  the  old  way.;  every  body 
being  ditrffed an  wViIte  was.no  advantage  indeed 
to  the  gential  appearance.  Lord  Bacon,  who 
knous  every  thing  fiiiall  and  "great,  better  than  any 
one  tlllv  very  juUicioufly  recomniends^fuUcolours 
and  loud  iiiuliGk  for.  a r  midnight  fhow;  the  pale 
pinks  and  pca-grecns  make  ;a  mean  fiieare  by 
candle  light,,  favii  he,  ami.if  iHcy  look  pitiiul,  how 
much  more  fOfdoes  white  look  r  the  truth  is,  one 
has  alvvays  an  idpa  of  privation  rConyey.e4  to  one's 
iViiod  by  it;  which  infpire^s.me  with  mcliwicholy ; 

and 
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arid  pcrBapis  rfie  cofifcibufaefs  ttat  it  iinptl^ 
weaknefs  may  be  the  patent  reafon — for  I  teally 
never  did  hear  of  a  white  horfe  winning  a  race 
(we  don't  talk  of  g«y) ;.  and  I  well  remember  the 
difficutty  of  failing  wtiite  fawns  among  the  deer 
when  I  was  a  child ;  the  blanche  rofe  has  a  fcent 
\th  pb^6ik\  ih^  tMi  f^fl  6iig ;  ^d*  ^^  iflwkys 
chm  W  e»  Uicit  gtapes:  Vrim  M  fo\S  er'^rf 
tfckt&re  l«lB6ffle4  mm  W*  ktibW,^  fof  tio'f feif  c^t-^ 
dftibW  fgafon;  dnd  te  a  f *?w  ye%s  itfy  KSir  #al 
pmzMf  coh^itf  my  afgt»MRit.-i^^=.M  ^e  ifldfif 
tiiH<f  v^g  4^  finif)^  fte  f^tt»^  WM<^  «nVl£ff  ^k!^ 
c«ttfti^^afit!AS.~Btit  I  tWliB  &€  frflteS  jffiS  cbtit- 
tei!«S'  IfSd  IKM  I^M  of  the  dWeffiftn  ib  fttfiA*. 
fdvte/  thm  VS^ftfe'  i  Vtfft  niMriBft:  «f  titlr  i^riiv 
iBi»h  dd^u^lfitab!i)6^  ^6ng  the  cbtii^ihy.  Totf 
will  be  toltf  tMt  I  was?  fdd'fcfi^i  an*  'iiS  paftl;^' 
true,  but  the  other  extreme  would  have  been 
worfe,  and  Mr.  Thrale  chofe  my  drefs  himfelf. 

We  rctumetf  fi*  feflie  jrbotA  ftte  or  fix  o'clock ; 
a  new  fcene  to  Hefter,  who  behaved  fweetly,  and 
had  no  fears  in.  t^e  crowd,  but  prodigious  fm- 
prize  in  finding  it  broad  day  Ivbfen  WA  came  out. 
I  might  have  wondered  too,  for  few  people  have 
frequented  piiblick  places  lefs  than  mytelf,  and  for 
the  firtt  fix  years  after  my  marriage,  as  you  know, 
I  nievcr  fet  my  foot  in  any  theatre  or  place  of  en- 
tertainment at  all.  What  moft  amazed  Hie  about 
thfe  regatta,  h6wever,  ^tas  the  mixture  of  com- 
pany, wh^ii'  tickets  wfere  fo'  difficult  to  obtain. 
Some  btocfy  talkedf  at  Ranelagh'  of  tvib  ladies  that 
were  dr6wnedi  but  1  have  no  doufet  that  viras  a 
dreaM. 

Will  this  account  ferve  to  divert  Mifs  Lucy 
Porfcr  ahd  your  otfier  Lichfield  ladies  ?  If  it  will, 
the  hdtifc  has  been  happily  fpent  tbat  wrote  the 
immoridl  letUr  (^  the  regatta.  Of  the  next  frolick* 
we  engage  in  1  hope"  you  will  be  yburfelf  pars 
N  %  magnOf 
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tnagnay.  or.  at  woiil  I  hope  you  will  hear  it  from 
the  lips  of 

Your  ever  faithful, 

aiid  obedient  fervant. 

P.  S.  I  will  lofe  as  little  of  the  epitaph  as  'tis 
poflible,  nay  I  will  lofe  non^,,  for  the  reduftion  of 
the  charader  will  accoi^modate  matters  to  the 
fioiie^  and  the  words  are  not  ufelefs,  becaufe  they 
are  not  large. — ^My  mother's  charader  will  bear 
the  nearefi  approach  in  every  fenfe;  and  your  writ- 
ing is  worth  more  1  hope  than  walking  i&ve  fteps 
to  read  it,  fo  pray  leave  nothing  out;  ftie  cannot 
be  praifed  too  much;  and  if  I  did  not  think  that 
compreffiqn  added  force,  J  Ihould  not  find -her 
panegyri<;k  half  long  enough  .even  now. 


I 

LET  T'.E  Jl  ■  CXVIII.      ..     - 
'-'''    To    Mrs,    T  H*R  ALE. 
^eMiM'ADAM,  •  ^'■'/'"  '    July  26,   1775. 

X  HAT  the  regatta  difapipointed  you  is  neither 
wonderful /nor  new ; '  aU'oleafure  preconceived 
and  preconcerted  ends  in  //difappointment ;  but 
difappointment,  when  it  involves  neither  fhame 
nor  lofs,  isas  good  as  fucccfsj'for  it  fupplies  as 
many  images  to  the  mind,  and  as  many  topicks 
to  the  toiigUe.  .  lam  glad  it  failed  for  another 
reafon,' whiL'h  looks  more  fage  than  my  reafbns 
c^mmonl^jj tiy  to  look*;  this,  I  think,'  is  C^eeney's 
tirft^eXciuHion  into  the  regions  of  pleafure,  and  I 

Ihould 
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ihould  not  vnSx  to  have  her  too  much  pleafed. 
It  is  as  well  for  her  to  find  that  pieafures  have 
their  pams ;  and  that  bigger  mifles  who  are  at 
Ranelagh  when  ihe  is  in  bed,  are  not  fo  much  to 
be  envied  as  they  would  wilh  to  b^  .oj.  as .  thay 
may  be  reprefented. 

So  you  left  out  the  *  ^  *  %  and  I  fuppofe  they 
did  not  go.  .  It  will  be  a  common  place  for  you . 
and  Queeney  fourfcore  years  hence;  and  my 
mafter  and  you  may  have  recourfe  to  it  fome- 
times.  But  I  can  only  liften.  I  am  glad  that  you 
were  among  the  fineft. 

Nothing  was  the  matter  between  me  and  Mifs 
****,  ^^e  are  all  well  enough,  now.  Mifs 
Porter  went  yefterday  to  church,  from  which  flie  ■ 
had  been  kept  a  long  time.  I  fancy  that  I  fhall 
go  on  Tliurmay  to  Afhboume,  but  do  not  think 
that  I  Ihall  ftay^  very  long.  I  wiih  you  were 
gone  to  Surry  and  come  well  back  again,  and 
yet  I  would  not  have  you  go  too  foon.  Perhaps 
I  do  not  very  well  know  what  I  wguld  have ;  it 
is  a  cafe  not  extremely  rare.  But  I  know  I  would 
hear  from  you  by  every  poft,  and  therefore  I  take 
ca-  '  *^at  you  Ihould  pvery  poft  day  hear  from  me. 


I  am,  ^c. 


J-  E  T. 
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l-ETTgR     C??fX. 
.    Tj,   ^E,.     T  R   ?L  .4  ^  p. 
'i>EAii  Madaic,  Alhbgurae,  Juir  i,  1775. 

Q^  TJUff^  f  fafflF  |q  Pr.  Taylor's,  yhcue  ][ 

h^s  Mttpn  notWog  new,  fe  #  Yf  7  H,lPQ)Wg^ 
gJ^f?»  mA  5  »^+itc^-  T|ic  left  buU  IS  90^ 
grovra  the  bi^er.  But  I  iorf^qp ;  hie  has  |jpught 
oW  .S^JfPte«»  tbp  ra^orfe,  fpr  a  ftfflJipp. 
ilf  ^s  lij^]9iie  J[p4Q;e  fiop  Ifoif  |^at^  wb^  he  wiU 
fet  vp  ipjj^iKb^.  ■  J  ^ify^'iipf  yet  /ieejj  tjie  ojd 

a§  at  Lkjjfic^. 

This  4  A^IW^  VUJ  g9  9ftef  voji  ts>  iSpfl^, 
w^r^  I  f op«f  yoji  y^H  j^  .fv^jy  ^hjiii^f  fijthf ;  Mfejl 
Of  m^^;p|.    ypu  i^Y^  |»J4  {|]p  wi}i?th^  yw 

*^}^  Vf  m  fi^me  9)  t^?  fi"Je  we.  |(?^y  j^  yftji 
thmjf  J  4pa'F  ^9^1;^  abpuf  ypju. 

I  behaved  myfelf  10  well  at  Lichfield,  that 
Lucy  fays  I  am  grown  better;  and  the  ladies  at 
Stowhijii  e:fpe^  I  fhould  come  back  thither  before 
I  go  to  London,  and  offer  to  entertain  me  if  Lucy 
refiiles. 

I  have  this  morning  received  a  letter  from  Mrs. 
Chambers  of  Calcutta.  The  Judge  has  a  fore 
eye,  and  could  not  write.  She  reprefents  all  as 
going  on  very  well,  only  Chambers  does  not  now 
flatter  himfelf  that  he  (hall  do  much  good. 

lam,  $ic. 
LET- 
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X  E  T  T  E  *      CXS. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  H  A  L  E. 

Mow,  flunks  my  drareft  Miftreis  to  horfelf, 
f«re  I  am  at  laft  j^cnie  loo  far  to  be  pefter^d  eveiy 
poBtmA  a  letter:  heknow?  that  people  goiato 
the  ooumry  to  be  at  quiet ;  he  knows  too  that 
itfhea  I  have  osice  toJd  the  fiory  of  Ralph,  the 
place  where  I  am  affords  me  nothing  that  I  fhall 
delight  to  tell,  or  he  will  wifli  to  be  told ;  he 
knows  how  troublefome  it  is  to  wri^  letters  about 
nothing;  am}  he  knows  that  he  Jfoes  not  love 
troahie  himfelf,  and  there£bjFe  ought  not  to  force 
it  npon  others. 

But,  d»«eft  ^dv,  you  may  (ee  once  more  how 
little  imowledge  influences  prafiice,  notwithftand- 
lag  all  this  knowledge,  you  fee,  here  is  a  letter. 

Every  body  fays  the  prolpe^  of  harvcft  is  un- 
ccmimonly  delightful;  but  this  has  been  fo  long 
the  SuBuner  talk,  and  has  been  fo  often  contradidl- 
ed  by  Autumn,  that  I  do  not  fu&r  it  to  lay  much 
hold  on  my  mind.  Our  gav  profpeds  have  now 
for  many  years  together  enaed  in  melancholy  re- 
trrfpefis.  Y«  I  am  of  opinion  that  there  is  much 
com  upcHi  the  ground.  Every  dear  year  encou- 
rages the  farmer  to  fow  more  and  more,  and  fa- 
voarable  feafit»)s  will  be  fent  at  laft.  Let  us  hope 
that  they  will  be  fent  now. 

The  Dp6ior  and  Frank  are  gone  to  fee  the  hay. 
It  was  cut  on  Saturday,  and  yeflerday  was  well 
wetted;  but  to  day  has  its  fill  of  funihine.  I  hope 
the  hay  at  Streatham  was  plentiful,  and  had  good 
weather. 

Our  lawn  is  as  you  left  it,  only  the  pool  is  fo 
M  of  mud  liiat  the  water-fowl  have  left  it.  Here 

are 
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are  many  calves,  who,  I  fuppofe,  all  cxpeSt  to  be 
great  bulls  and  cows. 

Ycfterday  I  faw  Mrs.  Diot  at  church,  and  (hall 
drink  tea  with  her  fome  afternoon. 

I  cannot  get  free  from  this  vexatious  flatulence, 
and  therefore  have  trqublefpme  nights,  but  other- 
wife  I  am  not  very  ill.  Now  and  then  a  fit ;  and 
not  violent.  I  am  not  afraid  of  the  waterfall.  I 
now  and  then  take  phyfick ;  and  fufpeft  that  you 
were  not  quite  right  in  omitting  to  let  blood  be- 
fore I  came  away.  But  I  do  not  intend  to  do  it 
here. 

You  will  now  find  the  advantage  of  having 
inade  one  at|tfie  regatta.  You  will  carry  with 
you  the  impor*ice  of  a  publick  perforiage,  and 
enjoy  a  fuperiority  which,  having  been  only  local 
and  accidental,  will  not  be  regarded  with  malig- 
)iity.  You  have  a  fubjeft  by  which  you  can  gra- 
tify general  curiofityv  and  amufe  your  company 
without  bewildering  them.  You  can  keep  the 
vocal  machine  in  motion,  without  tbofe  feemmg 
paradoxes  that  are  fure  to  difgull;  without  that 
temerity  of  cenfiire  which  is  fure  to  provoke  ene- 
mies ;  and  that  exuberance  of  flattery  which  ex- 
perience has  found  to  make  no  friends.  It  is  the 
i]^6od  of  publick  life  that  it  fupplies  agre.eable  and 
general  converfation.  Therefore  wherever  you 
are,  and  whatever  you  fee,  talk  not  ^f  the  Punick 
war ;  nor  of  the  depravity  of  humaa  nature ;  nor 
of  the  flendfer  motives  of  human  aftions;  nor  of 
the  difficulty  of  findiug  employment  or  pleafure; 
but  talk,  and  talk,  and  talk  of  the  regatta,  and 
l^eep*  the  icft  for,  dciirett  Madam,    ' 

'   ;-.::-::':       '-•  -   Your,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER     CXXL 

To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DcAK  MADAify  Afliboarncy  July  6»  1775. 

Ur.  Taylor  fays  he  fliall  be  very  glarf  to  fee 
yon  all  here  again,  if  you  have  a  mind  of  retire- 
meat.  But  I  told  him  that  he  piuft  not  expe^l 
you  this  fummer ;  and  he  wants  to  know  why  ? 

I  am  glad  you  have  read  Bofwell's  journal,  be- 
caufe  it  is  fomethiug  for  us  to  talk  about,  and  that 
you  have  feen  thte  Homecks,  b^aufe  that  is  a* 
publick  theme.     I  would  have  you  fee,  arid  read, 
and  hear,  and  talk  it  all,  as  occafion  offers. 

Pray  jthank  Queeney  for  her  letter.    I  ftill  hppe . 
good  of  poor  Ralph ;  but  fure  never  poor  rogue 
was  fo  trpublejd  wit|i  hi§  t^Qth.     I  hope  occafional. 
bathing,  and  keeping  him  about  two  minutes  with  • 
his  body  Jnimerled,  may  promote  the  difcharge 
feom  his  head,  and  let  his  little  brain  at  liberty.- 
Pray  give  my  fervipe  to  my  dear  friend  Harry^^ 
and  tell  him  that  Mr.  Myrphy  does  not  love  him 
better  than  I  do. 

I  am  inclined  to  be  of  Mr,  Tbi;alp's  mind  about 
the  changes  in  the  ftate.  A  diffolution  of  th^ 
Parliament  would,  in  my  opinion,  be  little  kfs 
than  a  diflblution  of  the  government,  by  the  en-, 
couragcment  which  it  would  give  to  every  fjiture 
faflion  to  diftmb  the  publick  tijinquillity.  Who 
would  ever  want  places  and  |X)wcr  if  perfeve- 
lance  in  falfehood  ^nd  viotenge  of  outrage  jvere 
found  to  be, certain  and  mfallible  means  of  pro-' 
curing  themi  yet  I  have  fo  little  confidence  in  our 
prefent  llatcfmen^.  that  I  know  not  whether  any 

thiiig 
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thing  is  lefs  likely,  for  being  either  abfurd  or 
dangerous.     I  am,  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER     CXXII. 
To    Mrs,      T  H  R    a  L   E. 

W  HiVT  canlbe  the  reafon  that  I  hear  nothipg 
from  you  or  from  your  houfe  ?  Arc  you  upcil  ? 
Yet  while  I  am  a&mg  the  (jueftion,  I  know  not 
'When  I  ftiall  be  able  to  receive  your  anfiver,  for 
I  am  waiting  for  the  chance  of  a  place  in  a  <!padi 
widdh  will  probably  be  come  and  gone  m  an 
hour. 

Yeftei*day  the  Vice-CSiancellor  told  rae^  that  he 
has  wiitten  to  the  Archbifhop  of  York.  His  fetter, 
as  hfi  reprcfented  it  to  me,  was  very  proper  and 
perfuafive.  I  believe  we  fhall  eftawilh  Mr.  Car- 
ter the  riding  mailer  of  Oxford. 

Still  I  cannot  think  why  I  hear  notfeing  from 
you. 

The  coa^h  is  full.  I  am  therefore  at  fall  Icifiite 
to  continue  my  letter ;  but  I  have  nothing  more 
to  fay  of  bufinefs,  but  that  the  Vice-CbanceHor  is 
for  adding  to  the  ridinc-fchool  a  houfe  and  ftaWe 
for  the  mafter.  Nor  oi  myfelf  but  that  I  grieve 
and  wonder,  and  hope  apd  fear  about  my  dear 
friends  at  Streatham.  But  I  may  have  a  letter  this 
afternooji— rSure  it  will  bring  me  no  bad  fiews. 
You  pever  neglefted  writing  lo  before.    If  I  have 

a  letter 


a  IcttfiT  to-day  I  wil^  wo  awjy  as  fopn  ^s  I  qa^ ;  ^ 
I  have  i^np;  J  wiUftay  t^l  thb  ma^  b^?  gflfiyis;^!, 
if  I  cjo  ppt  cojige  patt  to  jo^. 


To   J^w-     T  J9  »   4  JL  jp. 

I  All  fare  J  w»te  a^i  i^ite,  2jd  §m7  J^tur 
that  cf^ni^  fcgv^  ym  fll«gfs  me  wMh  »ot  weLt^ 

twiqe  to  yeu»  pn  ^  ^til  iis4  ib^  ^^  b^  {ik»^ 
to  1^  fse  kmw  wbelbpr  ^y]Q»  fe^ryQl^in  <k  ^m 
themnot.  TJwJt  jrf  *b^  $lb  yjffi  ftiQiiW  rfegiij«rtar 
h?ve  )^  fl»  tbQ  .«jfl),  y«t  »9ur  fcttpy  qf  rtif  gth 

fewn^  npt  te  rofintjQ^  it  j  ril  ibis  i»i wfes  jn^- 

Poor  dear  *  ♦  *  * !  He  only  grows  dull.bcfCAjif^ 
be  is  £ck}y ;  ige  has  not  yet  begun  to  impair 
him ;  nor  is  he  fuch  a  chanaeleon  as  to  take  im- 
mediately the  colour  i)f  h^  company*  When 
you  fee  him  again,  you  will  find  him  reanimated. 
Mod  men  ha\:e  their  bridit,A{Ul  thdr  cloudy  days, 
at  leaft  they  have  days  w^en  diey  put  their  powers 
into  zGty  and  d^ys  wUei^  thfy  fu£^  thfita  to  re* 
pofe. 

Fouftoyi  t^uf;w4pW°fls  W^^  ?  ^^^  fufficient 
for  the  eftablilhment  of  a  family,  and  vi^ipb,  Ja 
whatever  flow  of  riches  or  confidence  of  profpe- 
"^*  ^^yps  tp  he  y^ry  fcrioj4}y  tCQ9iid?.iied.  f 
^^5P  ?  gre,git  p^ijt  jof  it  J^?ls  paid  debts,  and  hq 
finall  part  bought  land-     A?  foj  gr^v/eil^ng  ^qd 

walUng 
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walling  and  digging,  though  I  am  not  much  de- 
lighted with  them,  yet  fomething,  indeed  much, 
muft  be  allowed  to  every  man's  taftc.  He  that  is 
growing  rich  has  a  right  to  enjoy  part  of  the 
growth  his  own  way.  I  hope  to  range  in  the 
walk,  and  row  upon  the  water,  and  devour  fruit 
from  the  wall. 

Dr.  Taylor  wants  to  be  gardening.  He  means 
to  buy  a  piece  of  ground  in  the  neighbourhood, 
and  furround  it  with  a  wail,  and  buUd  a  garde- 
ner^s  houfe  upon  it,  and  have  fruit,  and  be  happy. 
Much  happinefs  it  will  not  bring  him ;  but  what 
can  he  do  better  ?  If  I  had  money  enough,  what 
would  T  do  ?  Perhaps,  if  you  and  matter  did  not 
hold  me,  I  might  go  to  Cairo,  and  down  the  Red 
Sea  to  Bengal,  and  take  a  ramble  in  India. 
Would  this  be  better  thian  building  and  planting  ? 
It  would  furely  give  more  variety  to  the  eye,  and 
more  amplitude  to  the  mind.  Half  fourteen  thou- 
fand  would  fend  me  out  to  fee  other  forms  of  exif- 
tence,  and  bring  me  back  to  defcribe  them. 

I  anfwer  this  the  day  on  which  I  had  yours  of 
the  9th,  that  is  oti  the  i  tth*  Let  me  know  when 
it  comes. 

I  am,    &C. 


LETTER      CXXIV. 

To    Mrs.     T   H   R    A   L   E. 

Aflibournc,  Wednefdayt  July  12,  177 J. 
Dear:  Ma  DAM,- 

V-/N  Monday  I  was  not  well,  but  I  grew  bet- 
ter at  night,  and  before  morning  was,  as  the  doc- 
tors fay,  out  of  danger. 

We 
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We  have  no  news  here,  except  that  on  Satur- 
day Lord  ScariUale  dined  with  the  Doftor.  He  is 
a  veiy  gentlemanlike  man.  On  Sunday  Mr. 
*****  paid  avifit  from  Lichfield,  and  having 
nothing  to  fay,  faid  nothing,  and  went  away. 

Our  great  cattle,  I  believe,  go  on  well,  but  our 
deer  have  died  ;  all  but  five  does  zofl  the  poor 
buck.    We  think  the  grotind  too  ^vet  for  them. 

I  have  enclofed  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Chambers^ 
pardy,  perhaps  wholly,  for  Mr.  BarettVs  amufo- 
ment  and  gratification,  though  he  has  probably  a 
much  longer  letter  of  his  own,  which  he  takes  no 
care  to  fend  me.         ' 

Mr.  L and  the  Doftor  ftfll  continue'  at 

tariance  ;   and   the  Dpflor  is  afraid,   and  Mr. 

L — I not  defirous   of  a    reconciliation.      I 

therefore  Hep  over  at  by-times,  aiid  of  by-times  I 
have  enough.  ..... 

Mrs.  Dale  has  been'  ill,  and  at  fourfcore,  has 
recovered.  She  is  much  extenuated,  but  having 
the  fummer  to  favour  her,  will,  I  think  renew  her 
hold  on  life.      "  ' 

To  the  Diots  I  yet  owe  a  vifit.    Mr.  Gell  is  now 
rejoicing,  at  fifty-feven,  for  the  birth  of  an  heir- 
male.     I  hope  here  is  news.     Mr.   *  *  *  *  and' 
*****    fecm   to   be  making  preparations  for 
war."  

Now  I  flatter  myfelf  that  you  want  to  know 
fomething  about  ihe. '  My  ipirits  are  now  and 
then  in  an  uneafy  flutter,  out  upon  the  whole  not 
very  bad. 

We  have  here  a  great  deal  of  rain;  but  this  is 

'a  very  rainy  region.     I  hear  nothing  but  good  of 

the  harveft;  but  the  expeftation  is  higher  of  the 

wheat  than  of  the  barley,  but  I  hope  there  will  * 

be  barley  enough   for  us,   and  Mr.  S-        ,  and 

Lady  L y  arid  fomething  ftill  to  fpafe.     I  am, 

deareft  fweeteft  Lady, 

Your,  &c. 


i^      tiTtfcft^  i:6  A*6  tfiOM 


L  5  f  f  E-  R-    CXXV, 
ilRs.   tktAtt  to  fia.  jO'ttfJ^d^. 

X  t^]^  ieftcrs  aie  alt  come;  anct  v^ryftinct  letters 
t'fiey  are ;  and  f  always  wim  tnem  longer  antt  lefs 
{jcqficiit ;  for  wl^en  you  once  turn  tlie  pa  je  I  am 
luire  of  a  difcjuifitrcxi,  6t  an  otitervation^  o£  a  lit- 
tle fcold,  or  foraetbihg.— W  hen  you  writd  lefe  than 
twenty  lilies  at  once,  'tis  only  a  i5:i:ap  rent  from 
the  next  wecL^s  chit,  for  wliat  fliall  we  fcave  to 
talk  if  all  the  fa^  are  fent  flying  fo  bcfWeen  Adx- 
iJoiinie  and  Streatfeam  ?  I  will  keep  ttio  ffory  of 
tjae  fourteen  thoufaiad  pouiicls  till  we  meet ;  lo  I 
wilt  alt  family  coricttns,  ifnlefs  little  <!^eeaey  fends 
her  country  ^po/ft  as  uiual,  to  give  intormatioJBb  of 
a  iiew  fail  of  duchy  or  foifie  fuch  important  intel- 
l^^facd,  which  will  liof  greatly  interfere  WitK  niy 
pTojfedl.  At  pf.efent  the  laft  pafagi^aph  of.your 
lil!  long  lettet  i^  thuch  m  my  head';  and  Mr. 
Thralc  faid>  when  we  read  it  together,  that  you 
Ifiould  riot  travel  alone,  if  he  CQuld  once  fee  this^ 
dear  litfle  boy  quitfe  \Vell,  or  fee  me  ^frell  per- 
fu^ded  (as  iiiany  ate)  thaf  nothing  ails  him. 

Why,  what. an  uncomfortable  i;efleftion  it  i*at 
lift,  thaft  thbfc  who  are  bed  ^yalified  to  travel,  . 
afid  tell  what  they  have  fcfeii  at  theft  return,  Ihoiild 
be  almoft  always  obliged,  for  one  fealbii  or  ano- 
thfer,  to  ft'av  at  home.  My  great  delight,  like 
y6ili%  would  be  to  fee  how  life  is  carried  on  in 
Dthct  countries,   how  various  climatfes  produce 

various 
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variofQS  effefitei  aiitf  hbw  <fi«ei?e!«Miotteils  c)?  rtBi 
gion  and  govemihent  ojieratfe  upbn  the  huttiiili 
manners  and  the  huitian  ihind ;  fat  'tisf'  tbey  at 
laft  which  caufe  blithe  diftiaftibn  bbW\^n  n»Ai 
onal  charaft^w^  as  themfethod-iti  \rtlfch^oUr  bbn^ 
and  fibres-  are  difpcrfed  created-  afl  tlte-VarfetJr  obi 
fcr/ed  in  the  hUmrtH  fi^re';  yttl  P  d&  not  cdifti 
mcDd  thde  voya^rsf  wfeo  tdzfeif  onfe'  with  tod 
much  of  fuch  ftiiff  to  fli^^thrfr  .d\Wi  ptofttnditj^; 
anjr  more  than  I  lifefe  at  paitfieir*  Whio  eisAlbits  nbiitt 
but  anatomical  figures  :  I  think,  however,  wi* 
have  had  little  tO^  liriieSH:  otf  that  fid*  lat^;  as 
counting  jM^inres  aii*  deftfribfag^  niinSr-  ftihii^^td 
have  been  the  fole  bufinefs  of  modern  travdfeW 
— btrt-  when  iibe'^dto  Gaifb^/  oiie  IhaW  t*ife  one 
depai^tihtnt,  a6totfe2?t'ihaM'tirfcdaac>tKer,  attd*f&^ 
prctt/  hcfcA:  ittfty  bfe-  maddottt  attiw^'ui,  ttrtft 
m\V  bfe  cdrnttlfeid^dy^  aft*  ceiiftlreaj;  arid*  cH^flSS! 
about  ib6  to^ttfor  a  tW6Weift6titl^  iP  flO^rltW*  ttlti 
tatesHbe  wKklfc'^  attttitiOftJ    ' 

\^H*  noWa(ftthiSfi5no!ife«S¥/  attdTahcy,  atrdF 
ffl^  .yotr  ktiovir,  for  my  itfafl*t^ha«^%ife%re«^tiift* 
fty-niitli-  atid  -I"  ifAveiWj^Hltte'  cKiWrS*,^  hiit  IrtJlias 
really,  half  a^nrfkid^fe'Ci^0f4>  tbfr\*^*t«fOif  half^'a* 
yeart^fliit  to^  Ifily^  o^  Pratfcfc',-  if  Wfr fcttiM^lcaVe 
matters  fo  that  we  might  nftt^bb^^ft^lfttd^OTf  cillitf 
bact  tb-aay^'VttrttteQ,'  F<*>f^diggifi^,.  wallkig;  or 
planting,  we  fliould  be  -  b«t*t  qualifiyd^  at  bttr 
return,  and.  we  would  fliake  off  our  fuperflux  of 
fcicncfe  t«  dd'arCr.  l^aylor— W  whom  make  in  the 
mean  time  our  beft  compliments,  with  love  to  his 
Jigg  and  Jeffamy — I  Ihould  not  expedl  to  fee  their 
fuperiors  in  any  country,  but  the  foreign  afs  we 
admired  at  Blenheim  might  meafure  againft  either 
of  them  as  well  as  I  remember. 

You  account  very  tenderly  for  *  *  *  *  *'5  duU- 
nefs,  it  was  perhaps  only  accidental ;  but  if  a  man 
\^ll'-never  add   to  his  original  ftock  by  readings 

and 
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and  keep  on  livmg  away  upon  what  he  fet  out 
with,  duUnefs  in  converfation  muft  finally  enfue. 
A  befieged  town  is  always  obliged  to  capitulate  at 
iaft,  if  ftrongly  invefte(^  and  all  foreign  fupplics 
cut  ofi',  however  well  ftored  with  provifion  when 
the  blockade  begun*  Mr.  Thrale  faid  he  was 
more  agreeable  this  afternoon,  but  I  told  him 
llarving  produced  a  fever  always  in  the  laft  {lage 
of  a  life  loiing  by  faniine,  and  his  friend's  warmth 
in  converfation  was  occafioned  by  nothing  bet- 
ter. 

Would  it  not  be  wifer  to  talk  of  the  regatta 
than  make  fuch  Welch  fpeeches  as  thcfe? — but 
nobody  was  by. 

I  laid  I  would  wjite  notlung  of  family  matters, 
but  here  is  a  letter  from  Su&x  come,  that  will 
make  me  write  o^f  nothing  elfe..  The  child  is  v^ry 
ba.d  I  am  fure,  but  I  had  better  go  and  feef,  for 
the  fufpenfe  is  terrible,  and  thefe  ^afty  pofts  ! 

The  illnefs  of  this  boy  frights  me  for  all  the 
left;  if  any  of  them  have  aheajdachit  puts  me  in 
an  agony,  a  broken  leg  would  lefe  aflfeii:  my  peace. 
So  many  tol^ave  the  fame  diforder  is  dread- 
ful.  What  can  bg  the  meaning  of  it  ? 
.  Sophy  complained  yefterday,  but  I  hope  it  was 
on  purpofe  to  fright  me, 

^  Send  me   fome  comfortable;  words  j  do,  dear 
Sir ;  and  believe  me  ever 

Your  obliged  faithful  fei-vant. 


LET. 
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BETTER     CXSSri. 

To   Mat.     T  H   R   A   L   E. 

DiAR  Madam,  Aflibonroe^  Jafy,  1775. 

I  AM  forry  that  xny  pcxjr  little  friend  R^lph 
goes  on  no  better.  We  muft  fee  what  time  will 
do  for  him. 

I  hope  Harry  is  well.  1  ha^  a  very  pretty 
letter  from  Qgeeney ;  and  hope  ihe  will  be  kind  to 
my  hen  and  her  ten  chickens^  and  mind  her 
book. 

I  forget  whether  I  tell  i<xne  things,  and  may 
perhaps  tell  them  twice/  but  the  matter  is  not 
great,  only,  as  you  obferv^  the  more  we  write 
the  Ids  we  Ihall  have  to  fay  when  we  meet 

Are  we  to  go  9II  to  Brighthelmftone  in  Ae  Aiv 
tumn,  or  have  you  fatiated  yourfelf  with  this  vl- 
fit  ?  I  have  only  -one  reafoa  for  wiihing  you  to 
gO)  and  that  reafoa  is  far  enough  from  amounting 
to  neceSlty. 

That  *  *  ^  *  *'s  fimplicity  Ihould  be  forgiven, 
for  his  beAevolence  is  very  juft ;  and  I  will  not 
now  fay  any  thing  in  oppofition  to  your  kind  re- 
folution.  It  is  pity  that  any  good  man  ihould 
ever  feem,  or  ever  be  ridiculous. 

This  letter  will  be  fliort,  for  I  am  fo  much  dif- 
ordered  bv  indiigi^fiion,  of  wji^ich  I  can  give  no 
account,  that  it. is  difficult  t,o  wxite  more  than  that 
I  am,  deareft  Lady, 

Yqut,  &c. 


Vol.  I.  O  L  £  T. 
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LETTER     CXXVIL 
To   Mrs.     T  H  R   A  L  £. 
Dba&bst  Mabam,  Jttly  13.  1775. 

X  N  return  for  your  three  letters  I  do  not  find 
myfelf  able  to  fend  you  more  than  two ;  but  if  I 
had  the  prolixity  of  an  emperour,  it  (hould  be 
all  At' your  fervicc. 

Poor  Ralph  !  I  think  what  they  purpofe  to  do 
for  his  relief  is  rights  but  that  it  will  be  efficaci- 
ous I  cannot  promife. 

Your  anxiety  about  your  other  babies  is^  I  hope, 
fuperfluous.  Mifs  and  Harry  are  as  fafe  as  our- 
felves  ;  they  have  <5utlived  the  age  of  weaknefs; 
their  fibres  are  n5w  elalHck;  aiid  their  headachs, 
when  they  have  thfem,  are  from  accklental  caufes, 
h'eat  of  indjgeftion. 

'  -If  Sufy  had  been  at  all  difpofed  to  this  horrid 
malady,  if  woiild  have  laid  hold  on  her  in  her 
early  ftate  of  laxity  and  feeblenefs.  That  native 
vigour  which  has  carri^  her  happily  through  fo 
man^  obftnidUons  to  life  and  growth,  will,  I 
thinki  certainly  prcfferve  her  from  a  difeafe  moft 
Kkcly  td  fall  only  on  •  the  weak.    1 

Of. the  two  fmall  ladies  it  can  only  be  faid, 
that  there  is  no  prefent  appearance  of  danger ; 
andt>/  fearing  evils  merely  poffible'  tbiere  is  no 
end;  -  We  are  toW  by  the  Lord  of  Nature,  that 
*'  for  the  day  its  own  evil  is  fufficiint:" 

Now  to  lighter  things,  and  thofe  of  weight 
enough  to  another.  I  am  flill  of  opinion,  that 
we  (hall  bring  the  Oxford  riding-fchool  to  bear. 
*********  is  indeed  un  e^rit  foible,  and  per- 
haps too  eafily  repreffedt  but  Dr.  Wetherell  is  in 
^j^rncft.    I  would  come  hack  through  Oxford,  but 

that 
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that  at  this  time  there  is  nobody  there*    But  I 
will  not  defift*    I  think  to  vifit  them  next  term. 

Do  not  let  poor  Lizard  be  degraded  for  five 
poimds.  I  fent  ^ou  word  that  I  would  fpend 
fomething  upon  him ;  and  indeed  for  th^  money 
which  it  would  coft  to  take  him  to  Taylor  or 
Langtbn  and  fetch  him  back,  he  maybe  kept  while 
he  ftands  idle,  a  long  time  in  the  ftable. 

Mrs.  Williams  has  been  very  ill,  and  it  would 
do  her  good  if  you  would  fend  a  meffage  of  en- 
quiry, and  a  few  ftrawberries  or  currants, 

Mr.  Flint's  little  girl  is  alive  and  well,  and 
prating,  as  I  hope  yours,  my  dear  Lady,  will  long 
continue. 

The  hay  harveft  is  here  very  much  incommoded 
by  daily  mowers,  which,  however,  feem  not  vio- 
lent enough  to  beat  down  the  com. 

I  cannot  yet  fix  the  time  of  coming  home. 
Dr.  Taylor  and  I  fpend  little  time  together,  yet 
he  will  not  yet  be  perfuaded  to  hear  of  parting. 
I  am, 

Deareft  Lady, 

Tour,  &c. 


LETTER      CaCSVIIL 

To  Mrs.     T  H   R   A  L  E. 

Dear  Madam,  Afhboiinie,  July  15,  177$. 

I   O  XJ  are  fo  kind  every  poft,  that  I  now  regu- 
larly expe£l  your  favours.    You  have  indeed  more 
materials  for  writing  than  L    Here  are  only  I  and 
•     O  2  the 
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the  DoStor,  and  of  him  I  fee  tiot  much.  Ton 
have  Msriler,  and  youlig  Mailer,  and  Miffes,  be- 
fidefe  gecfe,  and  tutki^,  kad  ducks,  ^d  hens. 

The  Doftor  fays,  that  if  Mr.  Thrale  comes  fo 
near  as  Derby  without  feeing  us,  it  will  be  a  forry 
trick.  I  wilh,  for  ndy  part,  thkt  he  may  retttrn 
foon,  and  refcue  th^  fair  captives  from  the  tyranny 

of  B — ^i-    Poor  B i !  do  not  cjuarrel  with 

Him ;  to  negle<a  him  a  little  will  be  fufiicient.-  He 
nleans'dnly  to  be  frank^^  and  m^tily,  and  indepen- 
dent, and  perhaps,  as  you  fay,  a  little  wife.  To 
be  frank  he  thinks  is  to  be  cynical,  and  to  be  in- 
depriideilt  is  fo  be  rude.  Forgivie  him,  deareft 
Lady,  the  rather,  becaufe  of  his  miibehaviour,  I 
am  afraid  he  learned  part  of  me.  I  hope  to  let  him 
heteafter  a  better  example. 

Your  concern  for  poor  Ral|A,  and  your  refolu- 
tion  to  vifit  him  agalni,  is  too  parental  to  be  Uam. 
ed.  You  may  perhaps  do  good  •  you  do  at  leaft 
yttur  d^y,  and  with  that  we  intift  be  contented ; 
with  that  indeed,  if  we  attained  it,  we  ought  to 
be  happy :  but  'V^hb  ever  attained  it  ? 

You  have  perceived,  by  my  letters,  that  with- 
out knowing  more  than  that  the  efiaie  was  unfet- 
tied,  I  was  inclined  to  a  fettlement.  I  am  like- 
wife  for  an  entail.  But  we  will  confult  men  of 
experience,  for  that  which  is  to  hinder  my  dear 
Harry  from  mifchief  when  he  comes  to  age  may 
be  done  with  mature  deliberation.       •    ' 

You  have  not  all  the  mifery  in  the  world  to 
yourfelf;  I  was  Uft  night  almoft  con vulfed  with 
flatulence,  after  tavihg  gone  to  bed  I  thought  fo 
well — ^but  it  does  not  much  trouble  me  when  I  am 
out  of  bed.  To  your  anxiety  about  your  children 
I  wrote  lately  what  I  had  to  fay.  I  blame  it 'fb 
little,  that  I  think  you  Ihould  add  a Tmall  particle 
of  anxiety  about  me ;  for  I  am,  dcar^ft  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 

L  E  T- 
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LETTER    CXXIX. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E, 
DiA*  Madam,  July  17,  1775. 

1  H  £  poft  h  come  ivithout  a  letter;  how  could 
I  be  lb  fullen — but  be  mufi  be  bumble  who  wculd 
fito^.  Perhaps  you  are  gone  to  Brightbelmftone, 
and  fo  could  not  write ;  however  it  be,  this  I  feel, 
that  I  have  no  letter ;  but  then  I  have  fometimcs 
had  two,  and  if  I  have  as  man^  letters  as  there 
come  pofts  nobody  will  pity  me  if  I  were  to  com- 
j)lain. 

How  was  your  hay  made  ?  The  Doftor  has  had 
one  part  well  houfed,  another  wetted  and  dried 
till  it  is  hardly  worth  the  carriage ;  and  now  ma- 
ny acres  newly  mown,  that  Imve  hitherto  had  good 
weather.  This  may  be  confidered  as  a  foreign  ar- 
dele;  the  domeftick  news  is,  that  our  bull-bitch 
has  puppies,  and  that  our  fix  calves  are  no  longer 
to  be  red  by  hand,  but  to  live  on  grafs. 

Mr.  Langly  has  made  fome  improvements  in  his 
garden.  A  rich  man  nught  do  more ;  but  what 
he  has  done  is  well. 

You.  have  never  in  all  your  letters  touched  but 
once  upon  my  mailer's  Summer  prqje&s.  Is  he 
towering  into  the  air,  and  tending  to  the  centre  \ 
Is  he  excavating  the  earth,  or  covering  its  furface 
widi  edifices?  Something  he  certainly  is  doing> 
and  fometfaing  he  is  fpending.  A  genius  never  can 
be  quite  flilL  I  do  not  murmur  at  his  expences ; 
a  good  haryeft  will  fupply  them. 

We  talk  here  of  Poliifh  oats,  and  Siberian  bar? 
ley,  of  which  both  are  faid  to  be  more  produdive, 
to  ripen  in  lels  time,  and  to  afford  better  grain 
than  the  Engliflu    I  intend  to  procure  fpecimens 

of 
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of  both,  which' we  will  try  in  fome  fpots  of  our 
own  ground. 

The  Dodlor  has  no  great  mind  to  let  me  go. 
Shall  I  teaze  him,  and  plague  him  till  he  is  weary 
of  me  ?  I  am,  I  hope,  pretty  well,  and  fit  to  come 
home.  I  fliall  be  expefted  by  all  my  ladies  to  re- 
turn through  Lichfield,  and  to  ftay  there  a  while; 
but  if  I  thought  you  wanted  me,  I  hope  you  know 
what  would  be  done  by, 

Dear^ft,  deareft  Madam, 

Tour,  &c. 


LETTER    CXXX. 
To   Mas.     T  H  R   A  L  E. 
Dear  KfADAM,  Athbonrne,  July  20,  177$. 

X  O  O  R  Ralph !  he  is  gone ;  and  nothing  re- 
mains but  that  you  comfort  yourfelf  with  having 
done  your  bett.  The  firft  wim  was,  that  he  might 
live  long  to  be  happy  and  ufefal ;  the  next,  that 
he  might  not  fuffer  long  pain.  The  fecond  wifh 
has  been  granted.  Think  now  only  on  thofe 
which  are  left  you.  I  am  glad  that  you  went  to 
Brighthelmftone,  for  your  journey  is  a  Aanding 
proof  to  you  of  your  alieflion  and  diligence.  We 
can  hardly  be  confident  of  the  ftate  of  our  own 
minds,  but  as  it  (lands  atteiled  by  fome  external 
action ;  we  are  feldom  fure  that  we  finoerely 
meant  what  we  omitted  to  do. 

Dr. 
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Dr.  Taylor  fays,  .that  Mr.  Tbrale  has  not  v&A 
us  well,  in  coming  fo  near  without  coming  nearer.: 
I  know  not  what  he  can  fay  ioi  hiinfelf,  but  I  knd w 
that  he  can  take  ihelter  in  fallen!  filence. 

There  is,  I  think,  .ftill  the  fame  profped  of  a 
plendfbl  harveft.     We  have  in  this  part  of  the 
Idn^om  had  rain  to  fwdl  the  grain,  and  funfhine 
to  ripen  it    I  was  yefterdav  to  fee  the  Do^r^s'^ 
Poland  oats«    They  grow,  tor  a  great  part,  four, 
feet  high,  with  a  ftalk  equal  in  bulk  and  flrength' 
to  wheaten  ftraw.    We  were  of  opinion  that  they 
mufi  be  reaped,  as  the  lower  joints  would  be  too 
hard  for  fodder.     We  will  try  them. 

Sufy  was  always  my  little  girl.  See  what  ihe  is 
come  to ;  you  mtift  ikeep  her  in  mind  of  me,  who 
was  always  on  her  tide.  Of  Mrs.  Fanny  I  have 
no  knowledge. 

You  have  two  or  three,  ctf  ray  letters  to  anfwer, 
and  I  hope  you  will  be  cojnous  and  diftind,  and 
tell  me  a  great  deal  of  your  mind;  a  dear  little* 
mind  it  is ;  and  I  hope  alwaj^  to  love  it  better  as 
I  know  it  more. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      CXXXI. 
To  Mrs.     T   H   R    A   L  E. 
DiAR  Lapt,  '  Aihbonnie,  July  21,  1775. 

When  you  write  next  direft  to  Lichfield,  for 
I  think  to  move  that  way  on  Tuefday,  and  in  no 
long  time  to  move  homewards^  when  we  will  have 

aferious 
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a  ferious  confultadoo,  and  try  to  do  eveiy  thing 
for  the  bcft. 

I  Ihall  be  glad  of  a  letter  from  dear  Queeney, 
and  am  not  foriy  that  (he  wiihes  for  me.  When  I 
come  we  will  enter  into  an  alliance  defenlive  at 
leaft.. 

Mr.  B  i  very  degantly  fent  his  ^pupil's  letter 
to  Mrs*  WUliams  without  a  cover,  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner that  (he  kuows  not  whence  it  was  tranlmit- 
tcd. 

I  do  not  mean  to  bleed  but  with  your  coocqt- 
rence^  though  I  am  troubled  with  ^ruptions^  in^hidi 
I  cannot  fuppre£s  by  frequent  phyfick. 

Ad. my  mailer  (laid  only  one  day,  we  muft  for* 
give  him,  yet  he  knows  he  ftaid  only  one  day,  be- 
eaufe  he  thought  it .  xx)t  worth  his  while  to  fhiy 
two. 

You  and  B i  are  friends  again.    My  dear 

ibiftrds.  has  the  quality  of  being  eafily  reconciled, 
and  nol;  ealily  o&nde<L  Kindnefs  is  a  good  thing 
in  itfeif ;  and  there  are  few  things  that  are  worthy 
of  anger,  and  ftill  fewer  that  can  juftiiy  malig- 
nity; . 

Nothing  remains  for  the  prefent,  but  that  you 
fit  down  placid  and  content,  difpofed  to  enjoy  the 
prefent,  and  planning  the  proper  ufe  of  the  future 
liberalities  of  Providence.  You  have  really  much 
to  enjoy,  and,  without  any  wild  indulgence  of 
imagination,  much  to  expect.  In  the  mean  time, 
however,  life  is  gliding  away,  and  another  ftate 
is  haftening  forwards.  You  were  but  five-and- 
twenty  when  I  knew  vou  firft.  What  I  fliall  be 
next  September  Ixoiif^fs  I  have  lachefi  enough  to 
turn  afide  from  thinking. 

I  am  glad  yon"  read  BofwelPs  journal ;  you  are 
nOw  Efficiently  informed  of  the  whole  tranfa6lion, 
and  need  not  regret,  that  you  did  not  make  the  tour 
cf-the  Hebrides. 

You 
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Yoa  have  done  me  honour  in  naming  me  your 
trafiee,  and  hsive  very  judidoufly  chofen  Cator* 
1  bdieve  x>ur  fidelity  will  not  be  e3s:pofed  to  any 
ilroi^  temptations* 

I  am>  &c* 


LETTER     CXXXU. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  July  24,  1775.' 

Jd  E  pleafed  to  return  my  thanks  to  X^ueefiey  for 
her  pretty  little  letter.  I  hope  the  peacock  will 
recover.  It  is  pity  we  cannot  catch  the  fellow ; 
we  would  make  him  drink  at  the  pump.  The 
vi6lory  over  the  poor  wild  cat  delights  me  but  lit- 
tle. I  had  rather  he  had  tdeen  a  cUcken  than  loll 
his  life. 

To-morrow  I  go  to  Lichfield.  My  company 
v^rould  not  any  loqger  make  the  Dodor  happy. 
He  wants  to  be  rambling  with  his  Afliboume 
friends.  And  it  is  perhaps  time  for  me  to  think  of 
coming  home.  Which  way  I  Ihall  take  I  do  not 
know.    • 

MiTs  fays,  that  you  have  recovered  your  fpirits, 
and  that  you  are  well.  Pray  do  not  grudge 
the  trouble  of  telling  nae  fo  yotir  ownfelf ;  for  I  do 
not  find  my  attention  to  you  and  your  fenfations 
at  all  kffened  by  this  time  of  abfence,  which  al- 
ways appears  to  my  imagination  much  longer  than 
when  I  count  it. 

Now  to-morrow  I  expe6l  to  fee  Lucy  Porter 
?ind  Mrs.  Adey,  and  to  hear  how  they  have  gone 

oa 
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on  at  lidifield ;  and  then  fi>r  a  Iktlel  /hall  wan- 
der about  as  the  birds  of  paflage  circle  aad  flutter 
before  they  fet  out  on  the  main  flight. 

I  have  been  generally  without  any  violent  dit 
order  of  either  mind  or  body,  but  every  now  and 
then  ailing,  but  fo  that  I  could  keep  it  to  my- 
felf. 

Are  we  to  go  to  Brighthelmftone  this  Autumn  ? 
I  do  not  enquire  with  any  great  folicitude.  You 
know  one  reafon,  and  it  will  not  be  eafy  to  find 
another,  except  that  which  brings  all  thither  that 
go,  unwillingnefs  to  flay  at  home,  and  want  of  pow- 
er to  fupply  with  either  bufinefs  or  amufement  the 
cravings  of  the  day.  From  this  diftrefs  all  that 
know  either  you  or  me,  will  fuppofe  that  we  might 
refcue  ourfelves,  if  we  would,  without  the  help  of 
a  bath  in  the  morning  and  an  afiembly  at  night. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER     CXXXIII. 
To  Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  Lichfield,  July  a6,  i 775. 

Yesterday  I  came  Wther.  After  dinner 
I  went  to  Stowhill;  there!  was  pampered,  and 
had  dn  uneafy  night.  Phyfick  to  day  put  me  out 
of  order ;.. and  for  fome  time  I  forgot  that  this  is 
poft  n^ht. 

Nothing  veiy  extraordinary  has  happened  at 
Lichfield  fince  I  went  away.     I^iUcy  Porter  is  bet- 
ter, 
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ter,  and  has  got  her  lame  hand  out  of  the  bag. 
The  reft  of  your  friends  I  have  not  feen. 

Having  ftaid  long' enough  at  Aftibourne,  I  was 
not  forry  to  leav^  it.  I  hindered  fome  of  Taylor's 
diverfipns^  and  he  fupplied  me  with  very  little. 
Having  feen  the  neighbouring  places,  I  had  no 
curiofity  to  gratify ;  and  having  few  new  things, 
we  bad  little  new  talk. 

When  I  came  I  foimd  Lucy  at  her  book.  She 
had  Hammond's  Commentary  on  the  Pfalms  before 
her.  He  is  very  learned,  ihe  fays,  but  there  is 
-enough  that  any  body  may  underiland. 

Now  I  am  here  I  think  myfelf  a  great  deal  near* 
er  London  than  before,  for  though  the  diftance  is 
not  very  different,  I  am  here  in  the  way  of  carria- 
ges, and  can  eafily  get  to  Birmingham,  and  fo  to 
Oxford;  but  I  know  not  which  way  I  ihall  take, 
but  fome  way  or  other  I  hope  to  nnd,  that  may 
briDg  me  back  again  to  Streatham ;  and  then  I 
Ihall  fee  what  have  been  mv  mafter's  goings  on, 
and  will  try  whether  I  ihall  know  the  old  pla- 
ces. 

As  I  lift  up  my  head  from  the  paper,  I  can  look 
mto  Lucy's  garden.  Her  walls  have  all  failed.  I 
believe  me  has  had  hardly  any  fruit  but  goofeber- 
ries ;  but  fo  much  verdure  looks  pretty  in  a  town. 

When  you  read  my  letters  I  fuppofe  you  are  ve- 
ry proud  to  think  how  much  you  excel  in  the  cor- 
refpondence;  but  you-  muft  remember  that  your 
materials  are  better.  You  have  a  family,  and 
friends,  and  hopes,  and  fears,  and  wifhes,  and 
averiions,  and  all  the  ingredients  that  are  neceflanr 
to  the  compoiition  of  a  letter.  Here  fit  poor  I, 
with  nothing  but  my  own  folitary  individuality; 
doing  little,  and  fuflfering  no  more  than  I  have  of- 
teh  iuSered ;  hearing  nothing  that  I  can  repeat; 
feeing  nothing  that  I  can  relate;  talking,  when  I 

do 
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do  talk,  to  thoTe  whom  you  cannot  regard ;  and 
at  this  moment  hearing  the  curfew,  which  you 
cannot  hear.    I  am, 

Deareft,  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER      CXXXIV. 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

Peak  Madam,  Lichfield,  July. 

X-'O  not  fay  that  I  never  write  to  yon,  and  do 
not  think  that  I  expeded  to  find  any  friends  here 
that  could  make  me  wifh  to  prolong  my  flay. 
For  ybur  ftrawberries,  however,  I  have  no  care. 
Mrs.  Cobb  has  ftrawberries,  and  will  give  mc  as 
Ipng  as  they  laft ;  and  ihe  has  cherries  too.  Of 
the  Arawberries  at  Streatham  I  confign  my  part  to 
Mifs  and  Harry.  1  hope  Sufy  grows  and  Lucy 
begins  to  walk.  Though  this  rainy  weather  con- 
fines us  all  in  the  houfe,  I  have  neither  frolkked 
nor  fretted. 

In  the  tumult,  whatever  it  was,  at  your  houfe, 
I  hope  my  countrywomen  either  had  no  part,  or 
behaved  well.  I  told  Mr.  Heartwell  about  three 
days  ago,  how  well  Warren  was  liked  in  her 
place. 

I  have  paffed  one  day  at  Birmingham  with^my 
old  friend  Hcftor — there's  a  namer— and  his  fiftcr, 
an  old  love.  My  miftrefe  is  grown  much  older 
tjian  my  friend. 

. ^O,  quid 
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^O^  quid  babes  ilKus,  illias 

Quse  fpirabat  amores, 

Quse  me  furpacrat  mihi. 

Time  will  impair  the  body,  and  ufcs  i»  well  if 
it  fpares  the  miixl. 

lam,  &C. 


LETTER      CXXXV- 
To   Mrs.     T  H  R   A   L  E. 
Madam,  July  29,  1775. 

1  HE  rain  caught  me  at  StowhiU,  and  kept  me 
till  it  is  very  late ;  I  muft  however  write,  for  I  am 
enjoined  to  tell  you  how  much  Mrs.  Lucy  was 
pleafisd  with  your  prefent,  and  to  entreat  you  to 
excufe  her  from  writing,  becaufe  her  hand  is  not 
yet  recovered.  She  is  very  glad  of  your  notice, 
and  very  thankful. 

I  am  very  defirous  that  Mr.  *  *  *  ftould  be 
fent  for  a  few  weeks  to  Brighthelmftone.  Air, 
and  vacancy,  and  novelty,  and  the  confcioufnefs 
of  his  own  value,  and  the  prid^  of  fuch  diftint- 
tion  and  delight  in  Mr.  Thrale's  kindnefo;  would, 
as  Cheney  phrafes  it,  aflford  all  the  relief  that  hu- 
man art  can  give,  or  humkn  nature  receive. '  !Do 
not  read  this  flightly,  you  may  prolong  a  very 
ufcfiillife.  .         ' 

Whether  the4>inc-a^e9  be  ripe  or  r6tten,  whe- 
ther the  Duke's  venifon  be  baked  or  roafled,  I 
l^epn  to  think  it  time  I  were  at  home.  I  have 
ftaid  till  perhaps  nobody  wifhes  me  to  ftay  longer, 

except 
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except  the  ladies  on  the  hill,  who  offe^  me  a  1 
ing,  and  though  not  ill,  am  unfettled  enough  to 
wifh  for  change  of  place,  even  though  that  change 
were  not  to  bring  me  to  Streatham ;  but  thither  I 
hope  I  ihall  quickly  come,  and  find  you  all  well, 
and  gay,  and  nappy,  and  catch  a  little  gaiety,  aod 
beakh,  and  happinefs  among  you. 

I  am^  Deareft  of  all  dear  Ladies, 

Your,  &c 


LETTER    CXXXVL 

To    Mrs,     T  H  R  A   L  E. 

DfiAn  Madam,  Augult  i,  1775* 

I  WONDER  how  it  could  happen.  .  I  ioxffA 
tha^t  the  poft  went  out  yefternight,  and  fo  omitted 
to  write ;  I  therefore  piit  this  by  the  by-poft,  and 
hofpe  it  will  come,  that  I  may  not  lofe  my  regular 
letter.  . 

This  was  to  have  been  my  lafl  leitter  from  this 
place,  but  Lucy  fays  I  muft  not  go  this  week- 
Fits  of  tendernefs  with  Mrs.  Lucy  are  not  com- 
mon 5  but  fee  feems  now  to  have  a  little  paroxifc 
and  I  was  uot  willing  to  counteraft  it.  When  I 
am  to  go  I  Ihall  take  care  to  iuforni  you.  The 
lady  at  Stowhill  fays,  how  comes  Lucy  to  be  fuch 
a  fovcreign,  all  the  town  beiides  could  not  have 
kept  you. 

America  now  fills  every  mouth,  and  fome  heads, 

and  a  little  of  it  fhall  come  into  my  letter.    I  ^ 

not 
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not  much  like  the  news.  Our  troops  have  indeed 
the  fuperiority;  five-and-twenty  hundred  have 
driven  five  thoufand  from  their  intrenchment ;  but 
the  Americans  fought  ikilfully;  had  coolnefs 
enough  in  the  b^tile  to  carry  off  their  men;  and 
fcem  to  have  retreated  orderly,  for  they  were  not 
purfued.  They  want  nothing  but  confidence  in 
their  leaders,  and  familiarity  with  danger.  Ou^ 
bi](ineis  is  to  purfue  their  main  army,  and  difperfe 
it  by  a  decifive  battle ;  and  then  wafte  tb^  cpuntry 
till  they  fue  for  peace.  If  we  make  war  by  pa^> 
ties  and  detachments,  diflodge  them  from  one 
place,  and  exclude  them  from  another,  we  ihall 
by  a  local,  gradual,  and  ineffedual  war^  teach 
them  our  own  knowledge,  harden  their  obftinacy, 
and  flrengthen  their  coj^denCe,  and  at  laft  come 
to  fight  oa  equal  terms  of  fkiU;and  bravery,  with- 
out equal  numbers. 

Mrs.  ^^^illiams  wrote  roe  word,  that,  you  had 
honoured  her  with  a  vifit^  slb^  bphavedj<niely^ 

Mr.  Thraleleft  off  digging  his  pool,  I  fuppofe, 
for  want  of  wajjer.  The  firft  thing  to  be. done  is 
by  digging  in.  three  or  four  places,  to  try  how 
near  the  fprings  will  rife  to  the  furface ;  ibj.  tjip^h 
we  cannot  hope  to  be  always  full,  wje  muft  be 
fure  never  to  be  dry. 

Poor  *.*  *  >*  *!  I  apa  foriy  for  hini.  .  It  i^ 
fad  to  gii^e  a..fairoily  of  children  no  ploafbre  but 
by  dying.  It  w»3  faid  gf  Otjio;  floc  iantum  fecit 
«oWifjwarf/iJr?//>^. .It  may.be/chaliged  to  *  *  *  *: 
Hoc  ionium  fecit  utile. 

If  I  could  do  Mr.  Carter  any  good  at  Oxford, 
I  could  eafily  ,ftop  there;  for  through  it,  if  I  go 
by  Birmingham,  I  am  likely  to  pafs ;  but  the  place 
is  now  a  fullen  folitude.  Whatever  can  be  done 
I  am  ready  to  do ; .  but  our  operations  muft  for  the 
prefent  be  at  Loadon. 

I  am,  &c. 
L  E  T. 


to8        LETTERS  TO  A»Dl  l^ROM 

LETTER    CXXXVII. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
M  A  D  A  if».  Lichfield*  Aug^ft  2»  1775. 

1  DINED  today  at  Stowhill,  and  am  come 
away  to  write  my  letter.  Never  iurely  wasi  fuch 
a  writer  before.  Do  you  keep  my  letters  ?  I  am  not 
c(  your  opinion  that  I  (hall  not  tike  to  read  them 
hereafter;  for  though  there  ils  in  them  not  much 
hiftory  6f  mind,  or  any  thing  elfe,  they  will,  I 
hope,  always  be  in  fcime  degree  the  records  of  a 
pure  and  blamelefs  friendlhip,  and  in  fome  hours 
of  langtiour  and  fadnefs'  may  revive  the  memory 
of  more  cheerful  times. 

Why  you  Ihould  fuppofe  yourfelf  not  defirous 
hereafter  to  read  the  hiftory  of  your  own  mind,  I 
do  not  fee.  Twelve  years,  on  which  you  now 
look  as*  oh  a  vaft  expainic  of  life,  will  probably  be 
paffed  bver  uniformly  and  fmoothly  with  very  lit- 
tle perception  of  your  progrefs,  aad  with  very 
few  remarks  upc»i  the  Way.  That  acqimuladon 
of  fcn^^lodge  which  you  promife  to  yourfelf,  l^ 
which  the  future  is  to  look  back  upon  the  piefent, 
with  tbefujeribrtty  of 'ttianhood  to  infancy,  will 
pertiaps  ticver  bfe  attempted,  w  nevier  will  be 
made;  atid  you  will  find,  as  miHioils  have  found 
before  you,  that  forty-five  has  made  little  fenfible 
addition  to  thirty-three. 

As  the  body  after  a  tsertain  time  gains  no  in- 
ereafe  0$  height,  and  little  of  ftrength,  there  is 
Kkewife  a  period,  though  more  variable  by  ex- 
ternal caufes,  when  the  mind  commonly  attains 
ks  ftationary  point  pnd  very  little  advances  its 
powers  of  reflection,  judgment,  and  ratiocination* 
The  body  may  acquire  new  modes  of  motion,  or 

new 
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new  dexterities  of  mechanick  operations,  but  its 
oiiginal  ftrepgth  receives  not  improvement;  the 
mind  may  be  Itored  with  new  languages,  or  new 
fciences,  but  its-  ppwer.of  thipiang  j^mains  near- 
ly the  fame,  and  imlefs  It  attains  new  fubjedls  of 
medit4tiop>  it  cxmimpijly  produces^-ifeougbts  ^f 
the  fame  force  and  the  fame  extent,  at  very  diftant 
intervals  of  life,  as  tte  tree,  unlefs  a  foreiffn  fruit 
be  mgrafied>  gives  yeai'.  sfter  year  produdions  of 
the  feme  form  and  tbe  f^pe  .flavour* 

By  iptelle<^u^l  force' cy  i^rjyigtH  of,  thought  ts. 
meant  the  uegj^e  oi  powish^  which  the  ixmi  pof- 
feffes  of  fiirveyio^  the  fubje^l  of  meditatiQh,  with 
its  circuit.  Qf.ioiicojaaitapts,  and  its  train  of  d^. 
pendence. 

Of  this  power,  which  all  obferve  tp  be,  very 
difierent  in  naiads,  p^irt  fceois!  the  pft^of  nature, 
and  part  the  acquifitiott  of  e^cperience.'  '  When 
the  po^er^  of  nature  have  attained  their  intended 
cBeiigy,  they  <raa  be.  jtxp  qaore  advanced.  The- 
flif-ub  cgn  wVer  Tjecom^^a  trpe-  And  it  is  not  un- 
Tt^i^t£iiQ,![\ippoU,.ih^l  they  are  before  the 
imddle  of  life  iu  their  fulj  vigour. 

Nothing  tbea  remains' but'  praflice  an4  experi- 
ence; |inaperhap3  why  they  do  fo  little,'^may  be 
worth  en<juiiy. 

But  I  hav^guft  now  looked,  and  find  it  fo  late, 
that  I'wiU  enquire  ;gig^ii^ft  the  next  poft  night. 

I  am,  &c. 


Vox.  L     .  P  I.  E  T- 


iiD        LETTERS  TO   AND  FROM 

LETTER      CXXXVIII. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DcAn  Madam,  Lichfield,  Auguft  $>  «775« 

Instead  of  forty  reafons  for  my  return, 
one  is  fufficient, — ^that  you  wifli  for  my  company. 
I  purpofe  to  write  no  more  till  you  fee  me.  The 
ladies  at  Stowhill  and  Greenhill  are  unanimoufly 
of  opinion,  that  it  will  be  beft  to  take  a  poft- 
chaife,  and  not  to  be  troubled  with  the  vexations 
of  a  common  carriage.  I  will  venture  to  fuppofe 
the  ladies  at  Streatham  to  be  of  the  (kme  mind. 

You  will  now  expecl  to  be  told  why  you  will 
not  be  fo  much  wifer  as  you  exp^ft^  when  you 
'  have  lived  twelve  years  longer. 

It  is  faid,  and  faid  truly,  that  experience  is  the 
beft  teacher;  and  it  is  fuppofed,  that  as  life  is 
lengthened  experience  is  encreafed^  But  a  clofer 
infpe£lion  of  human  life  will  difcover  that  time 
often  paifes  without  any.  incident  which  can  much 
enlarge  knowledge  or  ratify  judgtiietit.  When 
we  are  young  we  learn  much,  becaufe  we  are 
univerlally  ignorant;  we.  obferve'  every  thing, 
becaufe  every  thin^  is^  iiew.  But  aJffief  fome  years, 
ihe  occurrences  of  daily  life  are  exhaufted ;  one 
day.  paffes  like  another,  in  the  fame  fcene  of  ap- 
pearances, in  the  fame  courfe  of  tranfaftions ; 
we  have  to  do  what  we  have  often  done,  and 
what  we  do  not  try,  becaufe  we  do  not  wifh  to 
do  much  better ;  we  are  told  what  we  already 
know,  and  therefore  what  repetition  caimot  make 
us  know  with  greater  certainty. 

He  that  has  early  learned  much,  perhaps  fcl- 

dom  makes,  with   regard   to  life  and  maimers, 

much  j^ition  to  his  knowledge;  not  only  be- 

9  caufe 


Dh.    SAMUEL    JOHNSON,       2ts 

cauiJe  as  more  is  known  there  is  lefs  to  learn,  but 
becaufe  a  mind  ftored  with  images  and  principles 
turns  inwards  for  its  own  entertainment,  and  is 
employed  in  fettling  thofe  ideas  which,  run  into 
confufion,  and  in  recolle<Sing  thofe  which  are 
ftealing  away ;  practices  by  which  wifdom  may 
be  kept  but  not  gained.  The  merchant  who  wad 
at  firft  bufy  in  acquiring  money,  ceafes  to  grow 
riclier,  from  the  time  when  he  makes  it  his  bufi- 
nefs  only  to  count  it. 

Thofe  who  have  families  or  employments  are 
engaged  in  bufinefs  of  little  difficulty,  but  of 
great  importance,  requiring  rather  affiduity  of 
pradlice  than  fubtilty  of  fpeculation,  occupying 
the  attention  with  images  too  bulky  for  refinement, 
and  too  obvious  fctr  refearch.  The  right  is  alrea- 
dy known,  what  remains  is  only  to  follow  it. 
Daily  bufinefs  adds  no  more  to  wifdom,  than ' 
daily  leffon  to  the. learning  of  the  teacher.  But  of 
how  fevv  lives  does  not  ftated  duty  claim  the  great- 
er part- *    '      ' 

For  the  greater  part  of  human  minds  never  en- 
deavour their  own  improvement.  Opinions  once 
received  from  inflrudlion,  or  fettled  by  whatever 
accident, ./^r6  Icldom  ieczAed  to  examination; 
having  bein^  Once  fuppofed  to  be  right,  they  are 
never  difcbyered  to  be  erroneous,  for  no  appli- 
cation is  made  of  any  thing 'that  "time  may  pre* 
fent,  either  to  fhake  or  to  confirm  them.  From 
this  acquiefcence  iii  preconceptions  none  are 
wholly  free;'  between  fear  of  uncertainty,  and 
diflike  of  Jabour,  every  one  refts  while  he  might 
yet  go  fortvards;  aiid  they  that  were  wife  at 
thirty-thrde,  are  very  little  wifer  at  forty-five. 

Of  this  fpeculation  you  are  perhaps  tired,  and 

would  rather  l^^r  of  Sophy.    I  hope  before  this 

comes,  that  her  head  will  be  eafier,  and  your 

head  lefs  ^lled  with  fears  and  troubles,  whkh  you 

Pa  Wmow 
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tnow  areto  be  indulged  only  to  prevent  evil,  not 
to  increafe  it.  :* 

Your  uneafinefs  about  Sophy  is  probably  unne- 
ceffary,  and  at  worft  your  other  children  are 
healthful,  and  your  affairs  profperous,  Unmingled 
good  cannot  be  expedled ;  .but  as  we  may  lawful- 
ly gather  all  the  good  within  our  reach,  we  may 
be  allo'wed  to  lament  after  that  which  we  lofe. 
I  hope  your  loffes  are  at  an  end,  and  that  as  far 
as  the  condition  of  our  prefent  exiftence  permits, 
your  remaining  life  will  be  happy. 

i  am,  &c. 


LETTER     CXXXIX. 
Mrs.   THRALE,   to  Dr.    JOHNSON. 

.        ---  \-  •  Mt^.9i  »775- 

Y  OU  alk,  dcaj  Sir,  ifl  keep  your  letters^ to 
\>e  fure  I  do  j  fqi:  rthough  I  would  not  fervc  you 
a»  you  .(aid  you  vvoqld  (erv<:  Lady — — ^ — ,  were 
youanarried  t6,her,-r-Kve  a  hundred  miles  off, 
and  oiake  her  write  once  oVeck  (was  not  it  ?)  be- 
caufe  her  coriverfation.and  maniij^rs  were  coarfc, 
but.  her  letters  elegant.C  )ret  I  havQ  always  found 
the  beft  fupplement  for'  talk  was  writmg,  and 
you^-s-  particularly  fo.  My  onty  i-cafori  to  fuppofc 
that  we  (hould  diflike  looking  over  the  correfpon- 
deuce  twelve  or  twenty  year,s  bexKe,  was  becaufe 
the  fight  of  it  would  w/'Fcvivre  the  meniory  of 
cheerful  times  at  all."  God-  foiblU  thatT  Should 
be  lefe  happy  then  than  now,  when  I  am  perpe- 
tually bringing  or  lofinff  babies,  bo^h"  very  dread- 

'  ful 
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hi  operations  to  me^  and  M^hich  tear  mind  and 
body  both  in  pieces  very  cruelly.  Sopby  is  at 
diis  very  inilant  beginning  to  droop,  or  I  dream 
fo;  and  faow  is  it  likely  one  fhould  ever  have 
comfort  in  reviling  the  annals  of  vexation  ? 

You  fay  too,  that  I  fliall  not  grow  wifer  in 
twelve  years,  which  is  a  bad  account  of  futurity; 
but  if  I  grow  happier  I  ihall  grow  wifer,  for  being 
lefs  chained  down  to  furrounding  circumfiances, 
what  power  of  thinking  my  mind  naturally  pof- 
feffes  will  have  fair  plav  at  leaft.  The  mother  or 
millrefs  of  a  large  family  is  in  the  cafe  of  a  te^ 
tbered  nag^  always  treading  and  fubiifting  on  tha 
iame  fpor ;  ihe  hears*  and  repeats  the  iame  imro* 
garded  precepts ;  frets  over  that  which  no  fretting- 
can  diminifh ;  and  hopes  on,  in  very  fpite  of  ex- 
perience, for  what  death  does  not  ever  fufier  her 
to  enjoy.  With  r^ard  to  niiental  improvement, 
Perkins  might  as  well  ezped  to  grow  rich  by  rc^ 
peating  the  Multiplication  Table,  as  I  to  grow 
wife  by  holding  Watt's  Art  of  Reading  befbsrc  my 
eyes.  A  finger-poft,  though  it  dire^ls  others  oa 
the  road,  cannot  advance  itfelf ;  was  it  once 
cut  into  coach-wheels,  who  knows  how  far  it 
might  travel? 

When  Fergufon^made  himlelf  an  ai^ronomer, 
the  other  lads  of  the  village  were  loading  corn 
and  pitching  hay, — though  with  the  fame  degree 
of  leifure  they  noight  perhaps  have  attained  the 
lame  degree  of  excellence ;  but  they  were  dokg 
while  he  was  thitiking  you  fee,  aiKi  when  leifure 
is  obuined,  incidents,  however  trifling,  may  be 
ufed  to  advantage;  befides^  that  'tis  better,  as 
Skakefpe^re  fays,  to  be  eaten  up  with  the  ruft» 

Than  fcour'd  to  nothing  with  perpetual  motion*  . 
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So  if  ever  I  get  quiet  I  Ihall  get  happy ;  and  if  I 
get  happy  I  ftiall  have  a  chance  to  get  wife.  Why, 
wifdom  itfelf  (lands  ftill,  fays  Mr,  Johnfon,  and 
then  how  will  you  advance?  It  will  be  an  ad- 
vancement to  me  to  trace  that  very  argument, 
and  examine  whether  it  has  advanced  or  no.  Was 

DQt  it  your  friend  M 1  who  firft  faid,  that  next 

to  winning  at  cards,  the  greateft  happinefs  was 
lofing  at  cards  ?  I  (hould  feel  the  fecond  degree  of 
delight  in  atfuring  myfelf  that  there  was  no  vvif- 
dom  to  be  obtained.  Baker's  Reflections  on 
Learning  "vvas  always  a  favourite  book  with  me, 
and  he  lays,  you  have  all  been  trotting  in  a  circle 
thtfe  two  or  three  thoufand  years— but  let  us  join 
the  team  at  leaft,  and  not  ftand  gaping  while 
others  trot.  The  tethered  horfe  we  talked  of  juft 
now,  would  beg  to  work  in  our  mill,  if  he  could 
fpeak ;  and  an  old  ciaptain  of  a  fhip  told  me,  that 
when  he  fet  the  marine  fociety  boys  to  run  round 
the  hoop  for  a  pudding  in  fine  weather,  to  divert 
the  officers,  thofe  who  were  hardeft  laftied  fel- 
dora  lamented;  but  all  cried,  ready  to  break  their 
hearts,  who  were  left  out  of  the  game.  Here  is 
enough  of  this  I  believe. 

We  are  all  pleafed  th^t  you  intend  to  come 
home  in  a  chaifi.  Who  (hould  you  fave  fixteen 
ftiillings  for  ?  and  how  much  richer  virould  your 
heirs  be  for  thofe  fixteen  fliillmgs?  Calculation  is 
|)erpetually  oppofed  .'to  the  fp6ndthrift;  but  if 
inifers  would  learn  to  count,  they  would  be  mifers 
no  longer":  for  how  many  years  muft  a  man  live 
to  fave  out  of  a  fmall  income  one  hundred  pounds, 
even  if  h^  adopted  every  poflible  method  ?  befides 
the  ill-wilT  of  the'  world,'  which  piirfues-  avarice 
more  clofely,  and  watches  it  more  narrovvly  than 
any  bther  vice.       I       -  *  ^'      -        • 

I  have  indeed  often  wondered  that  the  bulk  of 
mankind  ftiould  look  on  a  perfon  who  gains  money 

mijultly 
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unjullly  ix^ith  lefs  deteftation  than  they  furvey  the 
petty  livings  of  him  who  lives  penurioufly ; — ^for 
the  fixft  is  in  every  body's  way,  and  if  he  excit- 
ed every  body's  hatred,  who  need  wonder  ?  while 
a  hoarder  injures  no  one  but  himfclf — ^yet  even 
bis  heirs  abhor  him. 

There  is,  however,  little  call  I  believe  to  make 
fermons  againfl  covetouihefs  for  the  ufe  of  dear 
Mr.  Johnfon,  or  of  his 

Faithful  and  obedient  fervant, 

^  H.  L.  THRALE. 

Sophy  is  very  iick,  and  we  all  wilh  you  would 
come  home* 


LETTER     CXL. 
To   Mas.  THRALE. 
Madam,  Auguft  a9»  1775. 

ijL £R £  is  a  rout  and  buftle ;  and  a  buftle  and 
a  rout^  as  if  nobody  had  ever  before  forgotten 
where  a  thing  was  laid.  At  laft  there  is  no  great 
barm  done ;  both  G>lfon  and  Scot  have  copies ; 
and  real  hafte  there  is  none.  You  will  find  it  fome. 
day  this  week,  and  any  day  will  ferve,  or  per- 
haps we  can  recoUeft  it  between  us. 

About  your  memory  we  will,  if  you  pleafe, 
have  fome  ferious  tall?.  I  fret  at  your  forgetful- 
nefe,  as  I  do  at  my  own.  We  will  tiy  to  mend 
both;  yours  at  le^  is,  I  ihould  hope,  remediable. 

But, 
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But^  hdWeV^f  it  hHf)fefts,  w6  are  df  late  never  to. 
getW. 

Am  i  t6  coAe  (o-Ai6itdw  to  the  Borough,  or 
^ill  afiy  dtic  c!aU  on  me?  This  forry  foot !  and 
«hfe- forty  Dr.  Lawi^ence,  wlk)  fays  it  is  the  p>Qt\ 
biit  then  he  thinks  every  thing  the  gout  j  and  fo  I 
i;i^}ll  tty  tot  t6  believe  him.  Into  the  fea  I  fup. 
foft  ybu  'If in  fend  it,  aibd  into  the  fea- 1  defign  it 
fliall  go. — Can  you  remember,  dear  Madatti,  that 
I  have  a  lame  foot  ?  I  am  fure  I  cannot  forget  it; 
if  you  hfid  ott  fo  painful,  you  would  fo  remem- 
ber it.     Pain  is  good  for  the  memory. 

I  am,  &c. 


L,  E  T  T  E  R    CXLI. 
To    ftflis.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dear  MAf>Aiyr,  Lichfield,  March  25,  17:6. 

X  H I S  letter  will  not,  I  hope,  reach  you  many 
days  before  me  ;  in  a  diflrefs  which  can  be  fo  lit- 
tle relieved,  nothing  remaius  for  a.  fiiend  but  to 
come  and  partake  it. 

Poor  dear  fwcet  little  boy!  When  I  read  the 
letter  this  day  to  Mrs.  Afton,  Ihe  faid,  "  Such  a 
*'  death  is  Ihc  next  to  trannation.'*  Yet  however 
I  may  convince  myfclf  of  this,  the  tears  are  in  my 
eyes,  and  yet  I  could  not  love  him  as  you  loved 
him,  nor  reckon' uppn  him  for  a  future  comfort  as 
you  and  his  father  reckoned  upon  hiin.  ' 

He  is  gpne,^  anj^  ;>ve  aje  going !'.  We  could  J^ot 
Have  cfijdyed  him' long,  and  fhall  not  long'  be  fe- 

parated 
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parated  from  him.      He  has  probably  .efcaped 
many  fuch  pangs  as  you  are  now  feeling. 

Nothing  remains,  DUt  that  with  humble  confi- 
dence we  reiigp  purij^lves  ,to  Almighty  Goodnefs, 
and  fall  down,  uirtlollt  irreverent  murmurs,  be- 
fore the  Sovereign  Diftribute.r  of  good  and  evil, 
with  hope  that  though  fotrow  fcndureth  fof  a 
^i^t,  yet  joy  may  come  in  the  morning. 

I  have  known  you.  Madam,  too  long  to  think 
that  you  want  any  ^rguitients  for  fubmiffion  to 
the  Supreme  Will ;  nor  can  my  confalation  hav6 
any  efleft  but  that  of  Ihewing  that  I  wifh  to  com*. 
fort  yon.  What  can  be  done  yon  mull  do  fof 
3'ourfelf.  Remember  firft,  that  yottr  child  is  hap- 
pv;  and  then,  that  he  is  fafe,  not  cfnly  from  th^ 
ills  of  this  world,  but  from  thofe  more  formid.^ble 
dangers  which  extend^  their  mifchief  to  eternity. 
You  have  brought  into  the  world  a  rational  beiiig'; 
have  feen  him-  happy  during  the  little  life  that 
ha$  been  granted  him ;  and  c^n  have  no  doubt 
but  that  his  happinefs  is  now  permanent  and  im^ 
mutable. 

When  you  have  obtained  by  prayer  fuch  tran* 
quillity  as  nature  will  admit,  force  your  atten* 
tion,  as  you  can,  upon  your  accuftomed  duties 
and  accuftomed  ^nfettainments.  You  can  do  nd 
ftiore  for  our  dear  boy,  but  you  muft  not  there- 
fore think  lefs  on  thqfe  whom  your  attention  may 
make  filter  for  the  place  to  which  he  is  gone. 

I  am,  deiireft,  dearcft  Madam, 

Yonr  moft  afFedlionate  humble  fervant. 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER      CXLII. 

To    Mrs-    't  H  R  A  L  E- 

DiAi.  Madam,  March  30,  1776. 

OiNCE,  as  Mr.  Baretti  informs  us,  our  dear 
Quetney  is  grown  better,  I  hope  you  will  by  d^ 
gyces  recover  your  trancjuillity.'  Only  by  degrees, 
and  thofe  perhaps  fuflSciently  flow,  can  the  pain 
of  an  affliftion  like  yours  be  abated.  But  though 
cffefts  are  not  wholly  in  our  power,  yet  Provi- 
dence always  gives  U5  fomething  to  do.  Many  of 
the  operations  of  nature  may  by  human  diligence 
be  accelerated  or-  retarded.  Do  not  indulge  your 
forrow;  try  to  drive  it  away  by  either  pleafure 
or  pain;  for,  oppofed  to  what  youare  feclingi 
many  pains  will  become  ple^Jfures.  Remember 
the  great  precept,  Be  notfoiitary ;  be  not  idle. 

But  above  all,  refign  yburfelf  and  your  chil- 
dren to  the  Univerfal  Father,  the  Author  of  Ex- 
iftence,  and  Governor  of  the  Xiniverfe,  whq  only 
knows  what  is  bed  for  all,  and  without  whofe  re- 
gard not  a  fparrow  falls  to  the  ground. 
.  That^I  feel  what  friendlhip  can  feel,  I  hope  I 
need  not  tell  you.  I  loved  him  as  I  never  ex- 
peft  to  love  any  other  little,  boy ;  but  I  could  not 
love  him  as  a  pareiit.  1  know  that  fuch  a  lofs  is 
a  laceration  of  the  mind  I  know^that  a  whole 
fyftera  of  hopes,  and  defigns,  and  expeflations,  is 
fwcpt  away  at  once,  and  nothing  left  but  bottom- 
lefs  vacuity.  What  you  feel  I  have  felt,  and  hope 
that  your  difquiet  will  be  Ihorter  than  mine. 

Mr.  Thrale  fent  me  a  letter  from  Mr.  Bofwell, 
I  fuppofe  to  be  inclofed.     I  was  this  day  with 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Montague,  who,  with  every  body  clfe,  la- 
ments your  misfortune.    I  am,  deareft  MadaiB, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER     CXLIIL 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
PtA&BST  Madam,  April  i|  1776. 

When  you  were  gone,  Mr.  Thrale  foon  fent 
me  away.  1  came  next  day,  and  was  made  to 
imderftand  that  when  I  was  wanted  I  ihould  be 
fent  for  ;  and  therefore  I  have  not  gone  yefterday 
or  to-day,  but  I  will  foon  go  again  wl^^ther  in- 
vited or  not. 

You  begin  now  I  hope  to  be.  able  to  confider, 
that  what  has  happened  might;  have  had  great 
aggravations.  Had  you  been  followed  in  your 
intended  travels  by  an  account  of  this  afflidive 
deprivation,  where  could  have  been  the  end  of 
doubt,  and  furmifc,  and  fufpicion,  and  felf-condem- 
nation  ?  You  could  not  ealily  have  been  reconciled 
to  thofe  whom  you  left  behind,  or  thofe  who  had 
perfuaded  you  to  go.  You  would  have  believed 
that  he  died  by  negleft,  and  that  your  prefence 
wouW  have  faved  him.  I  am  glad  of  your  letter 
fropj  Marlborough,  and  hope  you  will  try  to 
iprpe  youifelf  to  write.  If  grief  either  caufed  or 
aggravated  poor  Queeney's  illnefs,  you  have  taken 
the  proper  method  for  relieving  it.  Young  minds 
eafily  receive  new  impieflions. 

Poor 
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Poor  Peytdn  cxpred  this  iboroiaig'.  He  pro- 
bacy during  nutny  yean^  Ibr  frhidk  he  iat  fiarv* 
ing  by  the  bed  of  a  wife,  not  only  ufelefs  but  al- 
moft  motijQDlefs,  condemned  by  poverty  to  per- 
fonal  attendance,  and  by  the  neceflity  of  fuch  at- 
tendance chained  down  to  poverty ~he  probably 
thought  often  how  lightly  he  ihould  tread  the 
path  of  life  without  his  burthen.  Of  this  thought 
the  admiflion  was  unavoidable,  and  the  indul- 
gence might  be  forgiven  to  f f kilty  and  diftrefs. 
His  wife  died  at  laft,  and  before  Ihe  was  buried 
he  was  feized^with  a  fever,  and  is  now  going  to 
the  grave. 

Such  mifcarriages,  when  they  happen  to  tbofe 
on  whom  many  eyes  are  fixed,  fill  hiftories  and 
tragedies ;  and  tears  have  be^  ihed  for  the  fiif- 
ferings,  and  wonder. lexcitod  by  the  fortitude  of 
tfaofe  who  neither  did  nor  fuifiered  more  than 
Peyton. 

8  I  yvM  on  Saturday  at  Mrs.  Montague^s,  who 
cxpreffed  great  fenfibility  of  your  lofs ;  and  bave 
tfai&  day  received  an  invitation  to  a  fupper  and  a 
ball ;  but  I  returned  my  acknowledgment  to  the 
ladies,  and  let  them  know  that  I  thought  I  ihould 
like  the  baU  better  another  week.  I  am,  dear 
Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LET. 
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LETTER      CXLIV. 
To  Mrs-  T  H  R  A  L  5. 
Deai^bst  M^dam,  April  4,  1776. 

I  AM  glad  to  hear  of  pretty  ^^eeney's  recove- 
ry, and  your  returning  trantjuilhty.  What  we 
have  fuSered  ought  to  make  u$  remember  what 
we  have  efciped»  You  might  at  as  fljiort  a  warn* 
ing  have  beeQ  taken  from  your  childiien,  or  Mr^ 
Thrale  might  have  been  taken  ixom  us  all. 

Mr.  Thrale,  when  he  difmiffed  nie,  promised 
to  call  on  me;  he  has  never  calkd>  and  I  have 
never  feen  him.  He  faid  that  be  would  ^o  to  the 
h(»i&,  and  I  hope  he  has  found  fom^thmg  th^t 
laid  hold  goi.  )u^  att^ntjion. 

I  do  not  wifli  y<?u  to  netum,  while  the  novelty 
of  the  place  does  ajav  good  eitt^r  to  you  qt 
Qjceney,  aod  Iwger  1  know  you  will  not  ftay  j 
there  is  dierefore  no  need  otfoUdtiag  your'So^ 
turn.  Wb^t  qualiica^iip^  cm  be  extra^ed  from 
fo  fad  an  ev^ntj^  I  d^ve  fronji  ohkrvhxg  that  Mr» 
Tbrale's  behaviour  has  united  you  to  Hm  by  ad- 
ditional endearments.  Every  evil  will  be  moi^ 
^ily  borne  while  yqu  fondiy  love  que  another; 
and  every  good  will  be  enJQVed  with  encreaf$  of 
delight  ^<?^  compuUy  to  trfe  the  pbrafe  pf  Cumber-i 
iaiod.  May  your  care  of  each  other  always  eo 
creafe!  I  am>  deai^eft  M^dani, 

YoUTj  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER     CXLV. 
To    Mrs-    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dear  Madam»  April  9,  1776. 

JVIr.  Thrak's  alteration  of  purpofc  is  not  weak- 
iiefs  of  refolution;  it  is  a  wife  man's  compliance 
with  the  change  of  things,  and  with  the  new  du- 
ties which  the  change  produces.  Whoever  ex- 
perts me  to  be  angry,  will  be  difappointed.  I 
do  not  even  grieve  at  the  effeSt,  I  grieve  only  at 
the  caufc. 

Your  bufinefs  for  the  prefent  is  to  feek  for  eafe, 
and  to  go  where  you  think  it  moft  likely  to  be 
found.  There  cannot  yet  be  any  place  in  your 
mind  for  mere  curiofity.  Whenever  I  can  con- 
tribute to  your  tranquillity,  I  fliall  readily  attend, 
arid  hope  never  to  add  to  the  evils  that  may  op- 
prefs  you,  I  will  go  with  you  to  Bath,  or  ftay 
with  you  at  horned 

I  am  very  little  difappointed.  I  was  glad  to 
go  to  places  of  fo  much  celebrity,  but  had  pro- 
mifed  to  myfelf  no  raptures,  nor  much  improve^ 
thent;  nor  is  there  any  thing  to  be  expefled  worth 
fuch  a  facrifice  as  you  might  make. 

Keep  yourfelf  bufy,  and  you  will  in  tin^e  grow 
cheerful;  New  profpedls  may  open,  and  new  en- 
joyments may  come  within  your  reach.  I  furely 
cannot  but  wifh  all  evil  removed  from  a  houfe 
whicii  has  afforded  my  miferies  all  the  fuccour 
which  attention  and  benevolence  could  give.  I 
am  forry  not  to  owe  fo  much,  but  to  repay  fo 
little.  What  I  can  do,  you  may  with  great  jea- 
fon  expedl  from,  deareft  Madam, 

Your,  &C. 

LET. 
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LETTER     CXLVI. 

Mss.    THRALE    to   Da.    JOHNSON. 

My  Dbah  Sir»  Bath,  May  3,  1776. 

1  HIS  month,  which  finds  or  makes  every  bo- 
dy elfe  inclined  to  be  cheerful,  finds  me  with  hope 
depiefled,  forrow  iiaiewed,  and  afiUAion  budding 
out  where  pleafure  only  fhould  vegetate.  This 
litde,  girl's  Hate  of  health  hinders  me  from  reco- 
vering the  lofs  I  fuftained  in  her  brother. — ^What 
can  ail  her  ?  I  would  have  perfuaded  Mr.  Thrale 
to  perfift  in  his  intentions^  of  travellbg,  had  I  not 
thought  it  dangerous  to  her  ;^  it  would  perhaps 
have  been  better  fox  us;  I  mean  for  our  health, 
not  for  our  improvement,  becaufe  going  abroad 
to  fee  obje^  with  a  preoccupied  mind  is  mere 
lois  of  time  ;-'-one  remembers  nothing  one  either 
iees  or  hears  when  in  a  fiate  of  afili^on.  Poor 
people  have  always  bad  memories,  you  may  ob- 
ferve ;— how  fliould  they  have  good  ones  ?  their  . 
hearts  are  full,  poor  dears,  no  room  for  obferva- 
tion  and  attention,  the  two  parents  of  memory ; 
and  indeed  the  happieft  people,  as  far  as  my  ac- 
quaintance has  ^one,  have  had  the  retentive 
powers  of  mind  in  much  the  greateft  perfedion. 
Baretti  faid,  you  would  be  very  angry  becaufe  this 
dreadful  event  made  us  put  off  our  Italian  journey^ 
but  I  know  you  better.  Who  knows  even  now 
that  'tis  deferred  for  ever  ?  Mr.,  Thrale  fays,  he 
IhaU  not  die  in  peace  without  feeing  Rome,  and  I 
am  fure  he  will  go  no-where  that  he  can  help 
without  you. 

Let  va  try  to  heal  our  hearts  firft;— -mine  is  al- 
ways cracking  again  diough,  as  foon  as  it  begms 

to 
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to  Ikin  over ;  and  Dr.  Woodward  gave  me  a  very 
interefting  and  ratiojaal  accomit.of  the  efleft  grief 
has  upon  the  heart  this  morning.  When  your 
mind  is  firmly  fixed  to  one  fiibjed,  faid  he,  you 
forbear  to  draw  your  breath  for  fereral  moraenls, 
and  then  repair  the  fufpenfion  by  a  long  and  deep 
figh ;  this  long  continued  checks  the'blood  s  courfe 
through  the  pulmonary  arteiy,  and  gives  the  va- 
riation of  the  puife  ivhich  attends  agitated  anddif- 
tre^d  minds  ;  a  cough  fiicceeds,  !]!•  coniequence 
of  the  ludg^  bein^  a^S^Sed;  ndiile  the  heart  gfets 
concretions  or  coleftions  of  ^wscsr  in  its  pencar- 
dium — the  bag  which  furr^unds^  it,.a6  I  under- 
ftand;  (o  that  our  vulgar.  eiipreflicMi:  «f  forrow 
breaking  one^s  heart  is  founded  <m  fa£b  and  ab* 
tu^e.  He  tci4  me  too,  tiiat  nutnberle&  patieou 
diq  uhiRiately  of  grief^^their  «xit  bttiog  attnbutsd 
to-  the  immediate  cauife  'only,  inftead  of  the  remote 
one.  He  has  ordered  my  poor  m^ler  aod  me  to 
jump  cveiy  inorni):ig  into  '  a  cold  bath ;  weha^t 
here  a  remarkably  fine  one.  Mean^bik  doBOt 
fufpefl  me  for  being  likely  to*  provoke  Heavdn^s 
judgments  <m  njy  daughters,  l^  fi«ttiag  unaepcf- 
farily  for  the  lofs  of  my  fon.  I  feei  tefr  times 
fonder  of  them  ^n  ever  I  felt  |Delbre,  and  am 
deiirous  to  live  lor  their  fakeaiKl  their  ^tiller's. 

Fr^y  bring  or  fend  us  yoisf  duller  of  polkical 
writi«ig6,  for  I  lovie  them  doaiiy-r-oot  as  political 
writings,  but  as  vehicles  for  truth  and  fcntiaaeKt 
on  twemy,  ay  fifty  fubjedli  .with  which  poJiticU 
have  notl^ng  to  do.  

Shouk*  you  write  about  Streariiam  asd  Croy- 
don, the  book-  would  be  as  good  to  me  as  ajour- 
ney  to  Rome,  e^tadlly ;  for 'tis:^  Jotofifon,  not  Falk- 
la.nd's  ifkinds,  that  mtN^efts  tis^  andi  your  6yk  » 
invariably  the  fame.    The  fi^ht  of  Rome  toi^^ 

bave  excued  more  xefiedioni?  indeed  than  tbe^^^^^. 

of 
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of  tbt  Hetrfdes,  and  fo  the  book  might  be  bigger, 
bdt  It  would  not  be  better  i  jet; 

How  does  Dr»  Taylor  do  ?  He  was  very  kind  I 
remember  when  my  tbunder-fllorm  came  firft  on, 
(o  was  Count  Manucci,  fo  was  Mrs.  Montague, 
fo  was  every,  body.  The  world  is  not  guilty  6f 
mtich  general  harinnefs,  nor  inclined  I  believe  to 
iQcrcafe  pain  which  they  do  not  perceive  to  be 
deferved. — Baretti  alone  tried  to  irritate  U  wound 
fo  vfery  deeply  infli£ied,  sxkI  jie  will  find  few  to 
approve  his  cruelty.  Your  friendftxip  is  our  beft 
cordial }  c^mtinue  it  to  us,  dear  Sir,  and  write 
very  fbon  to 

Your  obliged  and  faithful  fervant. 


LETTER     CXLVIL 
to   Mrs.     T  H   R  a  L  E. 
DiA&K^T  Mxdast,  Ma^6,  1776. 

On  Fridky  night,  as  you  knbw,  I  left  you 
about  eleven  o'clock.  The  inoon  fhone,  but  I 
did  not  tee  much  of  the  way,  for  I  think  I  flept 
better  than  I  commonly  do  in  bed.  My  compa* 
nions  were  civil  men,  and  we  difpatched  our 
journey  very  peaceably.  I  came  home  at  about 
feven  on  Saturday  very  little  fatigued. 

To^ay  I  have  been  at  home.  To-morrow  I 
am  to  dine,  as  I  did  yefterday,  with  Dr.  Taylor. 
On  Wednefday  I  am  to  dine  with  Oglethorpe ; 
and  on  Thurfday  with  Paoli.  He  that  fees  before 
him  to  his  third  dinner,  has  a  long  profpe^. 

Vol.  L  C^  ^     My 
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My  political  trads  are  printed,  and  I  bring 
Mr.  Thrale  a  copy  \irh^n  I  cooi^.  They  make  but 
^  little  book. 

Count  Manucci  is  in  fuch.  hafte  to  come,  that  I 
believe  he  will  not  ftay  for  me ;  if  he  woul4  I 
Ihould  like  to  hear  his  remarks  on  Uie  road* 

Mr.  Baretti  ha^  a  cold  and  hoarleneis^  and 
Mrs.  Williams  fays  that  I  have  caught  a  cold  this 
afternoon. 

I  suaxa  &c^ 


LETTER     CXLVIIL 

To    Mrs.     THRALE. 

Deah  Madam,  May  xt,  1776. 

jL  hat  you  may  have  no  fuperfiuous  uneaiinefs, 
I  went  this  afternapn  to  vifit  th^  t^o  babies  at 
Kenfingion,  and  found  them  indeed  a  little  fpotted 
with  their  diforder,  but  as  briik  aad  gay  .4S  heakh 
and  youth  can  make  them.  I  took  a  paper  of 
fweetmeats,  and  fpread  them  on  the  tables  Tkey 
took  great  delight  to  Ihew  tbeir  gav^rjjefs  the  va- 
rious animals  that  were  made  of  fugsii;;  and  whoii 
they  had  eaten  as  much  as  was  &t,  the  reJl  were 
laid  up  fQr  to^morrpw. 
Sufy.  fends  her  du^y.and  love  with  great  pro- 

riety.    Sophy  ffcnds  her  duty  to  you^  and  her 

ove  t-Q  Queeney  and  JPapa.     Mx.  Evans  came 

in  after  me.     You  may  fet  your  hiJart  quite  at 

reft,  no  babies  qan  be.  better  than  they  appear  to 

be.     Dr.  Taylor  went  with  roe,  and.  we  ftaid  ^ 

good  while.     He  likes  them  veify  much.    Sufy 

laid  her  creed  in  French* 

Dr. 


F 
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Br.  Tkyl6i  fayfe)  I  tinift  not  time  b&e&  ^11  \6s 
bufiMft  ik  ad)uft€ld ;  axiti  indeed  it  \»ou\A  ^ot  bd 
wife  to  cbme  aWay  wikfetodt  d(^ng  what  I  cartie 
hither  only  to  do.  HdWeverj  I  expect  to  be  dif- 
mifibd  in  a  few  4^y&,  and  ihajl  b^iiig  Mtoutei 
with  ib^. 

I  dined  yefte^dav  wiA  ******  His  th^^ 
claMrcti  art  Vfery  rov^ety.  *  *  *!*  lofigs  to  teafch 
hiili  a  litd*  efeOtioroy.  I  knbW  ik>t  ho#  Ris  tnO- 
nejr  goes,  fol-  I  d^  not  thkik  that  Mt&.  Williims 
;ttid  I  had  duf  ike  Kharif  6f  the  nine  gubea^. 

He  begins  td  I'^proft^  bidf(^lf  With  negled  of 
^  *  *  *  *'3J^  ^UGati6rii  d&d  feenfi>1r^s  that  idtefleTs, 
ot  that  dett^ioil,  by  ihe  iridnlffeiice  of  which  he 
has  left  uncultivated  fu€^  k  fei^tile  iftiind.  I  adt 
vifed  hitti  to  let  the  child  alonb ;'  add  told  him  that 
th^  Biattct  Wft*  liot  grijfilt,  Whethisr  he  cJofild  read 
at  the  eikdof  fouf  year^  ot  fiVe;  H&d  that  t  thbu^ht 
it  v&t  fxopci  t6  barafs  a  f cinder  mind  with  the 
violence  of  painful  attention.  I  may  perhaps  pro- 
cure both  father  and  fon  a  year  of  quiet;  and 
fordy  I  may  rate  myitlf  among  theit  benefaftors^ 

I  am^  &c. 

LETTER     CXLIX. 
To   Mrs.     T  H  R   A  L  E. 
Dc/R  Ladt,  May  14,  1 776. 

uIKC  £  my  vifit  to  the  younglings,  nothing  has 

happened  but  a  little  difappointment  in  Dr,  Tay- 

lof s  affairs,  which,  he  fays,  muft  keep  mc  here  a 

0^2,  while 
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while  longer.  Mr.  Wedderburn  has  given  hh 
opinion  to-day  diredly  againft  U6.  He  thinks  of 
the  €laiiiy  much  as  I  ihiak.  We  feat  this^  after- 
noon fox  a  folicitor^  another  Scrafe,  who  gave  the 
i'ame  fentence  with  Wodd^rbum,  a»4  with  lefe  de- 
licacy. The  Do6lor  tried  to  talk  him  int^  better 
notions,  but  .K>  little  purpofe,  for  a  roan  is  not 
nauch  believed  in  bis  owncaule.  At  lad,  finding 
the  D06I0V  fomewhal  <noody,  I  bid  him  not  be 
diiluibed,  ibr  he  could  not  be  injured  till  the 
death  of  Mvs»  R^dd^^and  her  life  waa  better  than 
}m.    So  I  comforted  and  achnjid  hinu 

I  know  not  how  you  intend  to  ferve  me,  but  I 
expefi  a  letter  to-morroW,  and  I  do  not  fee  why 
Queeney  ftiould  forget  me. 

iVKazuicci  muft,  I  believe,  come  down  without 
mc.  I  am>  aibamed  pf  having  delayed  him  fo 
long,  without  beij3g,  able  to  fix  a  day  t  but  vdu 
know,  ^od  muft  make  him  ksio^y,  tbai jthe  fault  is 
not  mine.  ... 

*****  goes  away  oa  Tbiirfday,.  very  well 
Satisfied  with  his  journey.  Some  great  men  have 
promifed  to  obtain  him  a  place,  and  then  a  fig 
for  my  father  and  his  new  wife.^ 

I  have  not  yet  been  at  the  Borough,  nor  know 
when  I  IhaU  go,  qnlefs  you  fend  me.  There  is  in 
rile  exbibitiw  of  Exeter  Exchange,  a  pidure  of 
thehou!c  at  Streatham,  by  one  Laurence,  I  thinks 
of  the  fioroughr  This  is  fomething,  or  (bmethk)|^ 
like. 

Mr.  Welch  fets  out  for  France  to-morrow,  with 
his  younger  datigbter.  He  ha»  leave  of  abfence 
for  a  year,  and  feems  very  much  delighted  with 
the  thought  of  travelling,  and  the  hope  of  health. 

•        I  am,  &C. 
'  ■   '     L  E  T- 


Lfe  T  T  ER      Ck^ 
To   Mr*.     T  H  R   a  L  E. 

This  is  my  <hkd  listter.  Well,  fure  I  ftiall 
have  fomething  to-morrow.  Oot  ibuimeifs  ftands 
ftiU.  The  Dodor  fays  I  muft  not  go ;  and  yet  my 
ftay  does  him  no  good.  His  iblickor  (ays  he  is 
fick,  hut  I  &(pea  be  is  fullen.  The  Do^or,  in  the 
mean  time,  has  his  head  as  fuU  as  yours  at  an 
ele£don.  livings  and  pi^exments^  as  if  he  ^vere 
in  want  with  twenty  chtldi^en,  run  in  his  head, 
fiat  a  man  muft  have  his  head  on  fomething,  fmall . 
or  great.  ' 

For  mv  part,  I  begin  to  lettle  and  keep  com- 
pany witn  grave  ftldwnen.  I<<]inedyefterdayin 
the  Poultry  with  Mr.  Alderman  Wilkes,  and  Mr. 
Alderman  Lee,  and  Ck>unieilor  Lee,  his  brother. 
There  fat  you  the  while,  fo  fobcr,   with  your.- 

W «  a&d  ypur  H rs^  and  my  aum  and  her 

tuxnfpit;  and  when  they  are  gone,  you  think  by 
chance  on  Johnfoo,  what  is  he  doing?  What 
ihould  hf^  be  doing?  He  is  breaking  jokes  with 
Jack  Wilkes  upoii  the  Scots.  Such,  Madam,  are 
tbt  vidfiitudes  of  things.  '  And  there  was  Mrs« 
Knowles,  the  Quaker,  that  works  the  futile  pic- 
tures, who  is  a  great  admirer  of  your  converiation. 
♦She  law  you  at  Mr.  Shaw's,  at  the  eleftion  tim^j. 
She  is  a  StafTordihire  woman,  and  I.  am  to  go  and 
fee  her.  Stafibrdihire  is  the  nurfery  of  art,  here 
they  grow  up  till  they  are  tranfplanted  to  London. 

Yet  it  is  ftrange  that  I  hear  nothing  from  you ; 

I  hope  you  are  not  angry,  or  fick.     Perhaps  you 

arc  gone  without  me  for  fpite  to  fee  places.    That 

«  is 
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is  natural  enough,  for  evil  is  very  natural,  but  I 
ihall  vez,  unl^fs  i^  doQi  jpq  gpo^. 

Stevens  feems  to  be  conneded  with  Tyrwhitt 
in  publifliing  Ghattertoil%  poeras  ;  -he  eame  very 
anxioufly  to  know  the  refult  of  ourenquiries,  and 
though  he  fays  he  always  thought  them  ferged,  is 
not  well  pleafed  to  find  us  fo  fully  convinc^.  ^  - 

.  I  have  writtm  t^  Ma«ucci  to  &id.his.owa  wajr, 
for  iim  Iwi's MUji  nuke^.itdifiicult  ^r  ttieto. gnefii 
when  I  ^U  bo^^bLe  tO;.be»  otbeswiie  (haaby  xny 
incluKttiQn,  Madaoi,^  ii 

Your,  &<:• 

LETTER     CU. 

'De^j^il   Sir,  .  Bftt^,  ^y  i^  177^ 

Jl  HAD  JOO:  notion,  of  jrour- {laying  away  freisHUs 
fo  loog^  ox.  you  flionUb  not  fiirtty  have  wanted:  a 
l^Uei;;  you  might  reafonably  ejipdd^  and  clana 
indeed  my  b^ft  thaaksfct  the  fweobviik  ^id  five 
diiy^  ago.  to  my  babica:  a.  mofl:  ficiqpdiy  atfSioa  in 
yoUb  and  a  moft  poUte  one  in  <tear  Bn.  Taylor, 
and:w>bajti  I  had  nc^er  been  hafttug^  foii.^  All*  vmr 
expected  pteafuro*  ajo  doubly  pycqbus. 

Qjs^tfi  &ip!9ryeni^  qwa  non  fperabituc  hora* 

\(^^fia.o&^  has  woi)P^o«t  one's  bmay  in  aotidpa* 
tiQQ)  oi  my  ^YQPt^  ^  :iiiiprefii0fi  it  matfes^iaufl 
ne^&rJilf :  l^  wea^eri  I  fuppofi^  andthofe  pams, 
l)QTyfver  ^rciqg,  for  which  we.  have/  time  to. 
Prepare  ourfelves,  do  not  break  the  conftitutiou 

in 
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in  pttes  like  a  fudden  fhdcfc  thit  comes  tipon  il& 
un3t waits.  I  ought  above  all  people  to  undcrftand 
thtfe  matters  from  harOi  eiiperieHcte  of  the  revereft 
fonow.  My  mndy  by  the  death  of  fuch  a  mother 
and  of  fach  a  fon,  refembles  a  liation  wafted  by 
fambe  for  three  years  together,  iind  then  fliattered 
to  final  confufion  by  an  earthquake. 

Of  paft  afflidions,  however,  we  will  now  talk 
no  longer.  Mr.  Thrale  is  re^coVering  from  his 
ihare  of  the  diftrefe,  and  it  is  my  duty  to  accele- 
rate, not  retard,  his  return  to  cbeerfulnefs  and 
good-humour. 

Di'.  Taylor  Ihall  carry  his  caafe.  I  will  have 
him  carry  it.  Tis  a  good  caufe  probably ;  atd 
if  it  is  notj  women  (you  tell  me)  never  ftbp  at 
integrity ;— ^nd  as  1  underftand  the  laws  of  friend- 
fliipmucb  better  than  I  do  the  laws  of  Great 
Britain,  will  decide  in  a  truly  £^ale  nianner, 
that  he  ftiall  carry  his  caufe — ^for  this  truly  female 
reafon — ^it  was  fo  very  fweet  in  him  to  go  and  fee 
my  little  girls. 

Count  Manucci  would  ^ait  feven  years  to  come 
wi(h  you  ;  lb  do  not  difappbint  the  man,  but  bring 
him  along  with  you.  His  delight  in  your  com- 
pany is  like  Boniface's  exultation,  when  the'fquire 
fpeaks  Latin';  for  underftand  you  he  certainly 
caimot.  No  flattery  perhaps  is  more  delicate 
however,  or  more  pleading  Uian  that  of  Exciting 
admiration  where  one  is  net  able  to  gratify  curio- 
fity;  and  all  this  nobleman  defires  is  to  count 
Jcfcnfon  among  his  Englifh  friends  when  he  re- 
turns to  Florence,  where  I  am  toldte  ftands  very 
high -for  literature  as  well  as  birth.* 

We  have  a  flalhy  friend  here  already,  who  is 
Bmch  your  adorer ;  I  wonder  how  you  will  like 
him?  An  Irifhman  he  is;  very  handfome,  very 
hof-headed,  loud  and  lively,  and  fure  to  be  a 
favourite  with  you,  he  tells  us,  for  he  can  live 

with 
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with  a  man  of  evef  Jkodda  Umfer.  My  mafter 
laughs^  but  likes  him,  and  it  diverts  me  to  think 
what  you  w)ll  do  when  b^  profeiles  that  he.  could 
clean  ihooa  for  ypu;  th^t  ^e  could  ihed  his 
blood    for   you  j    wjth    twenty  .  more   extrava^ 

gant  flights And  you  fay,  /  flatter !  Upon  my 

honour,  Sir,  and  iridud  now,    as  Df .  G Is 

phrafe  i&,  I  qm  but  a  twitter  to  him. 

Well !  you  hate  Bath ;  and  will  be  very  un-? 
comfortable  when  you  come  this  timp  I  believe ; 
for,  after  all,  I  muji  be  civil  tp  my  aunt,  who  is 
exceedingly  kind  to  me ;  and  I  muft  (dr^fs  and  go 
out,  ^n4  do  like  other  people,  or  you  will  be  firll 
to  c^nfure  and  condemn  me ;  more  than  that,  QU|: 
dear  mafter,  who  cannot  be  quiet  without  ypu 
for  a  week,,  wall  be  always  infallibly  on  your  fide, 
and  encourage  lopg  l<?<Slures  abput  the  fit  of  a  cap, 
which  you  will  not  gjve  me  a  mmut^  to  put  on  as 
it  fliould  be— ^o  I  fee  my  fatf  before  it  arrives, 
--^Come  to  Bath  though,  and  at  leaft  convince 
yourfelf  that  we  are  not  rioting  in  felicities  from 
whence  you  are  cruelly  excluded.  Surely,  lince 
we  have  known  each  other,  I  have  beep  no  pro- 
per pbjeA  of  envy. 

5e  a  ciafcun  rintcrnp  affannp 
'Se  leggeffe  in  frontc  fcritto, 
Quanti  mai  ch'invidia  fanno, 
Ci  farebbouo  pieta  I 

Aijd  Dr.  Ypung  fays  what  Metaftafio  lings  ypu 
know,  when  he  obferves,  that  were  the  real  feelings 
of  every  man  expofed  to  tjie  examination  of  bis 
neighbours,  one  vice  would  be  immediately  era- 
dicated, fpr  envy  then  cpuld  be  no  longer  found 
among  the  human  race. 

Do  you  recoiled  complaining  once  to  me  of 
flatulence,  whtn  1  could  really  with  difficulty  fit 
JO  hear  )  ou  for  agony  both  of  body  and  foul.— * 
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I'm  lure  I  recoiled  your  kind  recantation,  vAxen 
you  confeiled  that  it  was  like  lamenting  a  fcratch- 
ed  finger  in  his  chamber,  who,  the  day  befose, 
had  broken  both  his  legs. 

Mr,  Thrale,  thank  God,  is  very  comfortably 
let  up  again.  The  lad  hard  gale  blew  him  almoft 
down  though ;  and  I  hardly  hoped  Bath  would 
have  been  able  to  do  to  much ;  but  he  fcorns  the 
black  dog  now  :  he  will  fwing  him  round  and  round 
foon  as  SmoUet^s  heroes  do,  who  in  every  allite- 
rated novel,  Roderick  Random  or  Peregrine  Pic- 
kle, are  always  employed  by  their  author  to  kill 
a  4og,  when  he  means  that  they  Ihould  ftrike  the 
reader's  fancy,  and  win  his  heart  with  their 
prowefs.  That  tean  hated  dogs  I  imagine,  and 
certainly  underftood  little  about  them,  for  he 
talks  of  a  fpanjiel,  Sweetlhs^  which  is  not  a  fpa- 
nieFs  name  ever,  but  a  hound's ;  Ihe  is  fo  called 
from  the  mufic  of  her  tongue  in  the  chace ;  not 
Sweetlips  for  fondnefs,  and  becaufe  her  mafter  de- 
lights in  kiiling  her,  as  he  feems  to  think — ^I  ne- 
ver heard  fo  fooliih  a  notion  in  my  life. 

Here  is  a  long  letter  about  nothing — ^Juft  fuch  a 
oae  as  vou  wanted  I  hope.  Thofe.  which  begin 
Great  6ir  have  not  been  Wanting,  111  anfwer  for 
them.  Did  not  fonie  notion  wander  about  the 
world  lately  of  taking  beggar's  letters  under  con- 
fideration  r  Wc  ihoukl  prpduce  a  good  number 
between  your  houfe  and  ours,  ,     . 

A'proposy  poor  *****  does,  not  to  be  fure 
excel  in  oratory,  but  in  gratitiide  few  exceed  him. 
Tis  fuch  a  dolorous  d^g,  fays  my  mafter,  or  I 
would  buy  fome  of  his  trumpery  mylelf.  Poor,  poor 
creature !  his  difappointed  hopes,  prefent  fears, 
and  earneftsof  future  mifery,  are  too  melancholy 
tp  be  dwelt  upon  ;  but  you  and  I  have  done  our 
heft  for  him,  and  there  feems  a  fate  on  all  he  un- 
dertakes :  yet  when  we  faw  him  fit  down  in  his 

■own 
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ownwretclicd  apartment,  po£k£fed  of  one  btoken 
chair  with  arms  tx>  it>*— and  try  to  look  magnifi- 
cent^—could  one  refrain  from  laughing  ?  though 
we  agreed  too,  that  in  the  fight  of  fuperior  be- 
ings he  was  not  more  rtdiculous  than  a  king  upon 
his  throne.  One  mite  is  like  another  mite  to  bim 
that  looks  at  both  through  a  microfcope, 

Farewel,  dear  Sir,  and  erpeft  a  long  letter 
from  (^eeney,  though  not  quite  as  long  as  this 
from 

Your  ever  faithful  fervant 

ni  make  Mr-  Thrale  frank  this  letter  himfe^iox 
a  fancy. 


LETTRR     CLII. 
To    Mrs*    TH  R  A  L  Ev, 

X  'H  EN  you  are  neither -fide  Dotr  angry.  Don't 
let  me  be  defrauded  of  C^cney^s  \tttep.  Yeftcr- 
day  Seward  was  with  me,  aad  told  mcwhathc 
knew  of  you.  All  good.'  •  To-day  I  went  to  kok 
imo'my  ptacesat  ^-^Bbrough.'  J  cajllcd  on  Mr. 
Pferkiiis  in  the  counting-houfe.  He  crows  and 
triumphs,  a«  we  go  ony^  (hall  doubk  our  bafi- 
nfefe-  The  beft  bfown  malt!  he  can  have  laid  in  at 
thirty  and  fixpence,  and  g^at  ftoreshe  purpofes 
to  buy.  Dr.  Taylor^  bwfinefs  ftagnates,  bat  he 
reMves  not  to  wait  o»  it  much  longisr.  Surdy  I 
ftall  get  down  to -you  next  week. 
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B  went  ftMKiy  OH  TFhuffflay  mgbt,  with 

nogpeat  mclit&atio&i  totravd  northward :  fcotwho 
c»a  <x»iteBd  wiA  defttoy  ?  Hef  faya^  he  haa  irad  a 
very  pte^nt  joiiroey.  He  pakf  aaothcr  vifit,  I 
think,  to  *  .****,  before  he  went  home.  He 
carries  with  him  two  or  three  go<^  refohitions ;  I 
hcpe  tbey  will  Aot  motild  upoa  the  road  ?  The 
letter  you  feat  me  wa«from  Mr.  Twifle,  and  the  . 
boot,  if  aay  cortie,  is  Twiflfe's  travels  to  Irekhd, 
whicb  yod  y^,  I  hope,  UHty  and  read. 

I  ei^Gkife  fome  <)f  the  poW^ps,  left  yon  Ihould 
loCe  your  pa(ticnt  by  delay:  = 

I  am,  ^c« 


LETT  £  R     CLIII. 
To   Mas-     T  BR  -A   L  E- 
Dear  Madam.  M&y  aa^  i77&    ' 

On  Friday  and  Saturday  I  dined  wkhDr.  T^yr 
lor,  wha  is-  in  dJfcontcnt,  but  relblved  not  to  ftay 
much  longer  tbhtor  the  opitiions  of  lawyers  who 
are  all  againft  him.    Who  eah  blkrae  him  for*be«  '■ 
ing  weary  (^  *hem?  .-?■.-. 

On  Sunday  I  dined  at  Sir  Joftiua's  houfe^oit 
the  hil},  with  the  Biftiop  of  St.  Afaph.  The  dinner 
was  good,  and  the  Bilhop  is  knowing  and  conver-. 
fible.  Yefterday  at  the  Doctor's  again— very  lit- 
tle better — in.  the  evening;  came  in  Dr.  Cranej^.. 
who  cfuquired  afer  you.  \ 

All  this  while  *  *  *  *  ^  is  hurt  only  in  his-  va- 
nity.   He  thought  he  ha*  fopplanted  Mrs.  W , 

and  Mrs.  W has  found  the  means  of  defeat- 
ing him.     He  really  wanted  nothing  more  than  to 

have 
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have  the  power  of  bequeathing  a  rcverfion  to  Mr. 
G—^—*s  fon,  who  is  very  nearly  related  to 

W r-.    This  purity  of  intention  however  he  can- 

not  prove ;  and  the  tranfadtion  in  itfelf  feems^^«/w 
iniquum.  I  do  not  think  that  he  can,  or  indeed 
that  he  ought  to  pievail. 

Woodward,  I  hear,  is  gone  to  Briftol,  in  deep 
dudgeon  at  Barret's  declaration  againft  Chatter* 

ton's  produdions.    You  have  now  only  H- y 

whpm  you  can  only  i^ake  a  iilent  admirer.  I  hope 
my  friend  buzzes  a  Httle  about  you  to  keep  me 
in  your  head,  though  I  think  I  do  my  part  pretty 
well  myfelf ;  there  are  very  few  writers  of  more 
punctuality. 

I  wi(h  Queeney  joy  of  her  new  watch ;  and  next 
time  I  write,  intend  myfelf  the  honour  of  dire(9iDg 
my  letter  to  her.  Her  hand  is  now  very  exafl, 
and  when  ufe  has  made  it  free,  may  be  very  beau- 
tifiil. 

^  I  am  glad  of  Mr.  Thrale's  refolution  to  take  up 
his  refics  *  in  perfon.  He  is  wife  in  keeping  the 
trade  in  his  own  hands,  and  appearing  on  proper 
occafions  as  the  principal  agent.  Every  man  has 
thofe  about  him  who  wilb  to.footh  him  into  inac- 
tivity and  delitefcence,  nor  is  there  any  femblancc 
of  kindncfs  more  vigoroufly  to  be  repelled  than 
that  which  voluntarily  offers  a  vicarious  perform- 
aoce  of  the  tafks  of  life,  and  confpires  with  the  na- 
tural love  of  eafe  againft  diligence  and  pcrfeve- 
ra^e. 

While 


•  When  the  mafter  brewer  ffocs  roand  to  his  viduallcrs 
once  a  ycai%  in  order  to  examine  the  date  of  the  trade,  and 
the  dock  left  on  the  hands  of  the  alchoufe-keeper,  the  «• 
prcffion  ufcd  in  the  profeflion  is,  that  he  takgs  up  bis  repj » 
a  word  borrowed  from  the  Preach,  and  means  the  rcmam- 
der — Us  refies. 
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While  I  was  holding  toy  pen  over  the  laft  peri' 
od,  I  was  called  down  to  Father  Wilks  the  Be- 
nedidiDe,  and  Father  Brewer  a  Do^r  of  the  Sor- 
boD^  who  are  come  to  England,  and  are  now  wan-* 
dering  over  London*  I  have  iovited  them  to  dine 
with  me  to-morrow.  FatherCbwley  is  well;  and 
Mrs.  Strickland  is  at  Paris.  More  than  this  I  have 
not  yet  learned.  They  ftay,  I  think,  here  but  a 
little  time. 

I  have  fent  yoar  laft  parcel  of  powders,  and  hope/ 
focm  to  come  myfelf.  ' 

lam,  &c. 


4« 


LETTER      CUV. 
To   Mr.     T  H   R  a  L  E. 
Dbak    SxKy  Jttnc  3,  1776. 

1  0  tJ  are  all,  I  luppofe,  now  either  at  one 
)K)me  or  the  other,  and  all  I  hope  well.  My  mtf-* 
trefs  writes  as  if  ihe  was  afraid  I  fhould  make  ^00 
much  hafte  to  fee  her.  Pray  tell  her  that  there  is 
IK)  danger.  The  lamenefs,  of  which  I  made  men^ 
tkm  in  one  of  mv  notes,  has  improved  to  a  very 
ferious  and  trouolefome  fit  of  the  gout.  I  creep 
about  and  hang  by  both  hands.  Johnny  Wilcocks 
Biight  be  my  running  footman.  I  enjoy  all  the 
dignity  of  lamenefs.  I  receive  ladies  and  dtimifs 
Acnr  fitting.     Painful  pre^-enmence. 

Baretti  is  at  laft  mentioned  in  one  of  the  Re* 
views,  but  in  a  manner  that  will  not  give  htm 

much 
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much  delight.  They  are  neither  ang i^  AOr  ti- 
viK 

GdtoDt  ha$  beed  Gonvinced  hf  Barret,  and  has 
written  his  recaatation  to  Tyrwbitt,  who  ftill  per- 
fiAs  in  his  editioa  of  the  poems,  aikd  perhaps  is  not 
nodi  pLeafed  to  fiad  himfelf  miftakeo. 

You  arc  now,  I  fuppofe,  b6fy  about  your  refies; 
I  heattty  ¥rilh  you,  dear  Sir,  a  happy  petambula- 
tion,  and  a  good  account  of  the  trade ;  and  hope 
that  you  and  my  miftrefis  as  you  come  by^  will 
call  upon.  Sir, 

Your,  &c. 

L  E  t  T  E  R     CLV. 
to    Mrs,    T  H  R  a  L  £• 
Dbar  MadaM|-  June  4>  atnigbc. 

X  H  £  world  is  indeed  fall  of  troubles,  and  v^q 
muil  not  chuie  for  ourielves*  Biit  I  am  not  iin- 
cerely  forry  that  in  your  prefent  ftate  of  mind  you 
are  going  to  be  immediately  a  mother.  Compofe 
your  thoughts,  divedify  your  attention^  and  atteod 
your  health. 

U I  can  be  of  any  uie,  fiend  for  me ;  I  tbiak  I 
can  creep  to  the  end  of  the  court,  and  climb  into  a 
coach,  though  perhaps  not  very  eafily ;  but  if  you 
call  me,  very  willingly.  If  you  do  not  fend  for  ffl€, 
let  me,  psay  kt  me:  know  as  oft  a»  you  can  jiow 
you  do. 

lam 
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I  am  glad  that  my  maftcr  is  at  his  reftes,  they 
will  help  to  fill  up  his  min4.    . 

Pray  let  me  kawir  oftea  how  you  do. 

I  am,  deareil  I^dy, 

Your,  &€• 

LETTER    CLVl. 
To   Mus.   T  H  RALE. 
DE1X.BST  Lady,:  June  5,   »77<i.' 

You  will  have  a  note  which  I  wrote  laft  n^ht* 
I  was  thinking,  ae  I  lay  awake,  that  you  might  be 
worfe ;  but  I  hope  you  will  be  every  moment  bet- 
ter and  better.  I  h  a ve  never  had  ^ny  overpowering 
pain,  nor  been  kept  mor6  awake  than  is-uftial  to 
me ;  but  I  am  a  very  poor  creeper  upon  the  ^arth, 
catching  at  any  thing  whk  my  hands  ta  f]^re  my 
feet  In  a  day  or  two  I  hope  to  be  as  fit  fei 
Stpeatham  as  for  any  other  |dace.  Mr.  Thrale  it 
feems  called  laft  ni^t  when  I  was  in*  bed,  and  yet 
I  was  not  in  bed  till  near  twelve,  for  I  fit  up  leflfl 
fliould  not  fleep.  He  muft  keep  well,  for  he  is 
the  pillar  of  the  houfe ;  and  you  muft  get  well,  or 
the  hpufe  will  hardly  be  worth  propping. 

lam,  dcareft, 'Madam, 

Your,  &c* 

LET- 
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t  E  T*  t  £  R     CLVIt. 

to   Mrs.   t  H  R  a  L  E. 

My  D£ak  Ladu  jttne6. 

xloW  could  you  fo  miftake  me?  I  am\'ery 
defiroiis  that  the  whole  bulinefs  (hould  be  as  yon 
would  have  it,  only  cheerfulnefs  at  that  tim«  is 
reckoned  a  good  thing. 

.  My  feet  grow  better,  and  I  hope,  if  you.  fend  a 
carriage,  to  mount  it  on  Monday;  This  gout  has 
a  little  depreffed  me,  not  that  I  have  fuffered  any 
great  pain ;  I  have  been  teized  rather  than  tor- 
mented ;  but  the  tedioufnefs  aind  the  imbedllity 
have  been  unpleafant.  However  I  now  recover 
ftrength,  and  do  not  yet  defpair  of  kicking  the 
moon. 

Could  not  you  fend  me  fometbing  out  of  vout 
garden  ?  Things  have  been  growing,  and  you  have 
not  been  confiuning  them.  I  wiih  I  had  a  great 
bunch  of  afparagus  for  Sunday. 

Take  great  care  of  our  Queeney,  and  of  your- 
(elf,  and  encourage  yourfelf  in  buftle,  and  vaiicty> 
^nd  cheerfulnefs.  I  will  be  ready  to  come  as  foon 
as  I  can,  but  the  pain  is  now  twinging  me.  Let 
me  know^  mv  fweeteft  lady,  very  often  how  you 
do.    I  thought  it  late  before  I  beard  to-day. 

I  am,   dear  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LET. 
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LETTER      CLVIIL 

To   Mrs,    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

Deak  Madam,  June  S« 

JVL  Y  feet  difappointed  ine  laft  night ;  I  thought 
they  would  have  given  me  no  difturbance^  but  go- 
ing up  ftairs  I  fancy  fretted  them,  and  they  would 
ix>t  let  me  be  eafy.  On  Monday  I  am  afraid  I 
ihall  be  a  poor  walker,  but  well  enough  to  talk, 
and  to  hear  you  talk.  And  then,  you  know,  what 
care  we? 

Mn  Norton  called  on  me  yefterday>  He  i^  at 
Sayex^s  print-ihop  in  Fleet-ftreet ;  and  would  taitt 
an  invitation  to  dinner  very  kindly. 

Poor  Mr.  Levet  has  fallen  down,  and  hurt  hin^ 
felf  dangerquflv. 

Of  the  monks  I  can  give  no  account.  ^  I  had 
them  to  dinner,  and  gave  each  of  them  the  BoUHcid 
fraSsj  and  fumifhed  Wilkes  with  letters^  which 
will,  I  believe,  procure  him  a  proper  reception  at 
Oxford. 

I  am,  deareft  Lady^ 

Your,  &c. 


Vol.  L  R  LET- 
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LETTER    CLIX. 
To     Mrs.    T  H  R  a  L  E. 
Wednefdaj,  Jan.  15,  one  in  tha  foorniilg,  i777« 

Omnium  remm  njidjitudo.  The  night  after 
iaft  T^urfday  was  fo  bad,  that  1  took  ipecacuianha 
the  li^it  day.  The  next  night  was  no  better.  On 
Saturdaj^'l  dined  with  Sir  Joihua.  The  night 
-was  filch  as  I  was  ^forced  to  rife  and  pafs  fome 
hours  in  a  chair,  witb-great  labour  of  refpiration. 
I  foiuid  it  now  time  to  do  fomething,  and  went  to 
Dr.  LawrencW^  andiold  him  I  would  do  what  he 
Aouki-<>i(d€J'^  without  teadin^  the  poxfcription. 
He  fent  for  a  chim^rgeon -and  took  about  twelve 
-oiJBces^of^bldod,  aiidantile  afternoon  I  got  fleep 
in  a  chair. 

•  'lAttrigfet,  when!  came  to  fie  down  after  trial 
pfankdHroFtwo,  IfoondfleepimpraAinaUe,  and 
thierdbre  did^  wha^  the  Do£ior  permitted  in  a  cafe 
of^  diftiefe ;  I.  m(Of  ^afid  opening  the  orifice^-  let 
out  about  ten  ounces  more.  Frank  and  I  were 
but  aukwardi  but,  with  Mr.  Levet's  help>  wc 
ftopjped  the  ftreaim,  and  I  lay  down  again,  though 
to  lijjtle  purpofe ;  the  difficulty  of  breathing  allow- 
ed' no  'reft.  I  flept  again  in  the  day-time,  in  an 
ere£l  pofture.  The  Dodor  has  ordered  mc  a  fe- 
cond  bleeding,  which  I  hope  will  fct  my  breath 
at  liberty.  laft  night  I  could  lie  but  a  little  at  a 
time. 

Yet  I  do  not  make  it  a  matter  of  much  form. 

I  was    to-day    at    Mrs.  Gardiner's.      When    I 

have  bled  to-morrow,    I.  will  not  give  up  Lang- 

^tsoni  dor  Paradife.  _:But  I   beg    that  ^  you  wSl 

fetch  me   away  on  Friday.      I   do   not^  know 

but 
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but  clearer  air  may  do  me  good ;  but  whe- 
^er  the  air  be  clear  ^pr  daj^k,  let  me  come 
to  you- 

lam,  &c- 
Tto  fleep,    or  not  to  fleep    ^ 

t  El*  T  £  R      CLX/ 
To    Mrs.    T  H  RALE. 
MAi>AM»  .      .         March  19,  i777i 

D  E  pleafed  to  procure  tbe  bearer  credit  for  a 
linen  gown>  and  let  her  brbg  the  bill  to 
me.  • 

Did  you  ftay  all  night  at  Sir  Jolhua's  ?  and  keep 
Mifs  up  again  ?  Mifs  Owen  had  a  fight — all  the 
Burkes— the  Harris's — Mifs  Reynolds — what  has 
flie  to  fee  more?  and  Mrs.  Horneck,  and 
Mifo.  ' 

You  are  all  young,  and  gay,  and  eafy ;  but  I 
have  miferable  nights,  and  know  not  how  to 
make  them  better;  but  I  fhift  pretty  well  a-' 
days,  and  fo  have  at  you  all  at  Dr.  Bumey's  to- 
morrow. 

I  never  thought  of  meeting  you  at  Sir  Jofli- 
na's,  nor  knew  that  it  was  a  great  day.  But 
things,  as  fages  have  obferved,  happen  unezped- 
edly;  and  you  thought  little  of  feeing  me  this 
fortnight  except  to-morrow.    But  go  where  you 

R  a  will 
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will,  and  fee  if  I  do  not  catch  you.  When  I 
am  away,  every  body  runs  away  with  you,  and 
carries  you  among  tne  grifettes,  or  whither  they 
will.  I  hope  you  will  find  the  want  of  me 
twenty  times  before  you  fee  me. 

I  am,  &C. 


LETTER     CLXI^ 
To   Ma.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dear   S  i  »,  April  9,  1777, 

J.  HIS  is  a  letter  of  pure  congratulation.    I  con- 
gratulate you. 

1.  That  you  are  alive. 

2.  That  you  have  got  my  miftrefs  fixed  again 
after  her  excentricities. 

3.  That  my  miftrefs  has  added  to  her  conquefts 
the.  Prince  of  CalHglione.  I 

4.  That  you  will  not  be  troubled  ^ath  mc  till     | 
to-morrow,  when  I  Ihall  come  with  *  *  *  *  1 

.5.  That  ^  *  ^  *^    wUl    go  away   in    the 
evening.  I 

lam,  &c.        I 

••         '        -  -  I 

'^     •  ••       ^  •     i 

i 

LET- 
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LETTER      CLXII. 
To    M&9.    T  H  R  A  L  £. 
Madam,  May  19,  1777, 

I  HAVE  written  to  Dr.  Taylor,  you  maybe 
fure,.but  the  bufinefs  is  fnretty  much  out  01  the 
Dodor's  way.  His  acquaintance  with  the  Lord 
Cavendifhes,  he  barelv  knows  the  young  Duke 
aad  Dutchefs.  He  will  be  proikl  to  ihew  that  he 
can  do  it;  but  he  will  hardly  try,  if  hefufpeds 
any  danger  of  refufal. 

You  will  become  fuch  a  gadder,  that  you  will 
not  care  a  penny  for  me.  However,  you  are  wife 
in  wifhing  to  know  what  life  is  made  of;  to  try 
what  are  the  pleafiire^  which  are  fo  eagerly  fought; 
and  fo  dearly  purchafed.  We  muft  know  pleafure 
before  we  can  rationally  defpife  it.  And  it  is  not 
defirable  that  when  you  are,  with  matronal  au- 
thority, talking  down  juvenile  hopes  and  maiden 
paflions,  your  hearers  ihould  tell  you»  like  Mifs 
P ,  ?  You  never  faw  z/SteJ^ 

That  you  may  fee  this  ihow  I  have  written,  be- 
caufe  I  am.  Madam, 

Your  mpft  humble  fervant 


LET# 
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i^  E  T  T  E  R    cuan. 

Tp    Mr-     T  H  R  a  L  E. 

X  CAME  hitber  on  M[onday,  and  find  every 
thing  much  as  I  .es^pedled.  I  Uiall  not  ftay  long, 
tmt  if  you  fend  »ny  letters  to  me  on  Saftirday,  to 
XJniverfity  College,  I  fliall  receive  them.  Pleafe 
to  make  my  compliments  to  my  miilrefs  and 
Queeney.  I  have  picked  up  fome  little  informa- 
tion for  my  Lives  at  the  library.  I  know  not 
lyh/ether  I  fhaH  go  fo^v^ard  without  fome  regret, 
f  cannot  break  *  my  .promife  to  BofweU  and  the 
reft},  bu,t  I  have  a  good  mind  to  come  back  again. 

/,  • , .  lam,  &c. 


BETTER     CLXIV. 
To  Mas.     r  H  R'A  h  E. 

DiAi  Madam,  Auguft  4,  i777- 

1  DID  not  mean  to  exprefs  much  difcpntent  nor 
any  ill-humour  in  my  letter.  When  I  went  away 
I  knew  that  I  went  partly  becaufe  I  had  talked  of 
going,  and  becaufe  I  was  a  little  reftlefs.  I  have 
been  fearching  the  library  for  materials  for  my 
ipe^,  and  a  little  I  have  got. 

Things 


Dr.    SAMUEL    JQHNSON.        24; 

Things  have  not  gone  quite  well  with  poor 
Gwynne.  His  work  was  nnilhed  fo  iH  that  he 
has  been  condemned  to  pay  three  hundred  pounds 
for  damages,  and  the  fentence  is  confidered  as 
very  mild.  He  has  however  not  loft  his  friends, 
and  is  ftill  in  the  beft  houfes,  and  at  the  heU 
tables. 

I  fliall  enquire  about  the  harveft  when.  J  coftie 
into  a  region  where  any  thing  neceffary  to  life  is 
underftood.  I  do  not  believe  that  there  is  yet 
any  great  harm,  if  the  weather  fliould  now  metid. 
Reaping  time  will  only  be  a  little  later  than  is 
ufual. 

Dr.  Wethereiris  abbad,  I  think  af  London; 
Mr.  Coulfon  is  here,  and  well.  Every  body  tha^ 
kaows  you,  enquires  after  you. 

Bofweirs  projedl  is  difconcerted,  by  a  vifit  from 
a  relation  of  Yorkftiire,  whom  he  mentions  as 
the  head  of  his  clan.  Bofzy,  you  know,  rnakes 
a  huge  buftle  about  all  his  owii  motions,  and 
all  mine.  I  have  inclofed  a  letter  to  pacify  him, 
and  reconcile,  him  to  the  uncertainties  of  human 
life. 

I  believe  it  was  after  I  left  your  houfe,  that  I 
received  a  pot  of  orange  marmalade  from  Mrs. 
Bofwell.  We  have  now,  I  hope,  made  it  up. 
I  have  not  opened  my  pot. 

I  have  determined  to  leave  O^^ford  to-morrow, 
and  on  Tuefday  hope  to  fee  Lichfield,  where  I 
mean  to  reft  till .  Dr.  Taylor  fetches  me  to  Alh- 
bourne,  and  there  I  am  likely  enough  to  flay  till 
you  bid  me  come  back  to  London. 

lam,  &c. 


LET. 
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LETTER      CLXV. 
To    Mrs.    'f  H  R   A   L  E. 
titAK  Madam,  Lichfield,  Auguft  7,  1777. 

On  Tuerday  1  left  Oxford,  and  came  to  Bir, 
mingham*  Mr.  Hcflor  is  wellj  Mrs.  Carelefs 
•was  not  at  home.  Ycft^rday  I  came  hither. 
Mrs.  Porter  js  well.  Mrs.  Aftop,  to  whom  I 
walked  before  I  fat  down^  is  very  ill,  but  better. 
Whether  Ihe  will  recover  I  know  not.  If  fhe 
dies  I  have  a  great  lofs.  Mr.  Green  is  well,  and 
Mrs.  Adey ;  more  I  have  not  yet  feen.  At  Bir- 
mingham I  heard  of  the  death  of  an  old  friend, 
and  at  Lichfield  of  the  death  of  another,  jfnm 
pradantur  euntes.  One  was  a  little  plder,  the 
other  a  little  younger  than  piyfelf. 

But  amidft  thefe  privations  the.prefent  inufl 
ftill  be  thought  on,  we  miift  a£l  as  if  we  were  to 
live.  My  barber,  a  min  not  unintelligent,  fpeaks 
magnificently  of  the  harv^ft  \  and  Frank,  whom 
I  ordered  to  make  his  obfervatipns,  noted  fields 
of  veiy  fine  Ihew  as  we  paffed  along. 

Lucy  thinks  nothing  of  my  prologue  for  Kelly, 
and  fays  fhe  has  always  djfowiied  it.  Thave  not 
let  her  know  my  tranfaflions  with  Dr.  Dodd. 
She  fays,  Ihe  takes  Mifs's  correfpondence  veiy 
kindlv.  '  ' 

I  ain,  Src. 


LET- 
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LETTER    CLXVL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Deah  MadaMi  Lichfield,  Auguft  9,  1777. 

JN  O  great  matter  has  happened  fince  I  wrote, 
but  this  place  grows  more  and  more  barren  of 
entertainment.  Two  whom  I  hoped  to  have  feen 
are  dead.  I  think  that  I  am  much  more  mi- 
wieldy  and  inert  than  when  I  was  here  laft ;  my 
nights  are  very  tedious.  But  a  light  heart,  ^c. 

Lucy  faid,  "  When  I  read  Dr.  Dodd's  fermon 
"  to  the  prifoners  I  faid.  Dr.  Johnfon  could  not 
"  make  a  better." 

One  of  Lucy's  maids  is  dreadfully  tormented  by 
the  tsnia,  or  long-worm.  She  has  taken  many 
medicines  without  effeA,  and  it  is  much  wifhed 
that  ihe  could  have  the  Knightfbridge  powder. 
I  will  pay  for  it,  if  you,  dear  Madam,  will  be 
fo  kind  as  to  prociire  it,  and  fend  it  with  di- 
reflions.  Can  it  be  franked?  li^  cannot,  the 
beft  way  will  be  to  unite  it  with  fomething  of 
greater  bulk.  I  have  promifed  Lucv  to  give  her 
Cook's  lall  voyage,  for  ftie  loves  prints;  but  the 
laft  voyage  cannot  be  well  underftood  without 
fome  knowledge  of  the  former.  If  you  will  lend 
us  Hawkefworth's  books,  they  Ihall  be  carefully 
returned;  If  you  will  do  this  for  us,  the  powders 
may  be  eafily  put  up  with  the  books. 

Pleafe  to  make  my  compliments  to  Mailer,  and 
to  Queeney. 

lam^  &a 


LET. 
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LETTER    CLXVIL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dea.1i  Madam,  Ltchfieid»  Auguft  ij,  1777. 

Such  tattle  as  filled  your  laft  fweet  letter  pre- 
vents  one  great  inconTenience  of  abfence,  that  of 
returning  home  a  ftranger  and  an  enquirer.  The 
variations  of  life  confift  of  little  things.  Impor- 
tant innovations  are  foon  heard,  and  eaiily  under- 
ilood.  Men  that  meet  to  talk  of  phyiics  or  me- 
taphyfics,  br  law  or  hiftory,  may  be  immediately 
acquainted.  We  look  at  each  other  in  filence, 
only  for  want  of  petty  talk  upon  flight  occur- 
rences. Continue  therefore  to  wrhe  all  that  you 
would  fay. 

You  have  Lord  Weftcote  and  every  body  when 
I  am  away,  and  you  go  to  Mr.  Cator's,  and  you 
are  fo  happy. 

'  Mifs  Turton  and  Hany  Jackfon  are  dead.  Mrs. 
Afton  is,  I  am  afraid,  in  great  danger.  Mr. 
fc?reen,  Mr.  Garrick,  and  Mr.  Newton  are  all 
well.  I  have  been  very  faint  and  breathlefs  fince 
I  came  hither,  but  fancy  myfelf  better  this  day. 
I  hope  Matter's  walk  will  be  finilhed  when  I  come 
back,  and  I  fhall  perambulate  it  very  often. 

There  feems  to  be  in  this  country  fcarccly  any 
fruit,  there  never  indeed  was  much;  but  g^reat 
things  have  been  faid  of  the  harveft,  and  the  only 
fear  is  of  the  weather.  It  rahis  here  almoft  every 
day. 

I  dined  yefterday  with  the  corporation,  and 
talked  againft  a  workhoufe  which  they  have  in 

conten^lation there's  the  word  now.     I  do  not 

know  that  they  minded  me,  for  they  faid  nothing 
to  me. 

I  have 


Dr.  S  A  M  U  E  I.   JOHNSON,       251 

I  have  had  fo  little  inclination  to  motion  that  I 
have  always  gone  the  fhorteft  way  to  Stowhill, 
and  hardly  any  where  elfe,  fo  that  I  can  tell  you 
nothing  new  of  Green's  mufeum,  but  I  defign  to 
vifit  him,  and  all  friends. 

I  hope  for  a  letter  to-morrow,  for  you  ,^uft 
not  forget  that  I  aifi.  Madam, 

Your  moft  humble  fervant 

P.  S.    Why  cannot  Queeney  write  ? 

L  E  T  T.E  R      CLXVIIL 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R   A    L   E. 

Dear  Madam,  Lichfield,  Auguft  23,  1777. 

At  Lichfield?  Yesj  but  not  well.  I  have  been 
trying  a  great  experiment  with  ipecacuanha, 
which  Akenfyde  had  inclined  toe  to  conlider  as  a 
remedy  for  all  conftriftions  of  the  breaft.  Law- 
rence mdeed  told  me  that  he  did  not  credit  him, 
and  no  credit  can  I  find  him  to  deferve.  One 
night  I  thought  myfelf  the  better  for  it,  but  there 
is  no  certainty.  -  On  Wednefday  night  I  took 
ten  grains  J  the  night  again  was  reftlefs.  On  Fri- 
day night  I  took  twenty  grains,  which  Akenfyde 
mentions  as  the  utpioft  that  on  thefe  occaiions  he 
has  ventured  to  give ;  the  night  w^as  perhaps  rather 
worfe.  I  fiiall  therefore  take  truce  with  ipeca- 
cuanha. Tdll  me,  if  you  can,  what  I  fhall  do  next. 

Mr. 


252        LETTERS   TO   AND  FROM 

Mr.  Thrale^s  heart  may  be  at  reft.  It  is  not 
fine  Mrs.  Anne  that  has  been  caught  by  the  txiua> 
but  Mrs.  Anne  tumbled  down  flairs  laft  night, 
and  bruifed  her  face.  Both  maid  and  miflrefs 
are  very  grateful  to  you  for  the  kindnefs  with 
which  you  procured  the  powders,  anddiredled 
their  ufe.  They  have  not  yet  been  tried.  It  has 
been  waihing  week ;  and  1  fuppofe  every  body 
fhrinks  a  little  from  fuch  rough  remedies,  of 
which  at  laft  the  fuccefs  is  doubtful.  However 
it  will,  I  think,  be  tried  in  all  its  formalities. 

My  mafter  may  plant  and  dig  till  his  jpond  is 
an  ocean,  if  he  can  find  water,  and  his  parterre  a 
down.  I  have  no  doubt  of  a  moft  abundant  har- 
veft ;  and  it  is  faid  that  the  produce  of  barley  is 
particularly  great.  We  are  not  far  from  the  great 
year  of  a  hundred  thoufand  barrels,  which,  if 
three  fhillings  be  gained  upon  each  barrel,  will 
bring  us  fifteen  thoufand  pounds  a-year.  ***** 
never  pretended  to  more  than  thirty  pounds  a-day, 
'which  is  not  eleven  thoufand  a-year.  But  fuppofe 
we  fhall  get  but  two  fhillings  a  barrel,  that  is  ten 
thoufand  a-year.  I  hope  we  ftiU  have  the  advan- 
tage. Would  you  for  the  other  thoufand  have 
my  mafter  fuch  a  man  as  *****  ? 

I  fhewed  dear  Queenev's  letter  to  Mrs.  Afton 
and  Mrs.  Porter,  they  botn  took  her  remembrance 
of  them  very  kindly. 

It  was  well  done  by  Mr.  Brooke  to  fend  for  you. 
His  houfe  is  one  of  my  favourite  places.  His  water 
is  very  commodious,  and  the  whole  place  has  the 
true  old  appearance  of  a  little  country  town.  I 
hope  Mifs  goes,  for  fhe  takes  notice. 

The  races  are  next  week.  People  feem  to  be 
weary  of  them,  for  many  go  but  of  town  I  fup- 
pofe to  cfcape  the  coft  of  entertaining  company. 

Dr. 
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Dr.  Taylor  will  probably  come,  and  probably 
take  me  away  j  and  I  fliall  Ifeave  Mrs,  Afton. 

Do  not  you  lofe,  nor  let  Mafter  lofc,  the  kind- 
nefs  that  you  have  for  me.  Nobody  will  ever  love 
you  both  better  than,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER     CLXIX. 
To    Mas.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Deak  Madam,  Lic&fidd,  Auguft  27,  1777. 

Our  correfpondence  id  not  fo  vigorous  as  it 
uled  to  be;  but  now  you  know  the  people  at 
Lichfield,  it  is  vain  to  defcribe  them,  and  as  no 
revolutions  have  happened,  there  is  nothing  to  be 
laid  about  them.  We  have  a  new  Dean,  whofe 
name  k  Proby;  he  has  the  manners  of  a  gentle- 
man, and  feme  fpirit  of  difcipline,  which  brings 
the  cathedral  into  better  method.  He  has  a  lady 
that  talks  about  Mrs.  Montague  and  Mrs.  Carter. 

On  next  Saturday  I  go  to  Aihbourne,  and  thi- 
ther muft  my  letters  be  fent,  if  you  are  pleafed 
ever  to  write  to  me. 

When  I  came  hither  I  could  hardly  walk,  but 
I  have  got  better  breath,  and  more  agility.  I 
intend  to  perambulate  Mailer's  dominions  every 
day  at  leaft  once.  But  I  have  miferable,  dif- 
trefsful,  tedious  nights ;  do  you  think  they  will 
mend  at  Brighthelmftone  ? 

When  I  come  to  Aihbourne  I  will  fend  my 
.dear    Queeney  an  account  how  I  find  things, 

for 


1 
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for  I  hope  flie  takes  an  intereft  in  Dr.  TayloA 
profperity. 

This  is  race  we^;  but  Mrs.  Afton,  Mrs.  Porter, 
and  myfelf  have  no  part  in  the  courfe,*  or  at  the 
ball.  We  all  fit  at  home,  and  perhaps  pretend 
to  wonder  that  others  go,  though  I  cannot  cha^e 
any  of  us  with  much  of  that  folly.  Mrs.  Gaftrel, 
who  wraps  her  head  in  a  towel,  is  very  angry  at 
the  prefent  mode  of  drefs  and  feathers. 

But  amidft  all  thefe  little  things,  there  is  one 
great  thing.  The  harveft  is  abundant,  and  the 
weather  i  la  merveille.  No  feafon  ever  was  finer. 
Barley,  malt,  beer,  and  monej^*  There  Js  the 
ieries  of  ideas.  The  deep  logicians  call  it  a^ 
rites.  I  hqpe  my  mafter  will  no  longer  endure 
the  reproach  of  not  keeping  me  a  horfe. 

The  puppies  played  us  a  vile  trick  when  they 
tore  my  letter,  but  I  hope  my  lofs  will  be  rejpair- 
cd  to-morrow.  You  are  in  the  way  of  buunefe 
and  intelligence,  and  have  fome^thing  to  write. 
I  am  here  in  unadive  obfcurity,  and  have  littk 
other  pleafure  than  to  perceive  that' the  poor  lan- 
guifhing  lady  is  glad  to  fee  me.  I  hope,  deareil 
Lady,  you  will  be  glad  to  fee  me.  too;  and  that  it 
will  be  long  before  difeafe  lays  hold  upon  you. 

I  am,  dear  Had^tm, 

Your,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER     CLXX. 
To    Mrs,     T  H   R    A  L   E. 
D£AKBST  Lady,  Sept.  6,  1777. 

1  T  is  true  that  I  have  loitered,  and  what  is 
woife,  loitered  with  very  little  pleafure.  1  he 
time  has  run  away^  as  moft  time  runs,  without 
account,  without-ufe,  and  without  memorial.  But 
to  fay  this  of  a  few  weeks,  though  not  pleafing, 
might  be  borne,  but  what  ought  to  be  the  regret 
of  him  who,  in  a  few  day§,  will  have  fo  nearly 
the  lame  to  fay  of  fixty-^ight  years?  But  com- 
plaint is  vain.  . 

If  you  have  nothing  to  fay  from  the  neighbour- 
hood of  the  metropolis,  what  can  occur  to  me  in 
little  cities  and  petty  towns ;  in  places  which  we 
have  both  fcen,  and  of  which  no  defcription  is 
wanted  ?  I  have  left  part  of  the'  company  with 
which  you  dined'  heie,  to  come  and  write  this 
letter  j  in  which  I  have  nothing  to  tell,  but  that 
my  nights  are  very  tedious.  1  cannot  perfuade 
myfelf  to  forbear  trymg  fomething. 

As  you  have  now  little  to  do,  I  fuppofe  you 
are  pretty  diligent  at  the  Thraliana,  and  a  very 
curious  colle£lion  pofterity  will  find  it.  Do  not 
remit  the  praflice  of  writing  down  occurrences  as 
they  arife,  of  whatever  kind,  and  be  very  punc- 
tual in  annexing  the  dates.  Chronology  .you  know- 
is  the  eye  of  hiftory ;  and  every  man's  life  is  of. 
importance  to^himfelf.  Do  not  omit  painful  cal'u- 
alties,  or  unpleafing  paffages,  they  make  the  va- 
riegation of  exiftence  j  and  there  arc  many  tranf- 
.    ^  actions. 
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aAions,  of  which  1  will  not  promifc  with  JEncas, 
et  bac  olim  meminijfe  juvabit.  Yet  that  remembrance 
which  is  not  plealant  may  be  ufeful.  There  is 
however  an  intemperate  attention  to  flight  dr- 
cumftances  which  is  to  be  avoided,  left  a  great 
part  of  life  be  fpent  in  writing  the  hiftory  of  ihc 
reft.  Every  day  perhaps  has  fomething  to  be 
noted,  but  in  a  fettled  and  uniform  courfe  few 
days  can  have  much.  ^ 

Why  do  I  write  all  this,  which  I  had  no  thought 
of  when  I  begun  ?  The  Thraliana  drove  it  all  into 
my  head.  It  deferves  however  an  hour's  reflec- 
tion, to  confider  how,  with  the  Icaft  lofs  of  time, 
the  lofs  of  what  we  wifh  to  retain  may  be  pre- 
vented. 

Do  not  negled  to  write  to  me,  for  when  a  poll 
comes  empty,  I  am  reallv  difappointed. 

Bofwell,  I  believe,  will  meet  me  here. 

I  am  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER     CLXXI. 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

Dear.  Madam,  Aflibourne,  Sept.  8,  1777> 

OUR  ELY  the  fame  vexatious  interruption  of 
our  correfpondencc  happens  now  that  happened 
once  when  I  was  at  Oxford.  *  I  write  often,  yet 
you  feem  not  to  have  my  letters.  I  charged  Frank 
with  trufting  fome  other  hand  to  the  poft^office, 

this 
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this  he  denies ;  and  indeed  I  have  anfwers  to  other 
letters. 

I  came  hither  on  Saturday,  Auguft  30th,  The 
books  were  not  then  come ;  but  I  fuppofc,  accord- 
ing to  Davies*s  letter,  they  came  that  evening. 
Of  the  receipt  of  the  powders  I  wrote  word,  and 
told  that  the  girl  delayed  a  little  while  to  take 
them.  From  this  place  I  wrote  to  Mifs  laft  Thurf- 
day,  and  to  you  laft  Saturday.  Nothing  has  been 
mentioned  by  you  of  which  I  have  not  taken  pro- 
per notic^  except  that  I  have .  faid  nothing  of 
^  *  *  *  *  *.  Many  inftances  there  are  of  the  va- 
nity of  human  folicitude,  and  it  is  not  ftrange  to 
find  another.  We  were  all  planning  out  for  .him 
fome  mode  of  life,  and  difeafe  was  hovering  over 
him.  If  he  dies^  his  mother  will  lofe  what  has 
engaged  her  care,  and  incited  her«vanity.  The 
fon  and  his  eftate  go  away  together.  But  life  oc- 
cupies us  all  too  much  to  leave  us  .room  for  any 
care  of  others  beyond  what  duty  enjoins ;  and  no 
duty  enjoins  forrow  or  anxiety  that  is  at  once 
troublefome  and  ufelefs.  I  would  readily  help 
the  poor  lady,  but  if  I  cannot  do  her  good  by 
affifting  her,  I  Ihall  not  difturb  myfelf  by  lament- 
ing her :  yet  I  fuppofe  his  death  will  be  as  hard  a 
blow  as  is  commonly  felt.  Let  me  know  if  you 
hear  how  he  goes  on.     I  go  on  but  uneafily. 

I  am  in  hopes  of  feeing  Mr.  Bofwell,  and  then 
he  may  perhaps  tell  me  fomethiug  to  write,  for 
this  is  but  a  barren  place*     Not  a  moufe  ftirrin^. 

I  am,  &c. 


Vol.  I.  S  LET- 
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LETTER     CLXXII. 
To    Mrs.     T   H    R   A  L  £. 
Peai.  Madam,  Ailibottme«  Sept.  i3»  1777^ 

W  O  W  I  write  again,  having  juft  received  your 
letter  dated  the  loth. 

Yqu  mud  not  let  fooliih  fancies  take  hold  on 
your  imagination.  If  Queeaey  grows  tall,  ihe  is 
fufiiciently  bulky,  and  as  much  out  of  danger  of 
a  confuraption  as  nature  allows  a  young  maideo 
to  be.  Of  real  evils  the  number  is  great,  of  pof- 
fible  eyila  there  is  no  end.  *  *  *  ^  *  *  is  j^ally 
to  be  pitied.  Her  fon in  danger;  the  eftate  like* 
ly  to  pafs  not  only  from  her,  but  to  tho£c  on 
whom,  I  fuppofe,  flie  would  leafl  wiih  it  beftow- 
ed,  and  her  fyftem  of  life  broken,  are  very  heavy 
blows.  But  pie  will  at  laft  be  rich,  and  will 
have  mudi  gratification  in  her  power,  both  rati- 
onal and  fenfual. 

Bofwell,  I  believe,  is  coming.  He  talks  6f  h^- 
ing  here  to-day.  I  fiiail  be  glad  to  fee  him.  But 
he  fhrinks  from  the  Baltic  expedition,  which  I 
think  is  the  beft  fcheme  in  our  power.  What  wo 
fliall  fiibftitute,  I  know  not.  He  wants  to  fee 
Wales,  but  except  the  woods  of  Bachycra^ 
what  is  there  in  Wales  ?  What  that  can  fill  the 
hunger  of  ignorance,  or  quench  the  thirft  of  cu- 
riofity  ?  We  may  perhaps  form  fome  fcheme  or 
other,  but,  in  the  phrafe  of  Hockley  in  the  Hole, 
it  is  pity  he  has  not  a  better  bottom. 

Tell  my  young  miftrefs  that  this  day's  letter  is 
too  fhort,  and  it  brings  me  no  news  either  foreign 
or  domeftick. 

I  am 
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I  am  going  to  dine  with  Mr.  Dyot,  ami  fxwk 
tdk  fternly;  that  it  i«  paft  two  o^clock. 

I  am,  deareft  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER     CLXXin. 
To    Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  Sept.  15,  1777; 

Do  you  call  this  punAual  correfpondence  ? 
There  was  poor  I  ^writing,  and  writing,  and  writ- 
ing, on  the  8th,  on  the  nth,  on  the  13th;  and 
on  the  15th  I  looked  for  a  letter,  but  I  may  look 
and  look.  Inftead  of  writing  to  me  you  are  writ- 
ii^  the  Thraliana.  But — ^he  mf4ji  be  bumbU  wha 
wmldpleafe. 

laft  night  came  Bofwell.  I  am  glad  that  he  is 
come.  He  fcems  to  be  y&cy  briik  and  lively,  and 
laughs  a  little  at  *****  *.  I  told  him  fome- 
tbii^  of  the  fcene  at  Richmond.  You  find,  now 
you  have  fecn  the  prog€nks  Langioniana,  that  I  did 
not  praife  them  without  reafon ;  yet  the  fecond 
girl  IS  my  favourite. 

You  talk  of  pin€-«pple$  and  venifon. '  Pine- 
apples it  is  fure  we  have  none ;  but  venifon,  no 
forefter  that  lived  imder  the  grcen-wood-tree  ever 
had  more  frequently  upon  his  table.  We  fry,  andt 
mail,  and  bake,  and  devour  in  every  form. 

We  have  at  laft  fair  weather  in  Derbyfliire, 

and  every  where  the  crops  are  ipoken  of  as  un- 

S  2  commonly 
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commonly  exuberant.  Let  us  now  get  money 
and  fave  it.  All  that  as  paid  is  faved,  and  all 
that  is  laid  out  in  land  or  malt.  But  I  long  to 
fee  tweiaty  tboufaCKi  pounds  in  the  bank,  and  to 
fee  my  mafter  viiiting  this  eilate  and  that,  as  pur- 
cha(es  are  advertifed.  But  perhaps  all  this  may 
be  when  Colin's  forgotten  and  gone.  Do  not  let 
me  be  forgotten  before  I  am  gone,  for  you  will 
never  have  fuch  another,  as, 

Deareft  dear  Madam, 

Your  moft  humble  fervant. 


'      LETTER      CLXXIV- 
To   Mrs.     T   H   R   A   L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  Aftibourne,  Sept.  18,  1777. 

Jrl  E  R  E  is  another  brrth-day.  They  come  very 
faflr.  I  am  now  fixty-eight.  To  lament  the  paft 
is  vain  ;  what  remains  is  to  look  for  hope  in  fu- 
turity. Queeney  has  now  paffed  another  year. 
I  hope  every  ye^r  will  bring  her  happinefs. 

Bof^'ell  is  with  us  in  good-humour;  andplayi 
his.  part  with  his  ufual  vivacity.  We  are  to  go  in 
the  Doftor's  vehicle  and  dine  at  Derby  tb-roor- 
row. 

Do  you  know  any  thing  of  Bolt-court  ?  Invite 
Mr.  I-e\et  to  dinngr^  and  make  enquiry  what  fa- 
mily he  has,  ^nd  'fyik  they  proceed.  I  had  a  let- 
ter lately  from'-TV^fs/  Williams.  Dr.  Lewis  vifits 
Ircr,  and  has  addcS  ipecacuanha  to  her  bark  :but 
\  "^  :     •  I  do 
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I  do  not  hear  much  of  her  amendment.  Age  is 
a  very  ftubborn  difeafe.  Yet  Levet  fleeps  found 
everv  night.  I  am  forry  for  poor  Seward's  pain  j 
but  ne  may  live  to  be  better. 

Mr.  *  *  *  *  *'s  ereftion  of  an  urn  looks  like 
an  intention  to  bury  me  alive ;  I  would  as  will- 
ingly fee  my  friend,  however  benevpknt  and  hof- 
pitable,  quietly  inurned.  Let  hira  think  for  th^ 
prefent  of  fomc  more  acceptable  memorial.  *  • 

Does  nobody  tell  ,*****  that  a  warmer  cli- 
mate and  a  clearer  air  is  likely  to  help  her  fon, 
and  that  it  may  bfe  convenient  to  run  away  from 
an  Ehglilh  winter,  before  he  becomes  too  weak 
for  travel  ?  It  appears  to  me  npt  improbable  that 
change  of  air,  and  the  amufement  and  exercife  of 
eafy  journeys,  might  enable  one  fo  young  to 
overcome  his  difeafe. 

Dr.  Taylor  has  another  buck.  You  muft  not 
talk  to  us  of  venifon.  Fruit  indeed  we  have  lit- 
tle, and  that  little  not  v^ry  good ;  but  what  therfe 
is  has  beea  very  liberally  beftowed. 

Mr.  L and  the  Dodor  ftill  live  on  different 

fides  of  the  ftreet. 

We  have  had,  for  fome  time  piaft,  fuch  harvfeft 
weather  as  a  Derbyfhire  farmer  dares  fcarcely 
hope.  The  haryeft^  has  this  year  been  every 
where  a  month  backward,  but.fo  far  as  I  can  hear, 
has  recompenfcd  the  delay*  by  uncommon  plenty. 
N^t  year,  will/  I  hope,  poraplete  Mr.  Thrale's 
wilh  of  an  hundred  thoiifand  barrels.  Ambition 
is  then  to  have  an  epd,  and  he  muft  remember, 
that  non  minor  ejl  'vir^fus  quam  qucererey  parta  tueru 
When  he  has  cliratled  fo  high,  his  cjire  muft  be  to 
keep  himfelf  from  falling. ' 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 
|.ET^ 
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L  %T  T  E  R     CLXXV.  | 

Mr^  THRALE  to  Dr/JOHNSON. 
Dbar  Sir,  Sept.  18. 

X  HAVE  gotfome  news  that  will  plcafe  you 
now.    Here  is  an  agreeable  friend  conae  from  Pa- 
ris, whom  you  were  very  fond  of  wjien  we  were 
there — the  Prior  of  our  Engliih  Be&edidine  Con- 
vent,  Mr.  Cowley.    I  did  not  know  him  ^in; 
fo  much  was  he  altered  by  the  change  of  drefs. 
How  capricious  and  abfurd  one  is  always !  I  feel 
longbg  to  call  him  Enthe^  Prior  now ;  and  upon 
the  continent  my  fcruple  hindered  me  from  uling 
an  appellation  clearlyand  abiolutely  prohibited  by 
our  Sa viour'«  own  words^n  the  gofpf  1.    Th^  fame 
objeftion  however  would  again  return  if  I  was  out 
of  England  again;  but  here,  where  poe  knows 
fuch  words  carry  no  meaning  of  more,  lerious  im- 
port, I  long  to  call  him  Fa/foer  Prior  for  fondncfs. 
He  enquires  much  for  you;  and  iays,  Wilkes  is 
very  well,  N°  4.5,  as  they  call  him  in  the  Convent. 
A- cell  is  always  kept  ready  for  your  ufe,  he  tells 
me;  fo  when  your  cruel  miftrefs turns  you  out,  no 
harm  will  come  of  it ;  and  when  Mr.  Thrale  dif- 
miffes  me,  I  am  to  take  refuge  among  the  Auftin 
i^uns,  and  ftudy  Virgil  with  dear  Mifs  Canning. 

Mr.  Cowley  is  ,as  pleafant  company  as  even 
We  afked  Lord  Mulgrave  to  meet  him,  and  he 
.  faid  a  thing  fo  like*  thing  of  your  faying,  that  I 
will  repeat  it  diredlly.  We  talked  of  England 
jmd  France — ^The  beds  are  fofier  there  than  here, 
quoth  my  mafter.     Softer,  if  you  will,  but  not  fo 

clean.  Sir,  replied  the  Prior. ^Np,  no,   dirty 

enough  to  be  fure,  confeffed  Mr.  Thrale,  but  ex- 

c«ding 
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ceeding  foft.  Why  then,  interrupts  Lord  Mul* 
grave,  one  may  inter,  that  a  hog  in  England  lives 
juft  like  a  gentleman  in  France  I  find  fo  there 
let  the  parallel  reft.  Now  was  not  that  fpeech 
quite  in  the  fpirit  of  our  dear  Mr.  Johnfon  }—*!  think 
it  will  be  carried  about  the  town  for  yours  fome- 
timc. 

My  hufband  bids  me  tell  you  that.he  examined 
the  regifter,  and  that  Levet  is  only  feventy-two 
years  old. 

I  hope  your  illnefs  was  but  flight ;  I  heard  of 
it  by  mere  accident,  and  believed  but  little ;  you 
have  much  of  my  incredulity  to  anfwer  for,  by 
perpetually  dete&ing  eveiy  body  in  falfehood  fo. 
Let  this  report,  however,  though  not  true,  intro- 
duce a  ledure  on  general  caution ;  and  i  requeft 
that  you  will  not  ftrive  to  torture  that  iron  confti- 
tution  of  yours  quite  to  ruin,  becaufe  you  have  no- 
thing elfe  to  do.  It  were  better  bind  books  again, 
as  you  did  gd€  year  in  our  thatched  fummer- 
houfe,  thaQ  weigh  out  dofes  of  mercury  and  opium 
which  are  not  wanted,  and  then  complain  that 
you  are  hermetically  fealed.  Very  comical  you  are 
lure  enough ;  but  'tis  better  play  droll  tricks  with 
any  thing  elfe  than  with  one's  health.  Were  we 
not  all  jullly  enraged  at  that  wretched  fellow  for 
trying  experiments  on  our  bufinefs  ?  and  now  you 
Tivfll  have  a  ftroke  at  the  next  valuable  poiTelUon 
we  have. 

Something  always  happens  when  you  go  to 
Lichfield ;  and  our  fitting  down  thirteen  to  table 
yefterday  made  iny  fooFs  nerves  flutter  for 
Queeney.  Her  father  and  I  w  we  of  no  confequence 
one  would  think,  or  I  might  have  thought  of 
ourfelves,  but  Mr.  Murphy  faid,  flie  had  a  he£lic 
colour,  aj[id  her  firft  coufin  *****  is  now  ab- 
folntely  dying  of  a  confumption,  and  I  can't  quiet 
my£ears  fomehow,  though  I  know  them  to  be 

ground-. 
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groundlefs.— 'Ga«  you  tell  how  to  controul  thinking 
fancies  ?  Ah !  dear  Sir,  do  pray  try  to  govera 
your  own,  and  do  not  take  phylick  iox  fun. 

Well !  we  will  have  no  more  fupcrftition  jujl 
norju  if  you  pleafe,  becaui'e  if  one .  elcapes  this 
birth-day  time,  the  reft  of  the  year  is  lefs  dange- 
rous ;  we  are  on  the  watch  always  about  this 
week  of  September — you  for  yourfelf,  and  I  for 
Hefter.  Superftition  is  that  v:\\\c\i  fuperjlety  is  not 
it?  and  then  I  do  think  wc  have  ail  due  claim 
to  the  -honour  of  being  very  fuperftitious,  for  we 
make  much  more  ado  than  is  neceffary  fure. 

Come,  here  is  news  of  Town-mailing* — the 
quiet  old-fafhioned  place  in  Kent,  that  you  liked 
fo  becaufe  it  w&s  agreeable  to  your  own  notions 
of  a  rur^l  life  ;  I  believe  we  were  the  firft  people, 
except  the  mailer  of  it,  who  had  for  many  years 
takefi  delight  in  the  old  coach  without  fprings,  the 
two  roafted  ducks  in  oile  diih,  the  fortified  flower 
gar^eUj  and  fir  trees  cut  in  figures;~A  fpirit  of 
innovation  has  however  reached  even  thefe  at  lall. 

The  roads  are' mended  ;   no  more  narrow 

ftiaded  lanes,  but  clear  open  turnpike  trotting.  A 
yew  hedge,  or  an  eugh  hedge  if  you  will,  newly 
cut  down  too  by  his  nephew's  deiire.  Ah  thofe 
nephews !  And  a  wall  pulled  away,  which  bore  in* 
comparable  fruit — to callinthe country — is  the  phrale. 
Mr.  Thraleis  wicked  enough  to  urge  on  thefe  rough 
reformers;  how  it  will  end  I  know  not.  For  your 
comfort,  the  fquare  canals  flill  drop  into  one  another; 
and  the  chocolate  is  liiU  made  in  the  room  by  a 
maid,  who  curtfies  as  Ihc  piefents  every  cup.  Dear 
old  Daddy  Brooke  looks  well  and  handfome  at 
eighty-one  years  old;  while  I  faw  his  filler,  who  is 
ninety-four  years  old,  and  calls  him  Fraiikeyy  eat 
more  venifon  ata  fitting  than  Mr.  I'hrale.  Thefe 
are  the  proper  contemplations  of  tliis  leaibn.  May 
my  daughter  and  my  friend  but  ejijoy  life  as  long, 

and 
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and  ufe  it  as  innocently  as  thefe  fweet  people  have 
done.  The  fight  of  fuch  a  family  confoles  one's 
heart. 

I  am  glad  the  Richmond  fcene  diverted  you; 
my  mafter  laughed  when  I  read  it  over  to  him; 
but  here  is  nothing  to  tell  but  what  has  been  often 
repeated.  Our  Paris  Jfriends  are  melancholy  I 
hear,  and  Madame  de  Bocages  laments  her  ft  ate 
of  low  fpirits;  is  there  any  foundation  for  the  idea 
prevalent  among  us,  that  we  are  the  only  nation 
where  hypocondriac  difeafes  are  frequent,  and  that 
the  French  are  almoft  wholly  free  ?  You  are  not 
willing  to  believe  with  the  herd  in  that  particular 
I  dare  fay ;  yet  when  a  man  is  fick,  you  are  ^- 
Ways  fending  him  to  the  continent, — I  never  can 

think  for  what ; ^he  had  better  die  at  home  ; 

and  the  foreigners  only  get  a  notion  of  England's 
being  unwholefome  by  feeing  fuch  confumptive 
looking  creatures  come  out  of  it  as  flock  to  fvlice, 
Montpelier,  &c.  I  dare  fay  they  think  we  are  all 
fo ;  and  you  may  remember  the  French  ladies  won- 
dering at  my  healthy  looks which  I  fhall  ne- 
ver get  again. 

So  adieu,  dear  Sir,  and  be  content  with  this 
long  volume  of  a  letter  from 

Your  truly  faithful  fervant, 

H.    L.   THRALE. 

How  could  I  write  fo  much  ?  and  from  Streat- 
ham  ?  I  admire  at  my  own  Ikill  in  fpinning  out  fo. 

Mr.  Thfale  is  cured  of  bis  paflion  for  Lady  R 

already. 


LET- 
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LETTER     CLXXVI. 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dbar  Madam,     .  Afltbcnirne,  Sept.  to,  1777. 

1  DO  not  remember  what  has  happened  that 
you  write  on  mourning  paper,   and  ufe   black      | 
wax. 

B liked  S better  as  he  knew  him 

more,  and  feems  well  pleafed  to  be  remembered 
by  him  and  my  matter. 

•Pretty  dear  C^eeney !  I  wifh  her  many  and  ma- 
ny  happy  birth-days.  I  hope  you  will  never  lofe 
her,  though  I  fhould  go  to  Lichfield,  and  though 
Ihe  fhould  fit  the  thirteenth  in  many  a  company. 

You  have  nothing  to  fay  becaufe  you  live  at 
Streatham,  and  expeft  me  to  fay  much  when  I 
return  trom  Lichfield  and  Afhbourne,  fJaccs  to  be 
confidered  as  abounding  in  novelty,  and  fiipply- 
ing  every  hour  materials  for  hiftory.  It  is  as  much 
as  I  can  do  to  furnifti  every  poft  with  a  letter ;  I 
keep  nothing  behind  for  oral  communication. 

I  took  Bofwell  yeftcrday  to  fee  Keddleftone, 
and  the  filk  mills,  and  the  china  work  at  Derby  ; 
he  was  pleafed  with  all.  The  Derby  china  is  very 
pi^etty,  but  I  think  the  gilding  is  all  fuperficial ; 
and  the  finer  pieces  are  fo  dear,  that  perhaps  fil- 
rer  vefTels  of  the  fame  capacity  may  be  fometimes 
bought  at  the  fame  price ;  and  I  am  not  yet  fo  in- 
fefled  with  the  china-fancy,  as  to  like  any  thing 
at  that  rate  which  can  fo  eafily  be  broken. 

Mailer  is  very  inconftaut  to  Lady  R .    Did 

he  not  hold  out  againft  forty  fuch  repellents  from 

Mrs.  P ?  He  grows  nice  I  find ;  let  him  try 

whether  nicety  will  make  him  happy. 

Bofwell 
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Bofwell  has  fpent  more  money  than  he  expe<El. 
edy  and  I  muft  fupply  him  with  part  6f  his  ex- 
pences  home.  I  have  not  much  with  me,  and  beg 
Mafter  to  fend  me  bjr  the  next  poft  a  note  of  tea 
pounds,  which  I  will  pun£hially  return,  not  ia 
opportunities  of  beneficence,  thcfugh  the  nobleil 
payment  in  the  world,  but  in  money,  or  bank« 
paper.     Do  not  let  him  forget  me. 

Do  not  fuppofe  that  I  wrote  this  letter  on  pur^ 
pofe  to  borrow.  My  foul  difimns  it.  I  did  not 
think  on  it  when  I  began  to  write.  When  I  mifs 
a  poft,  I  confider  myfelf  as  deviating  from  the 
due  rule  of  a£lion«  Seeing  things  in  this  light,  I 
confider  every  letter  as  lomethmg  in  the  am  of 
duty ;  upon  tbisjwd  I  make  my  arrangement^  and 
under  whatever  circumfiances  of  diffioilty,  endea* 
yoor  to  carry  them  into  execution  ;  for  having  in 
fome  degree  pledged  myfelf  for  the  performance,  I 
think  the  refolution  both  of  my  head  and  my  heart 
engaged,  and  reprobate  every  thought  of  defifting 
from  the  imdertaking. 

Howel  tells' of  a  few  words  in  Spanifh,  the  tm^ 
utterance  of  which  will  denominate  the  fpeaker 
buem  RomandadoTy  the  laft  ientence  will  un  hueno 
politico.  He  that  can  ratde  tho£e  words  well  to^ 
gether  may  fay  all  that  political  controverfy  ge^ 
nerally  produces. 

lam,  &a 

P.  S.  l^ay,  but  do  enquire  after  Bolt-CQurt. 


LET- 


268       LETTERS   TO   AND  FROM 

LETTER      CLXXVU. 
To   Mrs.     T  H  R  ,A  L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  Afhboume,  Sept.  229  i777« 

JN  O  W  to  iit  down  to  tell  me  a  long  news- 
paper (lory  about  Lord  Harcoiirt  and  his  dog.-r-I 
hoped  when  you  had  feen  Levet  you  would  have 
learned  fomething  that  concerned  me. 

I  hope  Mafter  has  been  fo  kind  as  to  fend  me 
the  ten  pounds,  elfe  1  ftiall  be  forced  to  borrow^  at 
Aftibourne  or  Lichfield. 

Bofwell  has  been  this  morning  with  me  to  fee 
Ham  Garden-  He  talks  of  going  away  this  week, 
and  I  ftiall  not  think  of  flaying  here  mnch  longer, 
though  the  wind  whiftles  \erj  prettily.  My  nights 
arc  fUll  fuch  as  I  do  not  like;  but  complaint  vn\l 
not  mend  them. 

If  *****  holds  life  to  one-and-twenty^  he 
will  probably  live  on ;  for  his  conftitution,  if  it 
docs  not  grow  weaker,  will  become  firmer. 

The  harvefl  in  Stafibrdlhire  has  been  fuch  for 
plenty,  and  fo  well  gathered,  as  to  be  mentioned 
with  admiration.  Make  your  moll  of  thefe  golden 
.years,  and  buy  liberally  what  will  now  be  libe- 
rally allowed.  I  hope  tq  partake  a  little  of  the 
general  abundance — JJut  I  am  now  lixty-eight. 
Make  good  ufe,  my  deaf  Lady,  of  your  days  of 
health  and  fprightlinefs.  Sixty-eight  is  coming 
fafl  upon  you ; — let  it  not  find  you  wondering  what 
has  become  of  all  the  paft. 

If  Aunt  comes  now,  fhe  can  do  but  little  harm, 
for  fhe  will  hardly  go  with  you  to  Brighthelm- 
ftone,  and  flie  cannot  long  trouble  you  at  Streat- 
ham. 

I  hope 


Dr.    SAMUEL    JOHNSON.        269 

I  hope  foon  to  come  to  Lichfield,  and  from 
Lichfield  to  London. 

Taylor  and  Bof.  fend  their  compliments  with 
thofe  of,  M^dam, 

Your  moft  humble  fervant. 


LETTER    CLXXVIlL 
^     To  Mrs.     T  H   R   A  L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  Alhbourne,  Sept.  25,  1777. 

JjOSWELL  is  gone;  and  is,  I  hope,  pleafed 
that  he  has  been  here ;  though  to  look  on  any 
thing  with  pleafore  is  not  very  common.  He  has 
heen  gay  and  good-humoured  iii  his  ufual  way,  but 
we  have  not  agreed  upon  any  other  expedition. 
He  had  fpent  more  money  than  he  intended,  and 
I  fupplied  him ;  and  my  deficiencies  are  again 
made  up  by  Mr.  Thrale's  bill,  for  which  I  thank 
him. 

I  will  fend  diredlions  to  the  taylor  to  make  me 
forae  cloaths  according  to  Mr.  Thrale's  diredion, 
though  I  cannot  go  with  you  to  Brighthelmftone, 
having  loitered  away  the  time  I  know  not  how ; 
but  if  you  would  have  me,  I  will  endeavour  to 
follow  you,  which  upon  the  whole  may  perhaps 
be  as  well.  I  am  here  now  on  the  25th,  and  am 
obliged  by  promife  to  take  Lichfield  in  my  way, 
fo  that  the  30th  will  come  upon  me  too  foon. 

The  Levct  that  has  been  found  in  the  regifter 
mull  be  fome  other  Levet;  I  dare  fay  our  friend 
does  not  in  his  heart  believe  that  it  is  he. 

lam 
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I  am  glad  that  the  Benedictines  found  you  at 
laft.  Father  Wilkes,  when  he  was  amongft  u«, 
look  Oxford  in  his  way,  I  recommended  him  to 
Dr.  Adams,  on  whom  he  imprefled  a  high 
opinion  of  his  learning.  I  am  glad  that  my 
cell  is  referved.  I  may  perhaps  fome  time  or 
other  vifit  it,  though  I  cannot  fesdily  tell  why  one 
ftiould  go  to  ^aris  twice.  Our  own  beds  are  foft 
enough.  Yet  my  mailer  will  tell  you,  that  one 
wants  to  be  doing  fomething.  I  have  fbmething  like 
a  longing  to  fee  my  mailer's  performances ;  a  plea- 
fure  which  I  ftiall  hardlj^  have  till  he  returns  from 
Brighthelmftone.  I  beg  that  before  you  go,  you 
will  fend  the  BibliograpLia  Britanmca  to  my  habi- 
tation. 

!t7un,  &c. 
P.  S.  Let  your  next  be  fent  to  Lichfield. 


.■n^^»»y»>l^^««<Mimf 


LETTER     CLXXIX, 

To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

D*AR  MAPiiM,  Aftibdurne,  Sept.  27,  1777- 

I  THIKK  I  have  already  told  you  that  Bof. 
n  gone.  The  day  before  he  went,  we  met  the 
Buke  and  Dutchefs  of  Argyle  in  the  ftreet,  and 
went  to  fpeak  to  them  while  they  changed  hor- 
fes  ;  and  in  the  afternoon  Mrs.  Langton  and  Juli- 
et ftopped  in  their  way  to  London,  and  fenl  ^ 
me ;  I  went  to  them,  and  fiiMit  for  Bofwell,  wboffl 
Mrs.  Langton  had  never  feen» 

And 
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And  fo,  here  is  this  poft  iinthout  a  letter.  I  am 
old,  I  am  old,  fays  Sir  John  FalftaflF.  «  Take 
"  heed,  ray  dear,  vouth  ffies  apace.*^  You  will 
be  wanting  a  letter  fometime.  I  wiih  I  were  with 
you,  but  I  cannot  come  yet. 

^Nives  et  frigora  Rheni 

Me  fine  fola  vides :  Ah,  ne  te  frigora  laedant ! 
Ah,  tibi  ne  teneras  glacies  lecet  afpera  plantas ! 

EcL.  X. 

I  wiih  you  well;  B  and  all;  and  fliall 

be  glad  to  know  your  adventures.  Do  not  how- 
ever think  wholly  to  efcape  me ;  you  will,  I  hope» 
fee  me  at  BrightDelmfione.  Dare  you  anfwer  me, 
as  Bmibis  anfwered  his  evil  genius  ? 

I  know  not  when  I  ihall  write  again,  now  you 
are  going  to  the  world's  end.  Extra  antdfolifqui 
vksj  where  the  poft  will  be  a  long  time  in  reach- 
ing you.  I  ihall,  notwithftanding  all  diftance, 
coatmue  to  think  on  you,  and  to  pleafe  myfelf 
with  the  hope  ^f  being  once  again, 

MADAM, 

Your  moft  humble  fcrvant. 


LBT- 
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LETTER      CLXXX. 

To     Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

Dear  Madam,  Aflibourne,  Michael mafs-day,  1777. 

And  fo  becaule  you  hear  that  Mrs.  Definou- 
Ihies  has  written,  you  hold  it  not  neceflary  to 
write ;  as  if  ihe  could  write  like  you,  or  I  were 
equally  content  with  hearing  from  her. — Call  you 
this,  backing  your  friends  ?  She  did  write,  ?nd  I 
reriiember  nothing  in  her  letter,  but  that  fhe  was 
difcontented  that  I  wrote  only  Madam  to  her, 
and  Dear  Madam  to  Mrs.  Williams.  Without 
any  great  deamefs  in  the  comparifon,  Williams 
is,  I  think,  the  dearcr  of  the  two.  I  am  glad  that 
flie  mends,  but  I  am*  afraid  fhe  cannot  get  the  ftart 
of  the  feafon,  and  Winter  will  come  before  (he  is 
prepared  for  it. 

But  at  Streatha:m  there  are  dears  and  dears, 
who  before  this  letter  reaches  them  will  be  at 
Brighthelmftone.  .  Wherever  they  be,  may  they 
have  no  uneafinefs  but  for  want  of  nie. 

Now  you  are  gone,  I  wonder  how  long  you 
defign  to  ftay,;  pray  let  me  know  when  you  write 
to  Lichfield,  for  I  have  not  loft  hope  of  coming 
to  you,  yet  that  purpofe  may  chance  to  fail.  Bat 
my  comfort  is,  that  you  cannot  charge  me  with 
forgetting  you  when  I  am  away.  You  perhaps 
do  not  think  how  eagerly  I  expe6l  the  pott. 

Mrs.  *  *  *  *  ^^  grows  old,  and  has  loft  much  of 
her  undulation  and  mobility.  Her  voice  likewifc 
is  fpoiled ;  fhe  can  come  upon  the  ftage  now  only 
for  her  own  benefit.  But  Juliet  is  airy  andcKeefr 
lul,  and  has  I  hope  done  lamenting  the.jnco^ 
ftancy  of  man.  My  miftrefs  is  reprefented^iis  ulf- 
ablc  to  bear  thoni  company.     There  was  not  time  • 

->"ibr" 
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for  many  queftions,  and  no  opportunity  of  wind-r 
ing  and  winding  them,  as  Mr.  Richardibn  has  it^ 
fo  as  to  get  truth  out  without  cjadSioiis.  I  do  not 
indeed  know  that  I  am  any  great  winder.  I  fuf* 
peS  a  winder  to  be  always  a  man  vacant,  and 
commoidy  iittte-minded.  I  think  my  dear  little 
miilrefs  no  great  proficient  at  winding,  though  Ihe 
could  wind  if  ihe  would,  contemnit  pjtius  quam 
nefeit.  . 

Dr.  Taylor  dpfires  always  to  have  his  compli- 
ments fcnt*  He  is,  in  his  ufual  way,  very  bufy  ; 
getting  a  bull  to  his  cows^  and  a  dog  to  his 
bitches.  His  waterfall  nuis  very  well.  Old 
Shakefpe|re  is  d^ad,  and  he  wants  to  buy  another 
hoffe  for  his  mares.  He  is  one  of  thofe  who  find 
eveiy  \iOW[  formthing  new  to  imjb  Qr  to  enjoy. 

Bofwell  while  he  was  here  law  Keddleftone  and 
the  filk  mills,  and  took  jQhsftfworth  in  his  way 
home.  He  fays,  his  wife  does  not  love  uie  quite 
well  yet,  though  we  have  made  a  formal  peace. 
He  kept  his  journal  very  diligently ; .  but  then 
what  was  there  to  journalize  ?  I  Ihould  be  glad 
to  fee  what  he  fays  of  *********.  I  thinkl. 
told  yovi  that  I  took  him  tq  Ham. 

Why  fhould  you  Aifped  me  of  forgetting  lilly 
lolly  ?  Now  you  will  fee  the  Shellys,  and  peihap 
hear  fomething  about  the  Cottons ;  and  you  will 
l^the,  and  walk,  and  drefs,  and  dance,  and  whq 
tflows  how  little  you  will  think  on.  Madam,    ,    . 

Your,  &c. 


Vol.  -L  T  L  E  T. 
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LETTER      CLXXXT. 
Mrs.  THRALE  to  Dr.  JOHNSON. 

Dear  Sir,  O^obcr  i,  1777. 

It  was  becaufe  you  teized  me  fo  about  Bolt- 
court  intelligence,  that  I  fancied  Mrs.  Defmou- 
lines'  letter  would  be  as  good>  .or  better  than 
mine;  fbe  was  certainly  more  qualified  than  I 
could  be,  to  write  upon  the  fubjeft.  Her  difcbn- 
tent  is  no  new  thing ;  if  it  proceeds  from.JOLO  new 
caufe,  ihe  muft  bear  without  complaining,  that 
which  probably  does  not  mend  while  Ipe  h.'p 
nothing  of  the  matter ;  but  people  will  not  en- 
dure  to  be  teized  for  ever  with  fruitl^fe  lamenta- 
tions for  evils  they  cannot  remove. 

In  fome  letter  lately  you  wonder  at  my  ufing 
black  wax — ifor  the  paper  was  only  not  gilt — ^as 
if  you  bad  forgotten  my  nupiberlefs  reafons  for 
nwurrungy  becaufe  you  are  not  perpetually  hear- 
ing me  recall  them  to  your  memory.  Aiili£tion 
however  is  very  good  for  us  all  I  doubt  not,  or 
it  would  hardly  be  bellowed  fo  liberally.  The 
flower  of  an  aloe  tree  is,  I  am  told,  fo  peculiarly 
^  fweet,  that  bees,  beft  judges  in  fuch  a  cafe,  feek 
it  from  an  immenfc  diftance ;  we  know  how  bitter 
the  ftem  is,  and  how  rarely  we  are  indulged  with 
the  hloffom.  If  a  good  parallel  may  b^  drawn 
from  this  refle£tion  to  humau  life,  let  us  add  ano- 
ther :  a  turnip  is  fweet  to  the  tafte,  but  gives  a 
rancid  and  unpleafant  flavour  to  every  animal 
that  feeds  upon  it.  A  life  of  peace  and  pleafure 
would  probably  have  as  bad  an  effeft  upon  the 

mind 
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mind  of  man.  And  now  I  think  you  will  run  to 
Mrs.  Defmoulines,  or  any  other  Miftrefs,  as  a  re- 
fuge froiDi  your  true  Miftre&'s  pedantry.  Does 
that  word  remind  me  of  Lord  *  *  *  ^  ?  I  hope  not : 
he  has  feen  much,  read  much,  and  travelled 
much;  he  talks  a  great  deal,  and  frpm  a  very 
faihionably  furniihed  mind. — ^When  we  faw  him 
laft,  he  bid  me  aife  you  whether  there  are  three 
volumes.  Or  only  two,  of  Parker's  Hiftory,  or 
Parker's  Memoirs,  or  fome  fuch  thing.  It  was  in 
Latin,  and  very  fine  Latin  too  he  faid.  I  knew 
not  from  beginning  to  end  what  he  meant ;  and 
my  ignorance  reminded  me  of  the  maid  fen  ant 
Mr.  Pepys  tells  of,  who  let  her  mafter  know  one 
morning  that  a  gentleman  had  called  when  he  was 
out  the  evening  before,  and  ticgged  he  would  lend 
him  three  oxen  and  a  bogjheadi  You  won't  imder- 
ftand  me,  ehild,  added  he,  but  y6ur  mafter  will ; 
it  was  Theocritus  and  Horace^s  works  that  were 
want€^d ;  and  I  am  much  in  the  girPs  cafe,  for  I 
comprehend  not  a  fyllable  of  *  *  *  *'s  requeft — 
and  perhaps  have  tranfmitted  Jt  as  trildly. 

We  have  fefen'npthing  but  Mrs.  *  *  *  *  here. 
She  fays  all  *  *  *  *  *'s  faults  fhould  be  charged 
upon  his  mother,  but  then  (he  is  nobbdy's  mother 
herfelf.  How  dreadful,  inftead  of  deliffhtfulj 
would  it  be^  to  contemplate  one's  houfe  nill  of 
children,  if  all  the  future  errors  of  each  were  to 
go  to  the  mother's  account !  Yet  would  not  my  lo# 
be  heavy  even  then,  for  better  babies  breathe  not — 
could  I  ^/ keep  them  r  thanmme.  Queeneyftiall 
fend  you  ^frwf-Jheet  of  her  excellence  to-morrow. 

Poor  S— — y  B  '  w  is  dying,  they  tell  me ; 
you  Hked  her  vaftly  that  fiimmer  we  were  fo  muc|i 
together  with  her  at  this  place;— —how  happy 
Mr.  Beauclerc  is  got  better ! ^he  is  a  prodigi- 
ous favourite  I  know ;  but  when  you  were  forry 
Ta  for 
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for  poor  old  Dn  F^-^zp  ■  "  kitwas  mercTirtue,  as 
I  think  I  never  faw  a  ftro^er  antipathv.  Shall 
we  write  an  epitaph  upon  him,  and  tay,  hefai 

weli  ai  a  table  ?^ for  that  yr2A  the  hsgheft  praife 

we  could  ever  get  you  to.  allow  him,  even  with 
Murpby*8  help.  Samt  Pavings  infcriptibn  would 
not  be  amifs  for  Fkzpatrick;  and  there  is  a  ftroke 
in  their  lives  too  not  very  diffimilar. 

Fitzpatrick's  dead*^wert  tl)0u'hi8  friend? 

With  tears  lament  thy  lot  : 
Did  fortune  no  iiucfa  favour  tend  ? 

Lament  that  thou  wert  not. 

Sous  u  tombeaugft  Saint  Hivat, 
Drnrne  dts  larmes  ifofn; 
Tufids  dt.fes  ambpetU-iire? 
Pleure  tm  forty  pieure  lefm ; 
Tu  rC  enfus  pas  f  pleure  le  tien, 
Paffanty  aPa^'&ir  tnanqui  d*  en  itre» 

I  cannot  guefs  how  long  we  axe  to  fiay  here; 
Mri  Thrale  does  not  tell  me,  and  I  am,  as  you 
fay«  no  good  winder.  Cardinal  Alheroni  was 
ikidto  be  fo  ingenk>tts,  that  no  concealed  inten* 
tioDSs  of  another  coald  efcape  him;  but  Jean 
Rouffct,  who  writes  his  life,  defcribes  him  as  a 
rattling  man  too,  that  talked  at  all  rates.  Flafhy, 
light,  and  loud  converfation  is  often  a  doke 
for  cufining,  I  believe;  as  Ihowy  life^  and  gay 
outfide  fpceads  now  asd  then  a  thin  coverhig 
over  avarice  or  poverty.  The  companion  who 
ratdes  refembles  a  juggler,  who,  while  your  at- 
tention is  fixed  upon  bis  tailk,  cbmges  your  gold 
into  coxmters.  This,  however,  I  have  no  higher 
authority  for,  than^  Alberoni's  charafter— Rjch- 
ardfon's  way  of  winding  was  more  cold  and  fly. 

'  I  have 
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I  have  picked  up  fotnt  agreeable  yonng  folkd^ 
jttft  come  from  fcfaool  fomewhereon  the  coDtinent^ 
who  are  going  to  London  for  the  firft  time 
widi  clear  complexions,  and  hearts  apparently  as 
dc».  We  were  faying  how  loon  they  i/vould  be 
altered.  A  capital  city  will,  by  even  a  Ihort  rc- 
fidence  ialt,  change  the  whole  mafs.  How  florid, 
bright,  and  tranfparent  is  the  arterial  blood,  be- 
fore it  has  paffed  through  the  heart — ^^-metrbpolis 
of  our  human  frame— for  example ;  and  how 
muddy,  grofs  and  heavy  in  comparifon  is  that 
which  we  draw  from  the  veins  in  its  return^  But 
I  muft  fay  no  more — ^you  would  rather  be  lick  in 
London,  I  remember,  then  well  in  the  country* 

When  are  we  likely  to  meeet  ? If  the  Doc- 
tor's waterfeU  roars  happily,  I  think  there  is  little 
chance,  for  a  month,  pf  your  quitting  Alhbourne^ 
except  to  Ihow  its  environs  to  Mr.  BofwelL  Der* 
bylhire  is  a  glorious  county,  and  aflfords  much 
matter  for  fp^culation;  befides  that,  he  will  write 
down  all  you  fay,  and  all  he  fays  to  you  about 
every  thing.  LuckSy  for  us  hisadorerSj  our  dear 
Dr.  Johnfon  wants  very  htt\e  wintUng ;  we  may 
all  knotw  your  opinions  by  a&ing  them  the 
(Iraighieft  way;  aiKi  mines  are  always  beft  in  a 
mountain  whene  adits  can  moft  commOdkmlly  be 
made  for  bringijftg  out  the  ore,  you  know. 

Fanewet,  dear  Sir,  and  love  my  huiband,  and 
like  nyietiers ;  aod  pray  be  jealous  of  the  S        ^s 

and  G %  they  are  fo  Very  Iflcely  to  fopply 

yourfofsto 

Your  mcrfl  feithful  humble  fervant. 


H.    L.    T  H  R  AL  E. 

P.S.I 
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P.S.  I  am  aifraid  you  will  be  (hocked  at  this 
ftoiy  of  Foote;  and  what  will  Mr.  Murphy  fay? 
— ^I  think  he  will  feel  very  forry.  You  muft  go  to 
work  hard  about,  the  Lives,  aild  not  let  your 
fancy  dwell  upon  it.  Thefe  are  juft  the  things 
which  bufinefs  '  prevents  from  imprefiing  one ;  it 
has  no  power  at  all,  though  fo  gravely  recoBi' 
mended,  over  ferious  gf  ief  or  real  lofs. 


LETTER   .  CLXXXlf* 

to   Mrs.      T   H   R    a   L   E. 

t)BAR  Maoam^  Lichfield,  Odober  3, 1777. 

^  This  is  the  iaft  time  that  I  (hall  write,  in  this 
excurfioh,  from  this  place.  To-morrow  I  fliall 
be,  I  hope  at  Birmingham;  from  which  place  I 
(hall  do  my  beft  to  find  the  neareft  way  home.  I 
come  home,  I  think,  worfe  than  I  went;  and  do 
not  like  the  ftate  of  my  health.  But,  vive  bodie, 
y  make  the  moft  of  life.    I  hope  to  get  better,  and 

>  ^fweep  the  cobwebs.    But  I  have  fad  nights. 

Mrs.  AiloH  has  fent  me  to  Mr.  Green  to  be  cured. 
Did  you  fee  Foote  at  BrighihelmftoQc?-— Did 
you  think  he  would  fo  foon  be  gone  ?— Life,  fays 
Falftaff  is  a  fliuttle.  He  was  a  fine  fellow  iu  his 
way;  and  the  world  is  really  impoverifhed  by 
his  finking  gloriess.  Murphy  ought  to  write  h^ 
life,  at  leaft  to  give  the  world  a  Footeana.  Now, 
will  any  of  his  contemporaries  bewail  him  ?  Will 
Genius  chaise  his^x  to  weep?  I  wottld  really 
have  his  life  written  with  diligence. 

It 
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It  will  be  proper  for  me  to  work  pretty  diligent- 
ly now  for  fpine  time,  I  hope  to  get  through, 
though  fo  mai^y  weeks  hav.e  p^fled^  Little  lives 
and  little  criticifms  niay  ferve^ 

Having  been  in  the  country  fo  Ipng,  with  very 
little  to  detain  me,  I  am  rather  glad  to  look  home- 
ivard§. 
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LETTER    CLXXXIIL 

To    M?$*    T  H  R  ALE. 

bEATL  MADAM,  Afhbonrncj  CKftober  6,  1775/4 

.  OU  9re  giad  fhdt  1  am  abfem ;  and  I  am 
glad  that  you  are  fick.  When  you  went  away, 
what  did  you  do  with  your  aunt  ?  I  am  glad  fhe 
liked  i^iiy  Sufy  j  I  was  always  a  Stify,  ivhen  no- 
body e}fe  was  a  Sufy«  How  have  you  managed  at 
your  new  place  ?  Could  you  all  get  lodgings  in 
one  houie^  and  m^at  at  one  table  r  Let  me  hear 
the  ^i^le  feries  of  mifery }  for^  as  Dn  Younj^ 
fays,  IJove  horrottr. 

Yph.  11.  B  Mcthinks 


2  LETTERS   TO  AND  FROM 

Methinks  you  are  now  a  great  way  off;  and  if 
I  come,  I  have  a  great  way  to  come  to  you ;  and 
then  the'  fea  is  fo  cold,  and  the  rooms  are  fo  dull; 
yet  I  do  love  to  hear  the  fea  rbar  and  my  miilrefs 
talk — For  when  (he  talks,  ye  gods !  how  flie  will 
talk.  I  wifh  I  Vere  with  you,  but  we  are  now 
near  half  the  length  of  England  afunder.  It  is 
frightful  to  think  how  much  time  mud  pals  be- 
tween writing  this  letter  and  receiving  an  anfwer, 
if  any  anfwer  were  neceffary. 

Taylor  is  now  going  to  have  a  ram ;  and  then, 
after  Aries  and  Taurus,  we  fliall  have  Gemini. 
His  oats  are  now  in  the  wet ;  here  is  a  deal  of 
rain.  Mr.  Langdon  bought,  at  Nottingham  fair, 
fifteen  tun  of  cheefe ;  which,  at  an  ounce  a-piece, 
will  fuffice  after  dinner  for  four  hundred  and 
eighty  thoufand  men«  This  is  all  the  news  that 
the  place  affords.  I  purpofe  foon  to  be  at  Lich- 
field, but  know  not  juft  when,  having  been  de- 
feated of  my  firfl  defign.  When  I  come  to  town, 
I  am  to  be  very  bufy  about  my  Lives.— Could  not 
you  do  fome  of  them  for  me  ? 

I  am  glad  Mafter  unfpelled  you,  and  run  you 
all  on  rocks,  and  drove  you  about,  and  made 
you  flir.  Never  be  crofs  about  it.  Quiet  and 
calinnefs  you  have  enough  of— a  little  hurry  ftirs 
life — and, 

Brufliing  o'er,  adds  mction  to  the  pool. 

Dryden. 

Now  pwl  brings  my  maftcr's  excavations  into  my 
head.  I  wonder  how  1  fhall  like  them  ;  !  fhould 
like  not  to  fee  them,  till  we  all  fee  them  toge- 
ther, He  will  have  no  waterfall  to  roar  like  the 
JJoftor^s.  I  fat  by  it  yefterday,  and  read  Eraf- 
mus's  Militis  Chrifiiani  Enchiridion.  Have  you 
got  that  book  ? 

Make 
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Make  my  compliments  to  dear  Queeney.  1 
fuppofe  fhe  will  dance  at  the  Rooms  ;  tnd  your 
heart  will  go  oAe.  knows  Hot  how. 

I  am,  deareft,  and  deareil  Lady, 

Your  moft  humble  fervant, 

SAM.  JOHNSON. 


;  •  LETTER    CLXXXIV.  i 

.       To     Mrs.      T    H    R    A    L    £. 

DEAR  MADAMi  Odober  10,  1777; 

/iND  fo,  fuppofing  that  I  might  come  to  towa 
and  neglefl:  to  give  you  notice,  or  thinking  fome 
ether  lirange  thought,  but  certainly  tlunking 
wrong,  you  fall  to  writing  about  me  to  Tom  Da- 
vies,  a^  if  he  could  tell  you  any  thing  that  I  would 
not  have  you  know.  As  foon  as  I  came  hither,  I 
1^  you  know  of  my  arrival ;  and  the  confequence 
is,  that  I  am  fummoned  to  Brighthelmftone 
through  ftorms,  and  cold,  and  dirt,  and  all  the 
hardfliups  of  wintry  joumies.  .  You  know  my  na- 
tural dread  of  all  thqfe  evils ;  yet  to  {hew  my 
mailer  an  example  of  compliance,  and  to  let  your 
know  how  much  I  long  to  fee  you,  and  to  boaft 
how  little  I  give  way  10  difeafe,  my  purpofe  is  to 
be  with  you  on  Friday. 

B  a  Jam 


4         LETTERS  TO  AND   FROM 

I  am  forry  for  ppqr  Nez^y,  ai^d  hope  Ike  will 
in  tim^  be  better  j  1  hope  the  fame  icar  myfe|f« 
The  rejuvenefcency  o/  Mr  Sqrafe  give^  \|5  both 
reafon  to  hope,  and  therefore  both  of  us  rejoice 
in  his  recovery.  I  wifh  him  well  befid^,  as  a 
friend  to  my  mafter. 

I  am  juil  come  home   from  net   feeing  my 
.  Lord  Mayor's  fhew,  but  I  might  have  feen  at  leatt 
part  of  it.     ]^t  1  &W  Mifs  Wefley  and  her  bro- 
thers ;  (he  fends  her  compliments.   Mrs,  Williams 
is  come  home,  I  think  a  very  little  better. 

E^ery  body  was  an  enemy  to  that  wig. — We 
will  bum  it,  and  get  drunk ;  for  whjtf  is  joy  with- 
out drink  ?  Wagers  are  laid  in  the  city  about 
our  fucccfs,  which  is  yet,  as  the  French  calh  it, 
problematical.  Well,  but  ferioufly  I  think.  I  fliall 
be  glad  to  fee  you  in  yo^r  ovfn  hair ;  but  do  not 
take  too  much  time  in  combing,  and  twifting,  and 
papering,  and  unpaperiiig,  and  curline,  and  friz- 
zing, and  powdering,  and  getting  out  me  powder^ 
with  all  the  operations  required  in  the  cultivation 
of  ^ head ^of  hair;  yet  let  it  be  combed  at  lead 
once  in  three  mgnths^  on  the  quarter-day-r-I  could 
wilh  it  might  be  combed  once  at  leaft'in  fix 
weeks ;  if  I  were  to  indulge  my  wift^es,  but  what 
are  wifhps  without  hopes^  I  fliould  f^ncy  the. ope- 
ration perfbrmedr— one  knows  not  when  one  %4Si 
cnoughrr-pcrhaps  every  morning. 

I  am,  ^^areft  Lady, 

Your,  Esfr. 


lETTER 
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LETTER    CLXXXV. 
To    Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DpAR  MADAM,  Oaobcrij,  1777, 

1  ET  I  dd  love  to  hear  from  you.  Such  pretty 
kind  letters  as  you  fend.  But  it  gives  n^e  great 
delight  to  find  tnat  my  mafter  miffes  me.  I  begin 
to  wifli  myfelf  with  you  more  than  I  (bould  do,  if 
I  were  wanted  left.  It  is  a  good  thing  to  ftay 
away  till  one*s  company  is  defired,  but  not  fo 
good  to  fta^  after  it  ^  dtfired. 

You  know  I  have  fome  work  to  do*  I  did  not 
fet  to  it  very  foon  j  and  if  I  fh^uld  go  np  t€F  ton- 
don  with  nothing  done,  what  would  be  faid,  tiut 

that  I  tras whb  cdn  fell  Whart  ?  I  th^ftfbr*  flay 

till  I  Iran  bring  up  fometlfiiig  to  ftcp  tidir  fnbtiths, 
and  then ^ 

Thbugh  I  am  ftill  »t  Aftbourhe,  I  rfeciive  ;foilir 
dear  letters  that  come  to  LichfieM,  and  you  cbti*^ 
tinue  that  direftion,  for  1  tl^ink  to  get  tnither  as 
foo'n  as  1  t^a. 

Orie  of  the  dbes  died  yefterday,-  and  I  vtth  afrdid 
Il^r  fewn  will  be  ftarved  j  1  wifh  Mtft  Thrale  had 
i4  to  nttrfe )  bdt  the  doClof  is  now  all  for  cattle, 
irid  niinds  very  little  erffieir  does  6t  hens. 

Ho^  did  you  and  your  auhf  part  ?    Did  you 
|urn  her  out  of  do^s  fo  begiii  Vour  journey  ?  or 
did  (he  leate  you  by  her  ufwal  mortnefe  of  vHits  ? 
.  I  Itff  6  to  l^tiow  how  you  go  oft. 

I'  ^antieft  but  think  on  your  kindhefs  and  my 
tflafter's.  Life  has,  upon  the  whole,  fallen  fhort, 
very  flioft,  of  my  early  expe^atipp ;  but  the  acr 

quifitipn 
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quifition  of  fuch  a  friendihip,  at  an  age  when  new 
mendihips  are  feldom  acquired,  is  fomething  bet- 
ter  than  the  general  courfe  of  things  gives  man  a 
right  to  expeft.  I  think  on  it  with  great  delight, 
I  am  not  very  apt  to  be  delighted. 

I  am,  ^^r. 


■*»i»»ii»»»3 


I 


LETTER    CLXXXVL 

To    Mrs,    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAREST  LADY.  Afhbourne,  OA.  i6,  1777. 


AM  juft  going  out,  and  can  write  but  little. 
How  you  fhould  be  long  without  a  letter  I  know 
not,  for  I  feldom  mifs  a  port.  I  purpofe  now  to 
come  to  London  as  foon  as  I  can,  for  I  have  a 
deal  to  look  after,  but  hope  I  fball  get  through  the 
whole  bufmefs, 

I  wifli  you  had  told  me  your  adventure,  or 
told  me  nothing.  Be  civil  to  Lord  *  *  *  *,  he 
feems  to  be  a  good  kind  of  man^  Mifs  may 
change  her  mind ;  and  will  change  it,  when  flie 
finds  herfelf  get  more  credit  by  dancing  than  by 
whift ;  and  though  fhe  fhould  continue  to  like,  as 
fhe  likes  now,  the  harm  is  none. 

Do  not  yet  begin,  dear  Madam,  to  think  about 
fhe  laji.  You  may  well  dance  thefe  dozen  years, 
if  you  keep  your  looks  as  you  have  kept  them  ; 
and  1  am  glad  that  Hetty  has  no  defign  to  dance 
you  down. 

The 
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The  poor  P— — .  I  am  fony  for  the  girl ;  flic 
feems  to  be  doomed,  before  her  time,  to  weak* 
Aefs  and  foUcitude.  What  is  that  Bedrider  th$ 
fupervifor  ?  He  will  be  up  again.  But  life  feems 
to  be  clofing  upon  them. 

I  hope  you  ftill  continue  to  be  fick,  and  my 
dear  mafter  to  be  well. 

I  am  no  fender  of  compliments,  but  take  them 
once  for  all,  and  deliver  them  to  be  kept  as  rari- 
ties by  Mifs  Owen,  Mrs,  Neibit,  Mifs  Hetty,  and 
Dr.  Burney. 

Still  direfl  to  JLichlield,  for  thither  I  am  haften* 
ing;  and  from  Lichfield  to  London,  and  from 
London  I  hope  to  Brighihelmftone,  and  from 
Bfighthelmftonfe  qua  terra  paHU 

.  J  am,  deateft  gf  all  dear  Ladies, 
^^    Your,  tffc^ 


L  I<  E  T  f  E  R    CLXXXVII. 


-  To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

•DfiAR^^MAD-AM,  Lichfield,  Oaobcr  22,  1777. 

1  AM  come,  at  laft,  to  Lichfield,  and  am  really 
gbd!  diSR  i  am  got  away  from  a  place  where 
there  was  indeed  no  evil,  but  very  little  good. 
You  may,  I  believe,  write  once  to  Lichfield  after 
you  receive  this^-  but  after  that  it  will  be  beft  to 
direft  to  London. 

'       '  Your 
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To^r  diroat  ii,  I  Aippofe,  welf  by  tlns^  dooie. 
Poor  Mrs.  ♦♦  *  *  it  is  impoffibUi  t»  think  on 
^thout  great  compaffion. — A^sdnft  a  blow  fo  AxU 
den,  and  ib  unexpe&ed,  i  troiufer  thait  flse  fiipu 
ports  herfelf.  The  confolatioiis>  of  •  •  ♦  ♦  ♦'f 
girls  m^ift  indeed  be  painfd;  Stke  had  intended 
to  enjoy  the  triumph  of  her  dadgtoer's  fupe* 
riority.  Th^y  were  prepared  to  wm  tbe»  bodi 
ilt,  and  their  wiflie«  are  gnuifiedL  Tbera  is  in 
this  event  a  kind  of  fy&tm  of  calatmty,  bt  cqikp 
•flagration  of  the  foul.  Every  avenue  <fi  pain  h 
invaded  at  6ncef^^Vti^  h  mortified^  tenddrpefs 
is  w^yund^d,  hope  isi  difappointed^  — ^Whittm  wxit 
the  poov  Lady  run  fmmheitfeif  } 

My  vifit  to  Stowhiii  ha«  beeft  paid,  I  hiru<^  ftm 
there  a  coUeftion  of  mifery.  Mrs.  Afton  para- 
lytick,  Mrs.  Walmtfejr  lame,  Mrs.  HerVey  blind, 
and  I  think  another. ,  lady  deaf,  Even  fuch  is 
life. 

I  hope  dear  Mrs.  Afton  is  a  little  better ;  it  is 
however  very  little.  She  was,  I  believe,  glad 
to  fee  me ;  and  to  have  ^  any  body  glad  to  fee  m^ 
is  a  great  pleafure.    '' 

I  will  tell,  while  I  think  on  it,  that  I  restlly 
faw  with  my  own  eyes  Mr,  Chaplin  of  Lincoln-: 
Ihire's  letter  for  Taylor's  cow,  accpropanied  with 
a  draught  on  Hoare  f6f  oxit  hurfdr^d  aiid  twei^ty- 
fix  pounds  to  pay  for  her.  Frank  fays,  the  young 
bull  is  not  quite  fo  kig  as  thp  old  on^i;  Taylor,  | 
think,  fays  he  is  bigger. 

Lhave  feen  but  one  new  place  thbrjp^rnf^^  and 
that  is  Leek  in  the  Morlands. — An  old  churchy. 
bufi « poop  town..  *-:     •    <- 

Ths  days  grow  fhoatt,  and  we^have  ftoftarj  bu<l 
I  amiim  afl  weatbors,*  .Madoni, 
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L  E  T  T  E  It    CLXXXVHL 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E, 
DEAR  MADAM.  Lichfielct,  Odiobcr  25,  1777. 

\^^HOLMONDELY*s  ftory  fliocks  me,  if 'it  be 
true^  which  I  can  hardly  think,  for  I  am  utterly 
unconfcious  of  itj  1  ami  very  forry,  and  very 
much  afliamed, 

I  am  here'  for  abont  a  week  longer,  and  then 
I  purpofe  to  haften  to  London.  How  long  do  you 
(lay  at  Brighthelmftone  ?  Now  the  company  is 
gone,  why  (boiild  you  be  the  lag  ?  The  feafon  of 
brewing  will  ibon  be  here,  iL  it  is  not  already 
come.  We  have  here  cold  weather,  and  loud 
winds. 

Mifs  Porter  is  better  than  is  ufuaU  and  Mrs. 
Afton  is,  I  hope,  not  worfe,  but  (he  is  very  bad; 
and  being,  I  fancy,  about  fixty -eight,  •  is  it  likely 
that  (he  will  ever  be  better  ? 

It  is  really  bow  a.  long  time  that  we  have  been 
writing  and  writing,  and  yet  how  fmall  a  part  of 
our  minds  have  we  written?  We.fliali  meet,  I 
hope,  foon,  and  talk  it  out. 

Yddi  arc  xtot  yet  fiicty-eigfit^  biit  i%  -^irtH  cdnte, 
and  perhaps  you  m^y  thei^  fometn»es*  terikaibtt 
me.  .   '  , 

In  the  meait  timcy  do^  not  think  to  btyotmg 
beyond'  the  time ;,  do  itot  play  Agnes ;  amd  do 
not  grow  old!  befoi^e  yowr  tinrei^  iKaJuS&p  yourfelf 
to- be  too  ibon  driven  horn  thei  ftsj^.  You  tan 
yct.giVe  plcafnre  by  yoilii  ^^arance ;  (how  your- 
felf  tliierefordy'and  te-ptefed  by  ^feafmg.  It  is 
m>i  now  toa  fDon  to^  be  \tifc! ;  nor  is  it  yet  too 
late  to  be  gay.  -    . 

S  treat  bam 
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Streatham  is  now,  I  fuppofe,  the  eighth  wonder 
of  the  world :  I  long  to  fee  it^  but  do  not  intend 
to  go  till,  as  I  once  faid  before,  my  mailer,  and 
you,  and  I,  and  nobody  elfe  (hall  be  with  us— 
perambulate  it  together. 

Cicely,  I  warrant  you,  will  do  well  enough* 
I  am  glad  you  are  fo  fick,  and  nobody  to  pity. 
Now  for  another  pretty  little  girl.— But  we  know 
not  what  is  beih 

I  am,  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &fr. 


P.  S.  Pay  my  refpeSs  to  Mifs  Owen. 

.   ?»3»»»>5:St««C€«€€ct<ti. 

LETTER    CLXXXIX. 
To  Mrs.  T  «  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  Lichfield,  OAobcr  27,  1777. 

JL  OTJ  talk  of  writing  and  writing,  as  if  you 
had  all  the  writing  to  yourfelf.  If  our  corref- 
pondence  were  printed,  I  am  fure  pofterity,  for 
pofterity  is  always  the  audior's  favourite,  would 
lay  that  I  am  a  good  writer  too. — Anch^hfmo  piu 
tore.  To  fit  dowii  fo  often  with  nothing  to  fay ; 
to  fay  fometfaing  fo  often,  almoft  without  confci* 
oufnefs  of  faying,  and  without  any  remembrance 
of  having  faid,  is  a  power  <jf  which  I  will  not 
violate  my  raodeily  by  boafting,  but  I  do  not  be-^ 
lieve  that  every  body  has  it. 

Some, 
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Some,  when  they  write  to  their  friends,  arc  all 
aSe£Uon ;  fome  are  wife  and  fententious ;  fome 
drain  their  powers  for  efforts  of  gaiety;  fome 
write  news,  and  fome  write  fecrets ;  but  to  make 
a  letter  without  affeftion,  without  wifdom,  with- 
out gaiety,  without  news,  and  without  a  fecret, 
is,  doubtlefs,  the  great  epiftolick  art. 

In  a  man's  letters,  you  know,  Madam,  his 
foul  lies  naked,  his  letters  are  only  the  mirrour 
of  his  bread;  whatever  paffes  within  him  is 
ihown  undifguifed  in  its  natural  proc^fs ;  nothing 
is  inverted,  nothing  didorted  ;  you  fee  fydems  in 
their  elements ;  you  difcover  adions  in  their  mo- 
tives. 

Of  this  great  truth,  founded  by  the  knowing 
to  the  ignorant,  and  fo  echoed  by  the  ignorant  to 
the  knowing,  what  evidence  have  you  now  before 
you.  Is  not  my  foul  laid/  open  in  thefe  veracioug 
pages  ?  Do  not  you  fee  me  reduced  to  my  fird 
principles  ?  This  is  the  pleafure  of  correfponding 
with  a  friend,  where  doubt  and  didrud  have  no 
place,  and  every  thing  is  faid  as  it  is  thought. 
The  original  idea  is  laid  down  in  its  fimple  pu- 
rity, and  all  the  fupervenient  conceptions  are 
fpread  over  ix.Jiraium  fuperjlratum^  as  they  hap- 
pen to  be  formed.  Thefe  are  the  letters  by  which 
fouls  are  united,  and  by  which  minds  naturally 
in  unifon  move  each  other  as  they  are  moved 
themfclves.  I  know,  deared  Lady,  that  in  the 
perufal  of  this,  fuch  is  the  confanguinity  of  our 
intellects,  you  will  be  touched  as  I  am  touched. 
I  have  indeed  concealed  nothing  from  you,  nor 
do  I  expeft  ever  to  repent  of  having  thus  opened 
my  heart. 

I  am,  "^c. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CXC, 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  It. 

DEAR  MADAM.  Lichfield,  Oftobcr  aj,  1777. 

Though  after  my  feft  letter  I  might  jurtly 
claim  an  interval  of  reff ,  yet  I  wrke  agiiit  t6  rtll 
y6u,  that  for  this  turn  you  'twill  hear  But  once 
more  from  Lichfield.  This  day  is  Wedhifday, 
6rt  Saturday  I  fhall  write  a'gain,  and  on  Mon- 
day  I  fiiail  fct  otrt  to  ffeek  adventures;  for  yon: 
know,  . 

Notre  but  the  l^av^  dHeVv^  (he  Fair. 

On  M>6Ad^y  we  ho^  io  fed  llifn^^dtff^  Ae 
kit  6f  the  tftecha^ick  alfts  ;  aikl  hti&w  n6t  wKe*i 
thei*  oui^  ftext  ftage  vvill  be  Oxford,  the  nikftfioft 
of  the  liberal  arts  ;  or  Loftdoi*,  th*  refideflc€^  of 
^11  fhe  *rfe  together.  The  ehymifts  call  ihe  %6rtd 
AiddemiA  Paracelji}  rtiy  afnbitidfi  H  to  be^  his 
fellow-ftudent— »-to  fte  the  Worki  of  mf^xxtti  a^^d 
hear  the  leftnres  of  truffi.  To  Ldodoft  thcre^ 
fore— London  may  J)erhaf)s  fitt  me  j  ftfid  I  heipe 
to  fin  my  part  of  Ldndon. 

In  the  mean  time,  let  tne  coAtihue  f^  kttp  the 
part  \w'hich  I  hate  had  fo  long  irt  your  kindiieft,- 
and  my  mafter's ;  for  if  that  (hoirid  gto#  lefi^ 
I  knoi^  not  where  to  find  that  %hich  may  fupj>ly 
the  diminufion.  But  I  hope  what  I  have  been 
fo  happy  as- to  gain  \  ftteiU  have  the  happiiieft  of 
keeping. 

I  always  omitted  to  tell  you  that  Lucy*8  maid 
took  the  worm-powder  with  ftrift  regularity,  but 
v/ith  no  crreat  effeei.  -  Lucy  has  had  ieveral  letters 
from  you,  but  cannnot  prevail  on  herfelf  to  write  j 
bu:  fne  is  very  gratefiil. 

Mrs, 
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Mrs.  Walmfley  hai  be^ii  at  Stowhill,  aijid  has 
Invited  me,  when  I  con>e  to  B^th,  to  he  ^t  her 
faoufe.  Poor  Mrs.  Afton  either  mends  not  ^t  ^n» 
or  not  perceptibly  ;  but  ib;e  dpe$  not  feem  to  grow 
worfe. 

I  k^^polk  ♦  1*  *  ♦  *  *  is  by  this  tim^  recovered, 
9Lnd  peHiap^  grown  wi&r,  than  tp  &^k^  his  cQi^ 
ftitution  fp  viqiently  a  fecon5l  time. 

PoQi"  Mrs.  *  •  #  *  !  biie  cannot  think  pn  her 
but  with  gre^t  cqmpafiion.  E|ut  it  i^  imppfiible 
for  her  hufband's  daughters  nqt  to  triimiph  ;  and 
the  hufband  will  feel,  as  Rochefoucault  fays, 
Jbmfit&ing  that  ibes  nxti  eH&kafe  hinu  You  and  I, 
who  are  neutral,  whom  her  happinefs  could  not 
have  deprelled^  may  be  honeftly  fbrry. 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  &fr. 


— ■'»»»»»»»»:tgaC««c<cccctiri..  ■ 

LETTER    CXCI. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM.  AprU  301  1778, 

Since  I  wa$  fetched  awa^y  fr<?m  Stmiham^  the 
journal  (lands  thus : 

a^tOT<foy--r--Sir  J.  Rw  •  . 
-    Siindwj^—Mn  Hoote. 
]    M/9ndi^»-r-Lord  Lucaa* 
:  .,:Tu^day»-r-rG€n.PaoH. 

Wednefday. 
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Wednefday* — Mr.  Ramfay. 

Tburfday.— Old  Bailey. 

Friday.— Club- 
Saturday* -Sir  J.  R* 

Sunday. — Lady  Lucan* 

Monday. — Pray  let  it  be  Streatham,  and  very 
early  ;  do  now  let  it  be  very  early.  For  I  may  be 
carried  away— juft  like  Ganymede  of  Troy. 

I  hope  my  mafter  grows  well,  and  my  miftrefs 
continues  bad.  I  am  afraid  the  ladies  will  be 
gone,  and  1  fhall  fay. 

She's  gone,  and  never  knew  bow  much  I  lov'd  her. 

Do  now  let  me  know  whether  you  will  fend  far 
me — early — on  Monday.  But  take  fome  care,  or 
your  letter  will  not  come  till  Tuefday. 

I  am,  deareil  Lady, 

Your,  &fr. 


LETTER    CXCIL 
To  Mrs.  T  H    R  A  L  E. 

DEAREST  MADAM,  OAobcri;,  1778. 

X  OU  that  are  amon?  all  the  wits,  delighting 
and  delighted,  have  litUe  need  of  entertainment 
from  me,  whom  you  left  at  home  unregarded  and 
unpitied,  to  fluft  in  a  world  to  which  you  have 

made 
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made  me  fo  much  a  ftranger ;  yet  I  know  you  tsiU 
pretend  to  be  angry  if  I  do  not  write  a  letter, 
which,  when  you  know  the  hand,  you  will  per- 
haps lay  afide  to  be  read  when  you  are  dreSing 
to-morrow;  and  which,  when  you  have  read  it, 
if  that  time  ever  comes,  you  will  throw  away  into 
the  drawer  and  fay — llufF! 

As  to  Dr.  Coliier^s  epitaph,  Nollikens  has  had 
it  fo  long,  that  I  have  forgotten  how  long.     You 

never  had  it.     So  you  may  fet  the  S s  at 

defiance. 

There  is  a  print  of  Mrs.  Montague,  and  I  fliall 
think  myfelf  Very  ill  rewarded  for  my  love  and 
admiration  if  (he  does  not  give  me  one ;  (he  will 
give  it  nobody  in  whom  it  will  excite  more  ref- 
pe£tful  fentiments.  But  I  never  could  get  any 
thing  from  her  but  by  pufliing  a  face ;  and  fo,  u 
you  pleafe,  you  may  tell  her. 

I  hope  you  let  Mife  S         know  how  fitfc 

you  keep  her  book.  It  was  too  fine  for  a  fcholar's 
talons.  I  hope  Ihe  gets  books  that  (he  may  handle 
with  more  freedom,  and  underftand  with  lefs  dif- 
ficulty. '  Do  not  let  her  forget  me. 

When  I  called  the  other  day  at  Bumey's,  I 
found  only  the  young  ones  at  home ;  at  laft  came 
the  Potior  and  Madam,  from  a  dinner  in  the  coim- 
try,  to  tell  how  they  had  been  robbed  as  they  re- 
turned. The  Doftor  faved  his  purfe,  but  gave 
them  three  guineas  and  fome  filver,  of  which  they 
returned  him  three-iand-fixpence,  unalked,  to  pay 
the  turnpike. 

I  have  fat  twice  to  Sir  Jofhua,  and  he  feems  to 
like  bis  own  performance.  He  has  projefted  ano- 
ther, in  which  4' am  to  be  bufy ;  but  we  can  think 
on  it  at  leifure* 

Mrs.  Williams  is  come  home  better,  and  the 
habitation  is  all  concord  and  harmony  ;  only  Mr. 
licvet  harboui's  difcontent. 

With 
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With  Dr.  Lawrence^s  coaf4snt,  I  have,  for  thcj 
two  laft  nights,  ^taken  mufk  ;  the  iirft  night  was  a 
worfe  night  than  common,  the  fecond  a  bett^  but 
not  fo  much  better  m  that  I  dare  afcribe  any  virtue 
to  the  medicine*     I  took  a  fcrup!e  each  time. 

Now  Mushas  feen  the  camp,  I  think  (he  fliould 
write  me  fome  account  of  it,  A  camp,  hou  ever 
familiarly  we  may  foeak  of  it,  is  on^  of  the  great 
fcenes  of  human  .life.  War  and  peace  divide  the 
bufmefs  of  the  world.  Camps  are  the  habitations 
of  thofe  who  conquer  kingdoms,  or  defend  them« 

But  what  are  wits,  and  pi&ures,  a^d  camps,  and 
phyfick  ?  There  is  (till  a  nearer  concern  to  mod  of 
us.  —  Is  my  mailer  come  to  himfelf  ?  Does  he  talk^ 
^nd  walk,  and  look  about  him,  as  if  there  were 
yet  fomething  in  the  world  for  which  it  is  worth 
while  to  Kve  ?  Or  does  he  yet  (it  and  fay  nothing  ? 
He  was  mending  before  he  went,  and  furely  he  has 
not  relapfed.  To  grieve  for  evils  is  often  wrong ; 
but  it  h  much  more  wrong  to  grieve  without 
them.  All  forrow  that  lafts  longer  than  its  caufe 
is  morbid)  and  ihould  be  fhaken  off  as  an  attack 
'ef  melancholy,  as  the  forerunner  of  a  greater 
evil  than  poverty  or  pain. 

I  never  faid  with  Dr.  Dodd  that  /  kve  to  prattle 
upon  papery  but  I  have  prattled  now  till  the  paper 
will  not  hold  much  more  than  my  good  wifbes^ 
which  I  fincerely  fend  you. 

I  am,  Sfr. 


LETTER 
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.    t  E  T  TrE  It    CXdlit       • 
.To    Uts.    t  H  R  ALE. 

DEAiigEl&'r  LADY,  .rJUndots  daober44,  177$. 

I\         /  ,   •    ..      .     •  :  i  .'     ■  .'  '  . 

If  AVE  written  Mifg  fuch  a  long  letter,  that  I 
cannot  tell  b9w  foon  I  fhall  be  .weary  of  wilting 
another^  hayiag  made  no  new  difcpTeries  fmce 
my  laft,  either  in  art  or  nature,  which  may  not 
b(S  kept  ^1  we  fee  eaVh  other  (  and  fure  that  time 
is  not:  fair  off..  The  Diich^fs  is  a  good.Puchefs 
for  couorting  you  while  me.  flays,  and  for  not 
ftaying  to  court  you,  tUl  my.courtfliip  lofe$;all  its 
value.  You  are  there  as  I  Would  have  you,  ex- 
cept your  humours.  When  my  malter  grows 
well^  muft  you  take  your  turn  to  be  melancholy  ? 
Tou  appear  to  me  to  be  now  floating  on  the 
fprinK-tide  of  profperity  j  on  a  tide  not  governed 
by  the  moon,  but  as  the  moon  governs  your 
heads ;  on  a  tide  therefore  which  is  never  likely 
to  ebb  but  by  your  own  faults*  I  think  it  very 
probably  in  your  power  to  lay  up  eight  thoufand 
pounds  a-year  for  every  year  to  come,  increafing 
all  the  time,  what  needs  not  be  encreafed,  the 
fplendour  of  all  external  appearance.  And  furely 
fuch  a  (late  is  not  to  be  put  into  yearly  hazard 
for  the  pleafure  of  keej^ing  the  boukfull^  or  the 
ambition  o^  cutbrewing  Whitbreaa.  Stop  now 
and  you  are  fafe— (lop  a  few  years,  and  you  may 
go  fafely  on  hereafter,  if  to  go  on  fliall  feem 
worth  the  while. 

lamfprryfor  Mrs.  «  »  ♦  •;  we  never  could 

make  any  thing  of  the  lawyer,  when  we  had  him 

among  us.    *  •  •  •  has  got  ibme  vanity  in  her 

Vol.  II.  C  head. 
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head.  Vanity  always  overfets  a  lady's  judgment. 
I  have  not  told,  unlefs  it  be  Williams,^  and  I  do 
not  know  that  I  have  told  her.  If  Streatfield  has 
a  little  kindnds  for  me,^  1  Am  glad.  I  call  now 
and  then  on  the  Bumey's,  where  you  are  at  the 
top  of  mortality.— —When  will  you  come  home  ? 

Two  days  ago  Dr.  Lawrence  ordered  a  new 
medidne,  which  I  think  to. try  to«nlght^.but  my 
hopes  are  not  high.  I  inean  to  try  however^  and 
iiot  languiih  without  refiftance. 

Young  Defmoulines  is  taken  in  an  under-Jme- 
ibing  of  prury-lane;  he  knows  not,  I 'believe, 
his  awn  ddK>mination. 

My  two  clerical  frieQd^^  Darhy  and  Worfliiiig- 
ton,  have/both  died  this  nA^hih.  I  have  known 
WorOungtbn  bng,  and  tddife  h  dreadfuf.  %  be- 
lieve he  wai  a  very  good  man. 


^^Wc. 


■•»M»^»>»»»i>j) 


LETTER    CXCIV. 
To    Mn.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Oaober  tu  1778. 

OUR  letter  feemed  very  long  a-coming,  and 
was  very  welcome  at  laft;  do  not  be  fo  long 
again.  ^ 

Long 
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Long,  live  Sir  John  Sbeliy,  Chal  lures  my  mafter 
to  hunt.  I  hope  he  i9?iH  foou  fliake  off  the  black 
dog,  and  come  homt  as  Ugbt  9s  a  feather^  And 
long  live  Mrs,  G— ,  thaf  downs  my  miftrefs. 
I  hope  ihe  will  come  hone  as  flexible  as  a  rufh. 
I  fee  my  wi(h  is  rather  ambiguous^  it  is  to  my 
miftrefs  thst  I  wifli  flexibility.  As  to  the  imita- 
tion imputed  to  Mrs.  G— — — ,  if  flie  makes  any 
thing  like  a  copy,  her  powers  of  imitation  are 
very  great,  for  I  do  not  remember  that  Ihe  ever 
faw  me  but  once.  If  ihe  copies  me  ihe  will  lofe 
more  credit  by  want  of  judgment  than  flie  will 
gain  by  quicknefs  of  appreheniion. 

Of  Mrs.  B I  have  no  remembrance  j  per- 
haps her  voide  is  low. 

Mifs  •  •  •  ♦•is  juft  gone  from  me.  I  told 
her  how  you  too^i:  to  tben^  all ;  but.tpld  her  like- 
wife  how  you  took  to  Mils  •  *  *  *.  All  poifons 
have  their  antidotes. 

Sir  Jofliiia  has  iiniihed  my  pi£ture,  and  it  feems 
^.pb^ff  .^y^ry  j^ody,  but  I  ihali  w$dt  to  ffsie  how 

Qf  ^^I[>ur.rfq9ditipn^  9f  yt^appkiefs^  do  not  fet 
yp>^r.^$ar^ 'Upoil^  IMHy  but  what  providence  puts  ia 
yow*  pyn  |K>wer.  Your  debts  you  may  pay— 
xawk  yct^m^f  Jiay  :up«  The  xeft  you  can  only 
pray  for.  Of  your  (fciughters,  thr^  v^  out  of  the 
<b»]|^  of  chiidrea's  diftempers,  the  other  two 
im^h^ h$^r<ilyyet txmd  whieith^  they  can  live  orno* 
yo^  o^g^t  not  y^t 'to  count  them  aoaongypur  fet- 
tled pofleffiofis. 

.I^  it  itrufe  th?it  Mrs.  I)  ■  is  enceinte  ?  It  will 
give  feer  great  infiue^ce. 

To^ay  Mrs.  Williams  and  Mrs.  Defmoulines 
had  a  fcold,  s^d  Williansis  was  going  away,^  but 
I  hlA.  ^er  mt  turn  t(Ul,  and  ihe  came  back,  and  ra- 
tk/^  got  .^he  vpper  hand. 

^  Cft  Iwifli 
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I  vifli  you  would  come  back  again  to  us  all ; 
you  will  find  nobody  among  your  fine  ladies  that 
will  love  you  as  you  arc  loved  by, 

Deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &fr. 


LETTER    CXCV* 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM/  Not.  9.  1778. 

_  HE  Lord  Mayor  has  had  a  difmal  day. — 
Will  not  this  weather  drive  you  home  ?  Perhaps 
you  know  not  any  body  that  will  be  glad  to  fee 
you.  I  hope  our  well  will  yield  water  again,  and 
fomething  fuller  you  will  find  the  pond  ;  but  then 
all  the  trees  are  naked,  and  the  ground  damp-^ 
but  the  year  muft  go  round. 

While  you  are  away  I  take  great  delight  in  your 
letters,  only  when  you  talk  fo  much  of  obligations 
to  me,  you  fliould  confider  how  much  you  put 
me  in  the  condition  of  hane^  Jojepb. 

ToimgDefmoulines  thinks  he  has  got  fomething, 
he  knows  not  what,  at  Drury*lane ;  his  mother 
talks  little  of  it*— -Sure  it  is  not  a  hummf  Mr. 
Levet,  who  thinks  his  ancient  rights  invaded, 
(lands  at  bay,  fierce  as  ten  furies.  Mrs.  Williams 
growls  and  fcolds,  but  PoU  does  not;  much  flinch. 
Every  body  is  in  want.     I  fliall  be  glad  to  fee 

Streatham 
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Streatham  again,  but  I  can  find  no  reafon  for  go- 
ing  to  Brighthelm(lone,but  that  of  feeing  my  maf- 
ter  and  you  three  days  fooner. 

I  am,  feV. 


LETTER    CJfCV. 
Mis.  T  H  R  a  L  P   tp  Dr.   JOHNSON. 

Brighthelmfiohe,  Nov.  ii,  1778. 

OU  are  very  kind,  dear  Sir,  in  wifliing  us 
at  home,  and  we  are  very  much  obliged  to  you 
for  all  your  good  wi(hes,  and  all  your  good  help 
toward$  oyr liappin^efs ;  notwithftanding  the  wor- 
thy parallel  you  draw  between  yourfelf  and  bone^ 
yo/epb.  That  letter  in  Clarifla  wa9  always  ^  fa- 
vourite  of  mine — ^*ti8  nature,  *tis  truth,  and  what 
I  delight  in  ftill  more^  'tis  general  nature,  not 
particular  manners,  that  Richar4fon  reprefents : 
^— Honeft  Jofeph,  and  Pamela's  old  fether  and 
modier,  are  tranflatable,  not  like  Fielding's  fat 
landladies,  who  all  fpeak  the  WUtfhire  d^ak^??? 
arrow  man,  or  arrow  woman,  inftead  of  /er  a 
man  and  e*er  a  woman*  Such  i)iinute  attentions  to 
things  fcarce  worth  attending  to,  are  at  beft,  ex* 
xreUencies  of  a  meaner  kind,  and  moft  worthy  the 
partiality  of  him  who  coiledks  Dutch  paintings  in 
preference  to  the  Italian  fchool.  But  I  dare  not 
add  another  word  on  this  fubje^^  though  ydu  arc 
a  Richi^dfbnian  yoi^rfelff 

With 
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With  regard  to  coining  home,  en  h  que  Ueu  ei. 
rebujinar^-  as  Sancho  fays  :  I  have  leave  to  be  ex- 
plicit.    Burney  fhall  bring  vou  on  the  :^6th  j  fi> 
now  wie  may  talk  about  Ricnardfon  and  Fielding 
if  we  will,  or  of  anything  elfe  but  coming  home ; 
for  did  not  wife  Ulyffes  go  to  fleep  as  foon  as  he 
was  within  fight  of  his  own  country,  which  he 
had  hunted   no  lefs  than  ten  long  years  ?     And 
does  not  the  Irifhman,  when  at  half  die  earth's  di«- 
ameter  from  his  miftrefs,  cry  out,  Ab !  my  dear 
Sheelah  O^Sbalah^  were  I  once  within  forty  miles  of 
thofe  pretty  eyes^  I  would  never  dejire  to  be  nearer 
them  in  all  my  life?    So  why  fliould  not  I,  after 
fretting  to  come  home  ever  fince  we  came  hither^ 
though  I  never  faid  fo— why  fhould  not  I,  now 
the  day  is  fixed — forget  and  think  no  more  on*t  ? 
That,  fays  Mr.  Johnfon,  is  a  bad  place  of  which 
the  beft  good  thing  is   b^d  weather — yet  that  is 
true  of  Brighthelmftone  this  Autumn  ;^Ki   lift 
week  we  had  fome  ftbrms  that  were  very  {ui>lime. 
To  fee  the  ffiip  how  (he  fought,  as  the  Cl6wn  fays, 
and  the  fea  how  he  flap-dragoned  it,  \vas  a  fine 
fight  tQ  us   fafely   pofted  obfervers^ — &uave  mari 
magnoy.kc* — Ana  wfiat  are  Mrs.  Williams  and 
Mrs.  pefmoulines  compared  to  the  winds  and  the 
waves  ?     There  are  horn  lanthorns  (you  remem- 
ber) and  paper  lanthorns,  but  what  are  they  when 
oppofed  to  the  fun  and  moon ,?    Winter  is  coming 
^n   apace,  that's  certain;    and  it  will  be  thre? 
months  at  leaft  that  we  fliall  live  without  the  fight 
of  either  leaf  or  bloffom  ;  ^^  will  try  good  fires 
and  good  humour,  and  make  ourfelves  all  the 
amends  we  can.  /have  loft  more  than  Spring  and. 
Summer— r/  have  loft  what  made  my  happinefs  in 
all  fealbns  of  the  year  j  but  the  black  dog  fhall 
not  make  prey  of  both  wy  miller  an^  myfelf.— r 
Much  is  gone — 
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Whatthch  remains,  biit  well  what's  left  to,ufe  ? 
And  keep  good  hamoujr  ftil),  whate'er  we  loie.  -^ 

The  ipficch  in.  this  place  is,  how  we  efcape  the 
melancholy  months  that  fhew  a  decaying  year,  be** 
caule  there  ar«  no  leaTes  to  fall  forfooth.-^But 
don^t  you  know  April  from  November  without 
trees  ?    Methinks,  wanting  woods  to  tell  the  fea- 
fons,  is  as  bad  as^wahting  a  weathercock  to  know 
which  way  the  wind  blows.    Here  is  Mr.  *  *  *, 
however  who  talks  all  about  tafte,  and  clalSics,  and 
country  cuftoms,  and  rural  fports,  with  rapture, 
which  he  perhaps  fancies  unaffeded*— -was  riding 
by  our  chaife  on  the  Downs  yefterday,  and  faid, 
bicaufe  the  fun  ihonea  that  one  could  not  per- 
ceive it*  was  Autumn,  for,  fays  he,  there  is  not 
one  tree  in  fight  to  ihew  us  the  fall  of  the  leaf; 
and  hark!  how  that  birdfings,  continued  he,  jufl 
like  the  firfl  week  in  May.    No,  no,  replied  I, 
that's  nothing  but  a  poor  rolun*redbreaft,  whof(; 
chill  wintry  note  tells   die  jTeafon  too   plainly,, 
without  aififtance  from  the  vegetable  kingdom. 
Why,  you  amaze  me,  quoth  our  friend,  I  had  no 
notion  of  that.    Yet  Mrs.  •  •  •  •  fays,  this  man 
is  a  natural  converfer,  and  Mrs.   ♦  *  •  *   is  an 
honourable  lady. 

My  mafter  is  a  good  m^n,  and  a  generous,  he 
has  made  me  fome  valuable  prefents  here;  and 
he  fwims  now,  and  forgets  the  black  dog. 

Mr.  Murphy  is  a  man  whofe  efteem  every  one 
muft  be  proud  of;  I  wrote  to  him  about  Evelina 
two  days  ago. 

Mr.  Scrafe  is  the  comfort  of  our  lives  here. 
Driven  from  bufinefs  by  ill  health,  he  concentrates 
bis  powers  now  to  ferve  private  friendft.  For  true 
vigour  of  mind,  for  invariable  attachment  to  thofe 
he  ha3  Ipng  loved,  for  penetradon  to  find  the 
right  way,   and  fpirii  to  purfue  it,  I  have  feen 

none 
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none  exceed  him.  How  much  more  valuable  is 
luch  a  character  than  t^iait  of  a  polite  fcholar,  your 
belles  lettres  man,  who  would  never  have  known 
that  bees  made  honi^y,  had  noi  Virgil  wrilten  his 
Georgicks?         '      » * 

Your  vifiting  ticket  has  been  left  very  complete* 
ly  in  Wales.  Was  it  the  fa&ion  to  leave  cards  in 
Prior's  time?  I  thought  not — ^Yet  he  feeins  to 
allude  to  the  cuftom,  )when  he  fays.  People 

jSbould  in  life's  vifit  leave  their  name ; 
And  in  the  writing  Cake  grbat  care 
That  all  was  full,  and  rounds  and  fiiir. 

The  Welch,  I  once  told  you,  would  never  be 
ungrateful — a-propos^  I  am  hot  mvfelf  half  grate- 
ful enough  to  Mr.  Fitzmaurice,  for  his  Unfought 
and  undeferved  civilities  towards  noie,  concerning 
my  old  houfe  and  piiftures  in  Wales.-^Tliough 
you  defpife  them,  you  do  liof,  I  am  fure,  defpife 
me  for  defiring  that  he  fliculd  be  pleafed.  So 
now  do  pray  help  to  difcharge  fome  of  niy  debts 
of  politenefs,  and  write  him  a  pretty  letter  on  his 
fon's  birth— and  get  if  finilhed,  iigned,  fealed, 
and  delivered  at  fiirtheft — before  the  boy  ccmes  <f. 
age  J  if  you  can.        '   "  ^ 

My  friend  *  •  *  *  is  dying,  fure  enough ;  but 
dear  Mrs,  »  *  •  •  *  need  be  in  no  concern  for  bis 
future  ftatCj  on  the  fame  fcore  (he  trembled  for 
her  hulbartd's :  do  you  remember  how  prettily  Ihe 
congratulated  me  that  my  mother  would  go  to 

heaven,  while  poor -,  fays  ihe,  God  knows, 

what  will  become  of  him/  fori/ it  were  not  for  the 
Mayoril  he  would  never  have  known  Chriftmas 
from  Whitfuntide.  Ah !  dear  Sir,  and  don't  you 
think  rpri2^e  you  more,  now  I  have  loft  my  laft 
furvivmg  parent? — Such  a  parent! — ^Yes,  yes- 
one  may  have  twenty  children^  but  amct  ik/cenditf 
—      .  it 
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it  is  by  one's  fatlier  and  mothjer  alone  that  one  is 
loved.  I,  poor  Iblitary  wretch!  have  no  regard 
now  froni  any  one,  except  what  I  can  purchafe  by 
good  bdiaviour,  or  flattery,  or  inceflant  fatigue  of 
.attention,  and  be  worked  at  befides,  fick  or  well^ 
with  intolerable  diligence,  or  eife  I  lofe  even  you, 
whom  I  daily  efteem  more,  as  I  fee  the  virtue  of 
fome  fp  diluted  by  folly ^  wd  the  underftanding 
of  others  fo  tainted  by  vice*  I  am  no^  far  from 
happy,  yet  I  drefs,  and  dance,  and  do  my  belt  to 
fcew  others  how  merty  I  am.- — ^It  is  the  Winter  . 
robin  that  twitters  though,  not  the  Summer  throf- 
tie  thatfings.  > 

I  long  to  come  home,  but  wherever  I  am  de- 
pend on  my  being  ever. 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  moil  obedient  fervant, 

H.   L.    THRALE. 


Mjr.  Scrafe  gives  us  fine  fruit ;  I  wifhed  you  my 
pear  yefterday,  but  then  what  would  one  pear  have 
jiopeforypu? 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CXCVIL 
To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAREST  MADAM,  Nov.  14,  1776. 

i  HEN  I  really  think  I  ihall  be  very  glad  to 
fee  you  ^11  fafe  at  home.  .  I  fliall  ea(Uy  forgive  uxf 
mailer  his  long  ftay,  if  he  leaves  the  dog  behind 
him.  We  will  watch,  as  well  as  we  can,  that  the 
dog  ihall  never  be  let  ia  again,  for  when  he  comes 
the  firft  thing  he  does  is  to  worry  my  mafter. 
This  time  he  gnawed  him  to  the  bone.  Content, 
faid  Rider's  almanack,  m^es  a  man  richer  than 
the  Indies.  But  furely  he  that  has  the  Indies  in 
his  poifefiion,  may  without  very  much  philofophy 
make  himfelf  content.  So  much  for  my  mailer 
and  his  dog,  a  vile  one  it  is,  but  I  hope  if  he  is 
not  hanged  he  is  drowned ;  with  another  lufty 
fhake  he  will  pick  my, matter's  heart  out. 

I  have  begun  to  take  valerian  j  the  two  laft 
night's  I  took  an  ounce  each  night-^a  very  loath* 
fome  quantity.  Dr  Lawrence  talked  of  a  decoc- 
tion, but  I  fay,  all  or  nothing.  The  firft  night 
I  thought  myfelf  better,  but  the  next  it  did  me  no 
good. 

Young  Defmoulines  fays,  he  is  fettled  at  a  week- 
ly pay  of  twenty-five  Ihillings,  about  forty  pounds 
a-year.  Mr.  Macbean  has  no  bufinefs.  We  have 
tolerable  concord  at  home,  but  no  love.  Wil- 
liams hates  every  body.  Levet  hates  Defmoulines, 
and  does  not  love  Williams.  Defmoulines  hates 
them  both.     Poll  loves  none  of  them. 

Dr.  Burney  had  the  luck  to  go  to  Oxford  the 
only  week  in  the  year  when  the  library  is  Ihut  up. 

He 
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He  was  however  very  kindly  treated ;  as  one  man 
is  tranilatiiig  Arabick,  and  another  Welfh,  for  his 
fervice.  Murphy  told  me  that  you  wrote  to  him 
about  Eveliaat    Francis  wants  to  read  it. 

And  on  the  26di  Burney  is  to  bring  me*     Pray 
why  toi    Is  it  not  as  fit  that  I  fhould  bring  Buri* 
ney  ?    My  mafter  is  in  his  old  hmes,  and  To  ani' 
I.    Well)  I  do  not  much  cgr^  how  it  is^  and  yet— 
at  it  again. 

Pray  make  my  compliments  to  Mr.  Scrafe.  He 
has  many  things  which!  wifh  to  have,  his  know- 
ledge of  bufinefs  and  pf  the  law.  He  has  likewife 
a  gr^at  c)iair.  Such  an  one  my  Mafter  talked  of 
getting ;  but  that  vile  black  dog — — 

Mrs.  Queeney  might  write  to  me,  and  do  her- 
i!elf  no  harm;  fhe  will  negled:  me  till  I  (hall  take 
to  $ufy,  and  then  Q|ueeney  may  break  her  heart, 
and  who  cart  be  blamed  ?  I  am  ijure  I  ftuck  to 
.Cheney  as  Ibng  as  Tcotild, 

JOoes.not  Mafter  talk  how  full  his  canal  will  be 
whtfn  he  cpmes  home  ?  Now  or  never.  I  know 
not  how  the  foil  was  laid ;  if  it  flopes  towards  the 
canal,  it  may  pour  in  a  great  deal  of  water,  but 
I  fufpefl:  it  flopes  the  tnrong  way, 

TTxis  is  but  the  fourteenth  day ;  there  are  twelve 
more  to  the  twenty-fixth.  Did  you  ever  hear  of 
notching  a  ftick  ?  however  we  have  it  in  Horace — 
traditur  dies  die ;  as  twelve  days  have  gone,  twelve 
days  will  come. 

Heftor  of  Birmingham  juft  looked  in  at  me. 
He  is  come  to  his  only  niece,  who  is  ill  of  a  can- 
cer ;  I  believe  with  very  little  hope,  for  it  is  knot^ 
ted  ip  two  places. 

I  think  at  leaft  I  grow  no  worfe ;  perhaps^  vale- 
rian may  make  me  better.  Let  me  have  your 
prayers. 

I  am,  deareft  Ladj, 
Your,  &f^. 

LETTER 


2S       BETTERS  TO   AND  FROM 


LETTER    CXCVm. 

To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E- 

DEAR  MADAM^  Nor.  2|»  1778. 

1  WILL  yrite  tp  you  once  moM  before  you 
come  away  j  jiut — nil  mhi  refcrihas — I  hope  foon 
to  fee  you.  Burney  and  I  have  fettled  it ;  and  I 
will  not  take  a  poft-chaife,  merely  to  (hew  my 
independence^ 

Now  the  ciog  is  drowned,  I  {hall  fee  both  you 
and  my  matter  juft  as  you  ufed  to  be,  and  with 
your  being  as  you  have  been,  your  friends  may 
very  reafonably  be  fatisfied.— Only,  be  better  if 
you  can. 

Return  pay  thanks,  if  you  pleafC)  to  Qucency 
for  her  letter.  I  do  npt  yet  defign  to  leave  her 
for  Sufy ;  but  how  near  is  the  time  when  fhe  will 
leave  me,  and  leave  me  to  ^ufy^  or  any  body  elfe 
that  will  pick  me  up. 


Currit  cnim  fcrox 

^tas,  et  illi,  quos  tibi  demferit, 
Apponet  annos. 

Queeney,  whom  you  watched  while  I  held  her, 
•willfoon  tninkour  care  of  her  very  fuperfluous. 

Mils  Biron,  and,  I  fuppofe,  Mrs.  Biron,  is 
gone.  You  are  by  this  time  left  alone  to  wander 
ovcr^he  Steine,  and  liften  to  the  waves. — ^This  is 
but  a  dull  life.  Come  away  and  be  bufy,  and 
count  your  poultry,  and  look  into  your  dairy, 
and  at  leifure  hours  learn  what  revolutions  have 
happened  at  Streatham. 

I  believe 
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I  befieve  I  told  you  ^at  Jack  Ddinouline^  is 
rated  upon  the  book  at  Drury  Jane  five-and-twenty 
fluUings  a-week. 

Baretti  has  told  his  mufical  fcheme  to  B , 

and  B^—r^U  neither  grant  the  queftion  nor  deny. 
He  is  of  opinion^  that  if  it  dqies  not  fail  it  will 
facceed,  but  if  it  doe$  not  f«»cceed  he  conceives  it 
muftfail.  ^ 

It  is  good  to  fpeak  dubioufly  about  futurity.  It 
is  likewife  not  amils  to  hope. 

Did  I  ever  tell  you  that  *  ♦  ♦  •  •  was  married? 
It  fo  fell  out,  that  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦  •  fell  in  love  with  a 
girl  whofe  fortune  was  fo  fmall  that  he  perhaps 
could  not  mentipn  jit  to  his  father ;  but  it  happen- 
ed likewife,  by  the  lottery  of  love^  that  the  &ther 
tiked  her  fo  well^  as  himielf  to  recommend  her  to 
♦  •  •  ♦.     Such  coincidence  is  rare. 

Come  npw^  do  come  home  a^  faft  as  you  ca^i : 

Come  with  a  whoop,  come  with  a  call. 
Come  with  a  good  will,  or  come  not  at  all. 

J  am,  &f  r. 


LETTER    CXCIX. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


A. 


March  To,  1779. 


uND  fo,  dear  Madam,  it  is  a  mumm  to  fee 
who  will  fpeak  firft*    I  will  come  to  fee  you  on 

Saturday, 
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Saturday^  only  let  me  know  whether  il  laaA  came 
to  the  Borough,  or  am-  to^be  takca  lip  here. 

Baretti's  golden  dream  is  now  but  filver«  He 
is  of  my  mind;  he  fays,  there  is  no  tneney  for 
diverfioRs.  But  we  make  another ^onfetod  Fii* 
day,  and  this  is  to  be  the  lait  tiitte  dqrfeafon. 

I  got  my  Lives,  not  yet  ({uite  printed^  ptit  neat* 
ly  together,  and  Ibnt  them  to  the  King ; !  what  lie 
fays  of  them  I  know  not.  If  the  Kingos  a  Whig, 
he  will  not  like  them  ;  b\it  i«  any  kiftg  ^  Whig  ? 

So  far  had  I  gone.  When  'in  came  Mr.  Tbrale, 
who  wiH  have  the  honour  of  bringing  it.   ^ 

I  am,  ^€. 


X  E  T  T  E  R    CC. 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Marehi^,  1779. 

1  HERE   is   fome  comfort   in  writing,  when 
fuch  praife  is  to  be  had.     Plato  is  a  multitude. 

On  Monday  I  capie  late  to  Mrs.  Vefey.  Mrs. 
Montague  was  there  ;  I  called  for  the  print,  and 
got  good  words.  The  evening  was  not  brilliant, 
but  I  had  thanks  for  my  company.  The  night  was 
troublefome.  On  Tuefday  I  faded,  and  went 
to  the  Doiftor :  he  ordered  bleeding.  On  Wed- 
nefday  I  had  the  teapot,  failed  and  was  blooded. 
Wednefday -night  was  better.  To-day  I  hare  xlined 
at  Mr.  Stndian's  at  Iflington,  with  his  new  vifie. 

To- 
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To-night  there  will  be  opium*  To-morrow  the 
teapot.  Then  heigh  for  Saturday.  I  wifh  the 
Dodor  would  bleed  me  again.  Yet  every  bbdy 
that  I  meet  fays  that  I  look  better  than  when  I  was 
laft  met«^ 

I  am,  dearefl  Lady, 

Your,  SV. 


LE  1"TE  R    CCL  ;        ' 

■     fp    Mrs.    T  HR  A  Lt. 

•"  *  '   «  •   * ' 

1  HE  'ticlffitudes  of  things,  and  the  eddies  of 
life^  a#e  now  carryhig  you  fouA^iir^d,  and  me 
northward*    When  fliaB  wmeet  again  ? 

1  ititift  beg  of  you  to  "fend  Mr.  Watfon's  papers 
to  my  houfe,'  direfted  for  him,  and  fSbded  up.  I 
know  not  whether  he  docs  not  think  himfclf  in 
danger  •c^'piracy.      ■      •— - 

Take  care  that  Sufy  fees  all  that  Sophy  has  feen, 
that  fh&  may  tdl  her*travels,  and  give  them  a  tafte 
of  the  world.  And  take  care,  and  write  to  me 
very  often,  till  we  "^eet  again ;  and  keep  Matter 
in  good  thou^ts  of  me. — Vale. 


LETTER 
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Better  ecu. 

To    Mn.    T  H  R  AX  E. 
MADAl/tf  Litchfiddy  May  29»  1779: 

1  Have  now  been  here  a  weds:,  and  will  try 
to  give  you  my  journal,  or  fuch  parts  of  it  as  are 
fit  in  my  mind  for  communication. 

On  Friday. — ^Wo  fet  out  about  twelve,  and  lay 
at  Daventry. 

On  Saturday. — We  dined  with  Mr.  Rann  at 
Coventry.  He  intercepted  u$  at  the  town^s  end. 
I  faw^Tom  Johnfon,  who  had  hardly  life  to  know 
that  I  was  with  him.  I  hear  he  is  fince  dead.  In 
the  evening  I  came  to  Lucy,  aaid  walked  to  Stow- 
hill;  Mrs.  Afton  was  gone  or  going  to  bed;  I 
did  not  fee  her.  . 

Sunday. — After  dinner  I  went  to  Stowhill,  and 
was  very  kindly  received.  At  night  {  faw  my  old 
friend  Brodhuril — ^you  know  him-^the  f^ay-fel- 
low  of  my  infancy,  and  gav?  him  a  gvonea*: 

Monday. — Dr.  Taylor  came,  and  we  went  widi 
Mrs.  Cobb  to  Greenhill  Bower.  I.  bad  not  feea 
it  perhaps  for  fifty  years.  It  is  much  degenerated* 
Every  thing  grows  old.  Taylor  is  to  fetch  me 
next  Saturday. 

Mrs.  Crreen  came  to  fee  us,  and  I  ordered  fome 
phyfick. 

Tuefday,— Phyfick,  and  a  little  company.  I 
dined,  I  think,  with  Lucy  both  Monday  and  Auet 
day. 

Wedncfday.  ? .  I  had  a  few  vifits,  from  Peter 

Thurfday.  3  Garrick  among  the  reft,  and 
dined  at  Stowhill.     My  breath  very  Ihort. 

Friday. 
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Friday*-^!  >  dined  6t  StQ^lulL  I  hs^ye.  taken 
phyfick  four  days  together* 

Saturday; — Mr».  Afton  took  me  out  in  her 
chaiiis^  anal  waa  very  kifid*  I  dii^ed  with  MtSp 
Ccd)b,:  and  cstmeitp  iiucy,;with  whom  I  fpundt 
as  I  had  done  the  firft  day^  Lady  Smith  and  Mift 
Vyfe. 

This  is.  the  courie  of  my  life,  Tou  do  not  think 
it  much  makes  me  forget  Streatham.  Howevec 
iti8.gDod.ta  wander  a  litde,  left  one  fliould  dream 
diatalirthei  world  was  Streatham^  qf  which  one 
may  .venture  .to  fay,  nomi  but  itfe^am  b$  iu  fih 
r^UL    *    • 

I  amj  ^c. 


LETTER    CCIII. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MAPA'M»  Alhl^rnc,  June  14, 1779. 

JL  OUR  account  of  Mr.  Thrale's  illnefs  is  very 
terrible;  but  when  I  remember  that  he  feems  to 
have  it  peculiar  to  his  conftitution,  that  whatever 
dlftcmper  hehas,  he  always  has  :his  head  affbiled^ 
I  am  l^s  {ririited.  The  feizure  was^  I  think,  not 
^finle^cat,  l^  hyfterical,  and  therdbre  not  dan- 
P^ps  to  life.  I  would  have  you  however  <:onlbIt 
luch  JJliyficians  as  you  think  you  can  beft  truft# 
Vol.  U  D  BromfieU 
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Bromfield  feems  to  hive  done  well,  and  by  his 
practice  appears  not  to  fufpeft  an  apoplexy.  That 
is  a  folid  and  fundamental  comfort.  I  remember 
Dr.  Marfigli,  an  Italian  phyfician,  \7h0fe  feizure 
was  more  violent  than  Mr.  Thrale's,  for  he  fell 
down  helplefs,  but  his  cafe  was  not  confidered  as 
of  much  danger^  and  he  went  fafe  home,  and  is 
now  a  profeuor  at  Padua.  His-  fit  was  coJoiidered 
as  only  hyfterical. 

I  hope  Sir  Philip,  who  franked  your  letter, 
comforts  you  as  well  as  Mr.  Seward.  If  I  can 
comfort  you,  I  will  come  to  you,  but  I  hope  you 
are  now  no  longer  in  want  of  any  help  to  le 
happy. 

I  am,  &ftf. 

The  Dodor  fends  his  compliments ;  he  is  one  of 
the  people  that  are  growing  old. 


>»»l»l»»»>SC<«««€<f«*>.    ■ 

LETTER    CCIV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R.A  I4  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  ;.  AiHhaaroe»  June  14,  1779- 

JnLbW  n^r    we  all  are   tq  extreme  <i2 
We  are.  merry  or  fad,  or  bufy  or  idle,  a^d. 
th^t  death' is  hovering  oyer  us..  You  are  ; 
Ij^dy  forjwriting  aga^.     The  cafe,  as  jrou  now 
defcribe  it,  is  worfe  than  I  conceived  it  when  I 

read 
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read  your  firft  letter.  It  is  ftill  however  not  apo- 
pleticky  but  feems  to  have  fomethiiig  worfe  than 
hyfterical,  a  tendency  to  a  palfy,  which  I  hope 
however  is  now  over.  I  am  glad  that  you  have 
Heberden,  and  hope  we  are  all  fafer.  I  am  the 
more  alarmed  by  this  violent  feizure,  as  I  can  im- 
pute it  to  no  wrong  practices,  or  intemperance  of 
any  kind,  and  therefore  know  not  how  any  de- 
fence or  prefervative  can  be  obtained.  Mr.  Thrale 
has  certainly  lefe  exercife  than  when  he  followed 
the  foxes,  but  he  is  very  far  from^unwieldinefs  or 
inaftivity,  and  further  ftill  from  any  vicious  or 
f angerous  excefs.  I  fancy,  however,  he  will  do 
'well  to  ride  more. 

Do,  dear  Madam,  let  me  know  every  poft  how 
he  goes  on.  Such  fudden  violence  is  very  dread- 
ful }  we  know  not  by  what  it  is  let  loofe  upon  us, 
nor  by  what  its  effeas  are  limited. 

If  my  coming  can  either  aflift  or  divert,  or  be 
ufeful  to  any  purpofe,  let  me  but  know.  1  will 
foon  be  with  you. 

Mrs.  Kennedy,  Queeney's  Baucis,  ended  laft 
week  a  long  life  of  difeafe  and  poverty.  She  had 
been  married  about  fifty  years. 

Dr.  Taylor  is  not  much  amifs,  but  always  com- 
plaining. 

I  am,  fef r. 
p.  S.  Direft  the  next  to  Lichfield. 


LElfTER 
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LETTER    CCV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  A  L  E. 


I 


DEAR  MADAM,  Aflibottrne,  June  17,  1779. 


T  is  certain  that  your  firft  letter  did  not  alarm 
me  in  proportion  to  the  danger,  for  indeed  it  did 
not  delcribe  the  danger  as  it  was*  I  am  dad  ibfit 
you  have  Heberden,  and  hope  his  reftoratives  aitd 
his  prefervatives  will  both  be  efFeftual.  In  the 
prefervatiyes  dear  Mr.  Thrale  muft  concur ;  yet 
what  can  he  reform?  or  what  can  he  add  to  his 
reffularity  and  temperance  ?  He  can  only  deep 
left.  We  will  do,  however,  all  we  can.  I  go  to 
Lichfield  to-morrow,  with  intent  to  haften  to 
Streatham, 

Both  Mrs.  Afton  and  Dr.  Taylor  }>ay<  had 
flrokes  of  the  palfy.  The  Lady  was  fixty-eight, 
and  at  that  age  has  gained  ground  upo^it ;  the 
Doftor  is,  you  know,  not  young,  and  he  is  quite 
well,  only  lufpicious  of  every  fenfation  in  the  pec- 
cant arm.  I  hope,  my  dear  mafter's  cafe  is  yet 
(lighter,  and  that  as  his  age  is  lefs,  his  recovery 
will  be  more  perfeft.  Let  him  keep  his  thoughts 
diverted,  and  his  mind  eafy. 

I  am,  dearefl  and  dearefl. 

Your,  &fr. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCVI. 
To    Mrs.     T  a  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Lichfield,  June  19,  1779. 

W  HITHER  it  "was  that  ybur  defcription  of 
dear  Mn  Three's  diforder  ^as  indiftrnd^  or  that 
I  am  not  f  esidy  at  gueliing  iralamity^  I  certainly 
did  not  know  our  dwger— *our  danger^  ibr  fur^  I 
liave  a  part  in  it^  till  mat  danger  was. abated. 

I  am  glad  that  Dr.  Heberden,  and  that  you 
perceive  fo  plainly  hi$  recovery.  He  certainly  will 
not  be  without  any  warning  tn^t  I  can  give  him  a- 
gainft  pernicious  pradices.  His  proportion  of  fleep, 
tf  he  flept  in  the  night,  was  doubttefs  very  uncorn^ 
mon  {  but  I  do  npt  think  that  he  flept  himfelf  into 
apalfy.  But  perhaps  ^  lethargick  is  Ukewife  a 
paralytic^l  difpolition.  We  will  watch  him  as  well 
as  we  can,  I  have  known  a  fnan  who  had  a  ftroke 
•like  this,  die  forty  years  afterward  without  ano- 
^er.  I  hope  we  hare  now  nothing  to  fear,  pr  no 
iiiore  than  is  unaltera)>ly  intplv^d  in  the  lifi^  of 
man. 

I  bedn  now  to  letloqfe  my  mind  after  <QueeneV 

■and  Burney,     I  hope  they  are  both  welU     It  will 

not  be  long  before  I  (hall  be  among  you  j  and  it 

is  ^  v^ry  great  degree  of  pleafure  to  hope  that  I 

ihsll  be  welcome. 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  tffc. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCVII, 
To    Mr.    T  H  R  A  L  E, 

DE  A  R    SIR.  Lichfield,  Jonc  23,  i77gf. 

X  O  (hew  you  how  well  I  think  of  your  health,  I 
have  feut  you  an  hundred  pounds  to  keep  for  me. 
It  will  come  within  one  day  of  quarter  day,  ^md 
that  day  you  muft  give  me.  I  came  by  it  in  a 
very  uncommon  manner,  and  would  not  confound 
it  with  the  reft. 

My  wicked  miftrcfs  talks  as  if  flie  thought  it  pof- 
fible  for  me  to  be  indifferent  or  negligent  about 
your  health  or  hers.  If  I  could  have  done  any 
good,  I  had  not  delayed  an  hour  to  come  to  you, 
and  I  will  come  very  foOn  to  try  if  my  advice  can 
be  of  any  ufe,  or  my  company  of  any  entertain- 
ment. 

What  can  be  done  you  muft  do  for  yourfelf  ; 
do  not  let  any  uneafy  thought  fettle  in  your  mind. 
Checrfulnefs  and  exercife  are  your  great  remedies. 
Nothing  is  for  the  prefent  worth  your  anxiety. 
yivite  lati  is  one  of  the  great  rules  of  health.  I 
believe  it  will  be  good  to  ride  oft^n,  but  never  to 
wearinefs,  for  wearinefs  is  itfelf  a  temporary  refo- 
iution  of  the  nerves,  and  is  therefore  to  be  avoided. 
Labour  is  exercife  continued  to  fatigue— exercife 
is  labour  ufed  only  wMl?  it  produces  pleafure. 

Above  ajli  keep  your  mind  quiet,  do  not  think 
with  earneftnefs  even.of  your  health,  but  think  on 
fuch  things  as  may  pleafe  without  too  much  agi- 
tation J  among  which  1  hope  is,  dear  Sir, 

•    Your,  5sfr. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCVUI. 
To    Mrs:    T  tt  RALE. 

DEAR  ^ADAM,  Juii2  2^  1779. 

1  HOUGH  I  wrote  yeftcrday  to  Mr.  Thrale, 
I  thinW  t  muft  write  this  day  to  you ;  and  I  hope 
this  will  be  the  hift  letter,  for  I  am  coming  up  as 
faft  as  I  can;  but^  ro  go'down  coft  me  feven 
guineas,  and  I  am  loth  to  come  batk  at  the  fame 
charge.      '  *         • 

you  really  do  not  ufe  me  well  in  thinking  that 
I  am  kilefs  pain  on' this  dicafion  than  Fought  to 
be.  .  There  is  nobody  left  fpr  me  to  care  about 
but  y6u  arid  my  matter,  and  I  have  now  for  many 
years  kiiown  the  value  of  his  friendfhip,  and  the 
importance  .of  his  life,  too  well  hot  to  have  him 
very  nea^  my  heart;  *  I  did  not  at  firft  underftand 
his  danger,  and  whenTlcnew  it,  I  was  told  lifcewife  - 
that  it  was  over — and  over  I  hope  it  is  for  €ver. 
I  have  known  a  man  feized  in  the  fame  manner, 
who,  though  very  irregular  and  intemperate,  was 
never  feized  again.  Do  what  you  can,  however, 
to  keep  my  matter  cheerful,  and  flightly  bufy,  till 
his  health  is  confirmed  ;  and  if  we  can  be  fure  of 
that,  let  Mr,  Perkins  gb  to  Ireland  and  come  back 
as  opportunity  offers,  or  neceffity  requires,  and 
keep  yourfelf  airy,  and  be  'ii  funny  little  thing. 

I  am,  ^c. 


r .  LETTER 


A 


LET  TEvRi  CCIX. 
To    Mn    T  H  R  ALE. 

DEAR  SIR,  July  15,  1779. 

1  HOUGH  I  wrote  yefterday  to  my  «aiftrefs, 
i  cannot  forbear  wilting  immediately  to  you,  my 
iincere  congratulation  upon  your  recovery  from  fo 
much  diforder,  and  your  efcape  from  fo  mucli 
danger.  I  fhould  have  had  a  very  heavy, part  in 
the  misfortune  of  lofing  you,  for  it  is  nbt  likely 
that  I  fhould  ever  find  fuch  another  friend,  and 

J)roportionate  at  leaft  to  my  fear  muft  be  my^plea^ 
iire. 

As  I  know  not  that  you  brought  this  difeafe 
upon  yourfelf  by  any  irreguiaritVy  I  have  no  ad- 
vice to  give  you*  I  can  only  wilh,  and  I  wifh  it 
iincerely,  that  you  may  live  long  and  happily,  an4 
long  count  among  thofe  that  love  yon  beft;,  dear 
Sir,    •  - 

Your,  5ifr, 


LETTER 


LETTER    CCJC. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAMt  Monday,  Oa.  4,  1779. 

1  HAD  intended  to  fend  you  fuch  a  card  as  I 
have  inclofed,  when  I  was  alarmed  by  hearing  that 
my  fervant  had  told  in  the  houfe,  for  fervants  ne- 
ver tell  thdr  mailers,  his  opinion-  that  for  the 
two  laft  days  Mr.  Thrale  was  vifibly  worfe.  Hit 
eyes  are  keen,  and  his  attention  upon  fuch  occa« 
fions  vigorous  enough. 

I  therefor^  eurneftly  wifh,  that  before  you  fet 
out,  eveti  though  you  fhould  lofe  a  day,  you 
would  go  together  to  Heberden,  and  fee  what  ad- 
vice he  will  give  you.  In  this  doubtful  pendulous 
ftate  of  the  diflemper,  advice  may  do  much;  and 
phyficians,  be  their  power  lefs  or  more,  are  the 
cnly  refuge  that  we  have  in  fickiiefs.  I  Wifh  you 
would  do  yet  more,  and  propofe  to  Heberden  ft 
•eodultation  with  fofpe  other  of  the  do£lor« ;  «nd 
if'Lawrence^^  at  prefent  fit  for  bufmefs,  I  wifh  he 
•might  be  c^U^d,  but  call  fomebody.  A«  yoa 
make  yburfelves  of  Wore  importance,  you  will  he 
more  confidfered.  Do  not  gO'^way  witi  any  rea^ 
€on  to  tax  y0urfelye.s  with  negligence.  You  are 
in  a  ftale  iii  Which  nothing  that  Can  be  dcme  ought 
to  be  omitted.  We  now  do  right  or  wrong  for  a 
;gteat  flake.  You  may  feod  the .  children  and 
Aurfes  forward  to^moryow,  and  go  yonrfelves  on 
Wednefday.  little  things  mult  not  now  be  mind- 
ed, and  lead  of  ail  mufl  you  mind  a  little  m^ney. 
What  the  world,  has  is  to  be  fold#  and  to  be  en- 
joyed by  thofjg  thj3it  will  pay  its  price.    Do  not 

give 
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give  Heberden  a  fingle  guinea,  and  fubfcribe  a 
hundred  to  keep  out  the  French ;  we  have  an  in- 
vafion  more  formidable,  and  an  enemy  lefs  refift- 
ible  by  power,  and  lefs  avoidable  by  flight.  I 
have  90W  done  my  duty. 

I  am,  dearefl  Ladyt 

Your,  Sff^. 


■»»»>»»»:»%:«<€<c€c<tcf> 

LETTER    CCXL 

To    Mrs^    T  H  R  A  L  £• 

DEAR    MADAM,  Oa.  j,  17^9. 


w 


HEN  Mr,  Bofwell  waited  on  Mr.  Thralc 
in  Southwark,  I  direAed  him  to  watch  all  appear- 
ances with  clofe  attention,  and  bring  me  his  ob- 
fervations.  At  his  return  he  told  me,  that  with* 
out  previous  intelligence  he  (hould  not  have  dif* 
covered  that  Mr.  Thrale  had  been  lately  ill. 

It  appears  to  me  that  Mr.  Thrale's.  diforder, 
whether  grumous  or  ferous,  mull  be  cured  by 
bleeding ;  and  I  would  not  have  him  begin  a 
courfe  of  exercife  without  confiderable  evacuation. 
To  encreafe  the  force  of  the  blood,  unlefs  it  be 
firft  diluted  and  attenuated,  may  be  dangerous. 
But  the  cafe  IS  too  important  for  my  theory. 

The  weaknefs  in  my  ankles  left  them  for  a  day, 
but  has  now  turned  to  a  pain  in  my  toe,  much 

like 
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like  that  at  Brighthelmftone.  It  is  not  bad,  nor 
much  more  than  troublefome ;  I  hope  it  will  not 
be  greater,  nor  iaft  long. 

You  all  go  with   the  good  viihes  of,    dear 
Madam, 

Your,  ^^. 


LETTER    CCXIL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM.  London,  Oa.  8,  1779. 

1  BEGIN  to  be  frighted  at  ypur  omiflion  to 
write ;  do  not  torment  me  any  longer,  but  let  me 
know  where  you  are,  how  you  got  thither,  how 
you  live  there,  and  every  thing  die  that  one  friend 
loves  to  know  of  another. 

I  will  Ihow  you  the  way.    * 

On  Sunday  the  gout  left  my  ankles,  and  I  went 
very  commodioufly  to  church.  On  Monday  night 
I  felt  my  feet  uneafy.  On  Tuefday  I  was  quite 
lame.  That  night  1  took  an  opiate,  having  firft 
taken*  phyfick  and  fafted.     Towards  morning  on 

Wednefday  the  pain  remitted. Boz^  came  to 

me,  and  much  talk  we  had.  1  fafted  another  day; 
and  on  Wednefday  night  could  walk  tolerably. 
On  ITiurfday,  finding  myfelf  mending,  I  ventured 
on  my  dinner,  which  I  think  has  a  little  intermpt- 
cd  my  convalefcence.  To  day  I  have  again  taken 
phyfick,  and  eaten  only  fome  flewed  apples.     I 

hope 
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hope  to  ftaire  it  awav.  It  is  AOV  M  Worfe  tbati 
it  was  at  Brighthelmu:one« 

This,  Madam,  is  the  hiftory  of  Ofitof  lirf  toes; 
the  hiftory  of  my  ha^d  Mrould  perhstps  be  much 
ihorter.  I  thought  it  was  the  gout  on  Saturday. 
It  has  already  loft  me  two  diimers  abroad,  but 
then  I  have  not  been  at  much  more  charges,  for  i 
have  eaten  little  at  home«. 

Surely  I  ftiall  have  a  letter  to-morrow. 

I  am,  ^c. 


LETTER    CCXIII. 
To    Mr$.    T  H  R  A  L  E, 

DEAR  MADAM.  London,  Od.  ii»  1779* 

I  THOUGHT  it  very  long  till  I  heard  from 
you,  having  fent  a  fecond  letter  to  Tunbridge, 
which  I  befieve  you  cannot  have  received.  1  do 
not  fee  why  you  ihould  trouble  yourfelf  with  phy- 
iicians  while  Mr.  Thrale  grows  better*  Company 
and  buftle  will,  I  hope,  complete  his  cure.  Let 
him  gallop  over  the  Downs  in  the  morning,  call 
his  friends  about  him  to  dinner,  and  friik  m  t)ie 
rooms  at  night,  and  outrun  time  and  outface  mis- 
fortune* 

Notwithftanding  all  authorities  againft  bleedingi 
Mn  Thrale  bled  himfelf  well  ten  days  ago. 

You  will  lead  a  jolly  life,  and  perhaps  think 
little  of  m^;  but  I  have  been  invited  twice  to 

Mrs. 


Dk.   SAMyEL   JOHNSON.       45^ 

Mrs.  Vefey's  converfatk>ny  but  have  not  gdne* 
The  gout  that  was  m  my  ankles  when  Queeney 
critiofed  my  gait,  pafled  into  my  toe,  buti  have 
hunted  it,,  and  ftarved  it,  and  it  makes  no  figure. 
It  has  drawn  fome  attention,  for  Lord  and  Lady 
Lucan  fent  to  enquire  after  me.  This  is, all  the 
news  that  I  have  to  tell  ytnu  Tefterday  I  dm6d 
widi  Mr.  Strahan,  and  Bofwell  was  there.  We 
ihall  be  both  to-morrow  at  Mr.  Ramfay's.  Now 
fare  I  have  told  you  quite  all,  unlefs  you  yet  want 
to  be  told  that 

I  am>  ^c. 


LETTER    CCXIV. 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  .  Oft.  16,  1779, 

1  HE  advice  given  you  by  Dr.  Pepys  agrees  very 
exaftlj  w;itfa  my  notions.  I  would  not  bleed  but 
in  exigencies.  Riding  and  cheerfulnefs  will,  I 
hope,  do  all  the  bufmefs.  All  alive  and  merry, 
muft  be  my  matter's  motto. 

How  did  you  light  on  your  fpedfick  for  the 
tooth  ach?  You  have  now  been  troubled  with 
it  lefs.     I  am  glad  you  are  at  laft  relieved. 

You  fay  nothing  of  the  younglings  ;  I  hope  they 
are  not  fpoiled  with  the  pleafures  of  Brighthelm« 
ftone,  a  dangerous  place,  we  were  told,  for  chH- 
dren.  You  will  do  well  to  keep  them  out  of 
harm's-  way. 

From 
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From  the  younglings  let  itie  pafs  to  a  veteran; 
you  tell  me  nothing  of  Mr.  S  ;  I  hope  he  is 

well,  and  cheerful  and  communicative.  Does  Mr. 
Thrale  go  and  talk  with  him,  and  do  you  run  in 
and  out?  Tou  may  both  be  the  better  tor  his  con« 
verfation. 

I  am  forry  for  poor  Thomas,  who  was  a  decent 
and  civil  man.  It  is  hard  that  he  fhould  be  over- 
whelmed by  a  new-comer.  But  thou  byfome  other 
Jhalt  be  laid  as  low.  Bowen*s  day  may  come.  X 
finer  fhop  may  be  erected,  kept  by  yet  a  feirer 
man,  and  crowded  by  greater  numbers  of  fine  gen- 
tlemen and  fine  ladies. 

My  foot  gives  me  very  little  trouble ;  but  it  is 
not  yet  well.  I  have  dined,  fince  you  faw  me, 
not^  lb  often  as  once  in  two  days.  But  I  am  told 
how  well  I  look ;  and  I  really  think  I  get  more  mo- 
bility.  I  dined  on  Tuefday  with  Ramfay,  and  on 
Thurfday  with  Paoli,  who  talked  of  coming  to  fee 
you,  till  I  told  him  of  your  migration. 

Mrs.  Williams  is  not  yet  returned  ;  but  difcord 
and  difcontent  reign  in  my  humble  habitation  as 
in  the  palaces  of  monarchs.— Mr.  Levet  and  Mrs. 
Defmoulins  have  vowed  eternal  hate.  Levet  is 
the  more  infidious,  and  wants  me  to  turn  her  out. 
Poor  Williams  writes  word  that  flie  is  no  better, 
and  has  left  off  her  phyfick.  Mr.  Levet  has  feen 
Dr.  Lewis,  who  declares  himfelf  hopelefs  of  doing 
her  any  good.     Lawrence  defponded  fome  time 

ago.  : 

1  thought  I  had  a  little  fever  fome  time,  but  it 
feems  to  be  ftarved  away.  Boz2ry  fays,  he  never 
faw  me  fo  well.  I  hope  you  will  fay  the  fame 
when  you  fee  me :  methinks  it  will  be  pleafant  to 
fee  you  all — there  is  no  danger  of  my  forgetting 

iou.     Only  keep  or  grow  all  well,  and  then  I 
ope  our  meeting  will  be  happy. 
I  am,  hfc. 

LETTER 


Dr.    S^^MUEL    JOHNSON.        47 

LETTER    CCXV. 
To  Mr«.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAk  MADAM,  Oaober  21,  1779* 

1-0 UR  treatment  of  little  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦  was  un- 
doubtedly right ;  when  there  is  fo  ftrong  a  reafon 
^againft  any  thing  as  unconquerable  terrour,  there 
ought  furely  to  be  fome  weighty  reafon  for  it  be- 
fore it  is  done.  But  for  putting  into  the  water  a 
child  already  well,  it  is  not  very  eafy  to  find  any 
realbn  ftrong  or  weak.  That  the  nurfes  fretted, 
will  fupply  me  during  life  with  an  additional  mo-  , 
tive  to  keep  every  child,  as  far  as  poflible,  out  of 
a  nurfe's  power.  A  nurfe  made  of  common  mould 
will  have  a  pride  in  overpowering  a  child's  reluc- 
tance. There  are  few  minds  to  which  tyranny  is 
not  delightful ;  power  is  nothing  but  as  it  is  felt, 
and  the  delight  of  fuperiority  is  proportionate  to 
the  refiftance  overcome. 

I  walked  yefterday  to  Covent-garden,  and  feel 
to-day  neither  pain  nor  weaknefs.  Send  me,  if 
you  can,  fuch  an  account  of  yourfelf  and  my 
mafter. 

Sir  Philip  fent  me  word  that  he  fliould  be  in 
town,  but  he  has  not  yet  called.  Yefterday  came 
Lady  Lucan  and  Mifs  Bingham,  and  fhe  faid  it 
was  the  firft  viiit  that  (he  had  paid. 

Your  new  friend  Mr.  Bowen,  who  has  fold  fifty 
fets,  had  but  thirty  to  fell,  and  I  am  afraid  has 
yet  a  fet  or  two  for  a  friend.  There  is  a  great 
deal  of  fallacy  in  this  world.  I  hope  you  do  not 
teach  the  company  wholly  to  forfake  poor  Thomas. 

The 


48       LETTERS  TO  ANG. FROM 

The  want  of  company  is  an  inconvenience^  but 
Mr.  Cumberland  is  a  million.  Make  the  moft  of 
what  you  have.  Send  my  mafter  out  to  hunt  in 
the  morning,  and  to  walk  the  rooms. in  the  even- 
ing ;  and  bring  him  as  adive  as  a  (tag  on  the 
mountain,  back  to  the  borough.  When  he  is  in 
motion  he  is  mending. 

The  young  ones  are  very  good  in  minding  their 
book.  If  I  do  not  make  fomething  of  them, 
*/wi//  reflet  upon  me^  as  I  kmw  mt  myi  tnuU  ; 
for  their  parts  are  fufficiently  known,  sind  ev^ery 
body  will  h^ve  a  better  opinion  of  their  induilry 
dian  of  mine.  However,  I  hop^:  when  they  com^ 
back,  to  accuftom  them  to  more  leflon^. 

Your  account  of  Mr.  Scrafe  glyes  me  no  de- 
Kght.  He  was  airlend  upon.ai)!  occaiions,.  wh^ 
ther  affiftance  was  wanted  from  the,  purfe  or  the 
imderflanding.  When  he  is  gone,  pur  barrier 
againft  calamity  is  weakened ;  and  we  muft  a& 
with  caution^  or  we  (ball  be  in  mcxre  danger*  Con- 
fult  him,  while  his  advice  is  yet  t#  be  had. 

What    makes  C  hate    B- —         ^ 

D ■"■      is  indeed  a  rival,  and  can  up<m  ocr 

caSion  provoke  a  bugle.     But  what  has  B 
done  ?  Does  he  not  like  her  look  \ 

*  ♦  •  ♦  has  paiTed  one  evening  with  me.  He 
bas  made  great  difcoveries  in  a  library  at  Cam* 
bridge,  and  he  finds  fo  many  precious  materials^ 
that  h^s  book  mud  be  a  porter's  toad.  He  has 
lent  me  another  (heet* 

I  am,  dear  eft  of  all  dear  Ladies, 
Your,  ^c. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXVI. 
.     To  Mrs,  T  tt  ft  A  L  E* 

DKAR  MADAM,  London,  Oa.a$»  1779. 

JL/ET  xue  repair  an  injury  done  by  tnifinfor- 
mation  to  Mr.  Bot^en.  .He  had  at  firft  indeed 
only  thirty,  that  is,  two  fliareg ;  but  he  after- 
wards purchafed  two  fhai;es  more.  So  all  that  he 
fays  I  fuppofe is  trtie.' 

On  Saturday  I  walked  to  Dover-ftreet,  and  back. 
Yefterday  I  dined  with  Sir  Jofhua.  There  was 
Mr.  Elliot  of  Cornwall,  who  enauired  after  my 
mailer.  At  night  I  was  befpoken  by  LadyLiican ;  ^ 
but  (he  was  taken  ill,  and  the  aflembly  was  put  off. 
I  am  to  dine  with  Renny  to-morrow.  . 

I  hope  Mr.  Thrale.  fcours  the  cotfntry  after  the 
early  horn,  and  at  night  flutters  about  the  rooms, 
and  once  a-day  makes  a  lufty  dinner.  I  eat  meat 
but  once  in  two  days,  at  mofl  but  four  times  a- 
week,  reckoning  feveral  weeks  together ;  for  it  is 
net(iier  heccffary  nor  prudent  to  be  liice  in  regi- 
men. R^nny  told  me.  yefterday,  that  1  look  bet- 
ter than:  when  (he  knew  me  firft. 

It  is  how  pad  the  poftman's  time,  and  I  have  no 
letter  i  and  that  is  not  well  done,  becaufe  I  long 
for  a  lietter ;  and  you  Ihould  always  let  me  know' 
whether  you  and  Mjt.  Thrale,  and  all  the  reft,  are  of 
arenot^ell.  Do  not  ferve  me  fo  often,  becauld 
yourfilencei?  always- a  difappointment. 

Some  old  gentlewomen  at  the  next  door  are  in- 
Tcry  great  diftrefs.     Their  little  annuity  comes 
from  Jamaica,  and  is  therefore   Uncertain }  and 
one  oE  them  has  had  a  fall,  and  both  are  very 

Vol.  1L  E  helplefs ; 


so       LETTERS  TO  AND  FROM 

helplefs ;  and  the  poor  have  you  to  help  tfaenu 
Perfuade  my  mafter  to  let  me  give  them  fome- 
thing  for  him.  It  will  be  bellowed  upon  real 
want.  . 

1  hope  all  the  younglings  go  on  well,  that  the 
eldeft  are  very  prudent,  and  the  reft  very  merry. 
We  are  to  be  merry  but  a  little  while ;  Prudence 
foon  comes  to  fpoil  our  mirth.  Old  times  have 
bequeathed  us  a  precept,  to  be  merry  and  wife^  but 
who  has  been  able  to  pbferve  it  ? 

There  is  a  very  furious  fellow  writing  with 
might  and  main  againft  the  life  of  Milton. 

lam,  &c 


LETTER    CCXVIL 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Oa.  28,1779^ 

OOME  days  before  our  laft  feparation,  Mr. 
Thrale  and  I  had  one  evening  an  eameft  difcourfe 
about  the  bufinefs  with  Mr.  Scrafe.  For  myfelf, 
you  may  be  fure  I  am  very  willing  to  be  ufeful ; 
but  furelv  all  ufe  of  fuch  an  office  is  at  a  very 
great  diftance.  Do  not  let  thofe  fears  prevail 
which  ybu  know  to  be  unreafonable ;  a  will  brings 
the  end  of  life  no  nearer.  But  with  this  we  will 
have  done,  and  pleafe  ourfelves  with  wilhing  my 
xa^&Atmultosetfelices. 
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C  L  acfcufes  *  *  *  *  of  making  a 

party  againft  her  play.  I  always  hiiTed  away  the 
charge,  fuppofing  him  a  man  of  honour ;  but  I 
(hall  now  defend  him  with  kfs  confidence.  iVif- 
quid  nimis.  Horace  fays,  that  Nil  admirari  is  the 
only  thing  that  can.  make  or  keep  a  man  happy. 
It  is  with  equal^uth  the  only  thing  that  can  make 
or  keep  a  man  honed.  The  defire  of  fame  not 
regulated,  is  as  dangerous  to  virtue  as  that  of 
money*     I  hope  C— — -  fcoms  his  little  malice. 

I  have  had  a  letter  for  •  *  ♦  ,  which  I  have 
inclofed.  Do  not  lofe  it;  for  it  contams  a  tefti- 
mony  that  there  may  be  fome  pleafure  in  this 
world;  and  that  I  may  have  a  little  of  the  little 
that  there  is,  pray  write  to  me.  I  thought  your 
laft  letter  long  in  coming. 

The  two  younglings,  what  hinders  them  from 
writing  to  me.     I  hope  they  do  not  forget  me. 

Will  Mafter  give  me  any  thing  for  my  poor 
neighbours  f  I  have  had  from  Sir  Jofliua  and  Mr. 
Strahan ;  they  are  very  old  maids,  very  friendlefs 
and  very  helplefs. 

Mrs.  Williams  talks  of  coming  home  this  week 
from  Kingfton,  and  then  there  will  htmeny  doings. 

I  eat  meat  feldom,  and  take  phyfick  often,  and 
£ancy  that  I  grow  light  and  airy.  A  n]|an  that  does 
not  begin  to  grow  light  and  airy  at  feventy,  is  cer- 
tainly lofing  time,  it  he  intends  ever  to  be  light 
and  airy. 

I  dined  on  Tuefday  with  f  «  *  and  hope  her 
little  head  begins  to  fettle.  She  has,  however, 
fome  fcruples  about  the  company  of  a  lady  whom 
ihe  has  lately  known.  I  pacified  her  as  well  as  I 
could.  So  no  more  at  prSfent ;  but  hoping  you 
are  all  in  good  health,  as  I  am  at  this  time  of 
writing,  (excufehafte) 

I  am,  deareft  deareft  Lady, 
-  Your,'  Ssfr. 
:  .  E  2  LETTER 


J-.  E  T  T»i    ©CKVllL 
Ta  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  ». 

DEAR  MABAM,  |.ondon^  Mpv.  2.  1 77J. 

L  HIS  day  I  thought  myfelf  fure  pf  a  letter,  but 
fip  1  am  .cpnflantly  ferved.  Mr.  Curaberluul  and 
Mr3*  ^  ^  *  ^  9  and  Mm.  Byron,  and  any  body 
fif^y  piUfi  me  pui  of  yodr  bead  ;  and  )  know  no 
mQre  of  you  than  if  you  w«re  on  theoAer  fid«ef 
th^  Cafpian.  I  thougl]^  tbe  two  yoyng  things  w«re 
to  write  too ;  but  for  tb^in  i  do  ao|  much  care. 

On  Satuiday  camft  hoqi^  Mrs.  "W^iUiains,  nei- 
ther better  nor  vocfe  than  yrhen  ibe  went^  and  I 
dini^dat  f  *  ^  *  's,  and  found  them  well  pleafed 
with  their  ItaUan  joiumfiy.  He  took  Us  Lady  and 
fQIH^  wd  three  daii^ters.  They  ft  aid  five  months 
at  Kome.  They  will  have  now  fotn^thing  to  talk 
of, 

I  gs^ve  my  poor  neighbour  your  half  guinea, 
'  and  Matured  Uppn  making  it  two  guineas  at  my 
BiaftOT^S  cxpence..    Fray^,  IVUdam,  how  do  I  owe 
you  h^H  %  guinea  ? 

I  dinej  on  Sunday  with  Mr.  Strah^n,  and  have 
not  been  very  well  for  fome  little  time.  Laft 
night  I  was  afraid  of  tbe  gout,  but  it  is  gone  to- 
day. 

Th^e  was  on  Sunday  night  a  fire  at  the  north 
end  pf  London-bridge,  which  has,  they  lay,  de- 
ftroyed  the  water-wonk. 

D0Q8  Mr.  Thmle  continue  /a  bioa  infalds  for 
health  unbought  ?  If  his  tz^fte  of  former  pleafures 
returns,  ^  is  a  ftr^ng  prooC  of  his  recovery. 
When  we  meet,  wf  vjdlY  be  jolly  blades. 

I  know 
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B*W-he^<*? y« fc»ftfl  ate tWe  B«^^sv'-^  *  <'  *  haj 
«lriedt*i<««oi^ilW,'  iatf  P  rfa^e-  feeh  fdmd  riibre 

flibe^di^^ctJ^f  ^  go.   '  ' 


'im^^h: 


:ji. 


*«>  .¥«»>  jWi»iSi^<i^t'<'rtcr<i.y. .' 


i-o'Un!  f  ft  K  A  L  t  : 

^AD^M,  ,  .     ,,    ;'.     ,,       ;-L(tad4B,  I4av;4<:  1-779: 

OO  I  may  write,,  and  write,  and  nobody  care ; 
m'Uhl  C3&i^  Witt  ditek  enoiigii  OS  fir.  Purhey, 
C^mkjWtide'  i  p^ett^'Mef,  to;  wKi'cR  >/  •" 
atfd'Wsfftiry  {|ldrt:rfote"ia'fucli  a  fi'liy.w6iteKan<i, 
thael^^'il^d  if  ^y$' Ablorigef 

f  hsfallfeMbefoi'fe-thUi  i'i  *  *'  had^  loft. not 
only  ten- thoufand,  as  you  tell  me,  but  twenty  t^oii- 
fand,  as  you  with  great  confiftency  tell  Dr.  Bumey ; 
but  knowing  that  no. man  can  lofe  what  he  has 
not,  I  took  it  little  -^y^eiff.  '  I  did  not  think  of 
borrowing  j  and  indeed  he  that  borrows  money 
for  adventures  deferves  to  lofe  it.  No  man  fliould 
put  into  a  lottery  more  than  he  can  fpare.    Nei' 

ther  D ,  however,  nor  B have  given  oc- 

cafion  to  his  lofs. 


...   r  1  *  Notice 
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Notioe  is  taken  th?ft  I. have  a  cold  and  a  cou^  ; 
but  I  have  been  fo  long  ^fed  tp  difordere  fp  much 
more  ai|li£^ive,  that  I  hayq^tjioij^ht  on  th^m  but 
little.  If  they  grow  worfjc,  fojpiethiiig  fliould  be; 
done. 

I  hear  from  every  body  that  Mr.  Thrale  grows 
better.  He  is  coltmiqi  domus ;  and  if  he  ftanda 
firm,  little  evijs  may  be  overlooked.  Drive  him 
out  in  a  morning,  lead  him  out  at  night,  keep 
him  in  what  buftle  you  can. 

Do  not  ncgleft  Scrafe^  Y9U  may  perhaps  do 
for  him  what  you  have  done  for  ♦  ♦  »«  .  The  fe- 
rious  affair  I  do  not  wonder  that  you  cannot  men- 
tion ;  and  yet  I  wifh  it  were  tranfafted  while  Scrafe 
can  direct  and  fuperintend  it.  Np  pthpr  man,  if 
he  fhall  have  the  fame  (kill  and  kindnefs,  which  I 
know  not  where  to  find>  will  have  the  fame  in- 
fluence. .       

Sir  Philip  never  called  upon  me,  though  he 
promifed  me  to  do  it.  Somebody  elfe  has  laid 
hold  upon  him.  .  ,.:...;,  .  _  :  . 
'  I  live  her^  in  ftark'  folltude.  Nobp^y "ha^  called 
upon  me  this  iiye-lorig  Jiav ;  yet  I  comfort  ^yfelf 
that  1  Jiave  no  tortures  in  the  mghtl .  I  haye  hot 
iftdeed  inuch  fleep;  biiti  ftpppfe  r.have'eiiough, 
for  I  a|n,  not  as  flefpy  J^-^W  dajr-timc  a^  for- 
merly;'                ..-.'/■'       •"  .:  '  .  \"  ' 
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^  -_  ;To  Mrsi  T  4Wl  AL  Ew' 


0OR^Mf«.  *  ♦  •*'*  l-ath  glad  that  (he  runs 
ro^bUat-'foft  fo!' ffieWetr^-^Jive  hcr^-'^dcaf  Ma- 
dam; ^?rt*a*  comfort  f^u'  caA.--  Has  ^riy  'Valattilty 
fallen  upon  her  ?  fief  fciifbtittd,  fo  much  aaflhcar,- 
ik  well'-enOTgh  fpbl&ii'^of ;  'nor  ft  is  Tuppofed; that 
he 'ba^ poweptd  do'itioVe^thanha^  beend6ti6.'  But 
lifeniuft  have  its  end,- ^'A*  cbmmbAly  an  end  eS 
gloomy  difcontehti*  and  fingering  diftrefs.'  ' 
.  WWfe'y6u  are  yigor6u»  and  fprightly,  yon  muft 
takeinfeyoiir  prpteftibri  asr'  niany  as  you  can  oiF 
thofe  who  are  tottering  under  their  burden.  When 
you  want  the  fame  fupptrti  may  you  always  find 
It.     -  •'    ""i  •    *       •  •• ' 

4;hfaVe  fei*  fome 'time  Ka?(f  a  cough  and'^t&ld, 
but 4-  did  hot  mind  it  j  ^iontinuance,  h^w'eVcr, 
makes  it  heavy ;  but  it  feems  ^o  be  going  away.     . 

My  mafter,  1  hope,  hunts  and  walks,  and  courts 
the  belles,  and  fhakes  Brighthelmfton.  When  he 
comes  back,  froUck^aod'&ftive,  we  will  make  a 
fcaft,  and  drink  his  health,  aijid  have  a  nobljp 
day- 

Of  the  Lucans  I  have  never  heard  fince.  On 
Saturday,  after  having  failed  almoil  all  the  week, 
I  dined  with  Renny.  For  Wednefday  I  am  in- 
vited by  the  ♦'  *  *  ♦  s,  and  if  1  am  well,  pur- 
pofe  to  go.  I  imagine  there  will  be  a  large  com- 
pany. The  invitation  is  to  dine  and  fpend  the 
evening.  Too  much  at  a  time.  I  (hall  be  in  dan- 
ger 
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ger  of  crying  out,  with  Mr.  Head,  catamaran^ 
whatever  that  may  mean,  for  it  feemed  to  imply 
tedioufnefs  and  difguft.  I  do  not  much  like  to  go« 
and  I  do  not  much  Uke  to  fts^y  a^way. 

Have  you  any  aflemblies  at  this  time  of  the  year  ? 
and  does  Queeney  dance  ?  and  does  B  dance 

too  ?  I  would  have  B  *\  >■■  d&nce  *rith  C ,  and 

fo  make  all  up. 

Difcord  keeps  her  refidence  in  this  habitation, 
but  fhe  has  for  fome  time  been  filent.  We  hsgrt 
rm^\i  ffialiice,  but  w>  mifchief.  LeveC  ff  fftthSr  i 
&iead  to  Williams,  ^caufe^^e  hs^^es  QefiBO|pli|i9r 
if^^rf*  Atbi^g  that  he  fliwW  hat^-awir*  t^ 
Q9fix|C[aUineSi  is  Aot  tQ  b?  f^uad^ 

1  l|«?in  bMtyouii^Yer  <elji:^(^a»y,^h^,  tbajt 
]lf)ll  hav«  at  laft  bftjVffl.fP^^lWJfe^-  I  an^  fawTf.^liibt 
iQur  tooth-ach  kept  you  Q^t  qf  thf;  w^l^  fQ>bingf 
becaufe  I  know  you  iove^;^  iA it*  :     :^  , , 

If  f^b  letters  as  th^r^  w^  to  f^  ycjft  «ny 
thing,  I  fli6i^l4  baT41x  wriW;tb?^,i.,,<^irt  S^^ 
they  come  to  jo*^  (9^  ^i^t|iiqgt  I  8^«»  wlli^J  fl* 
nougb  to  Tw-ijft.  tbwgj^  I  Jwfyc:  iw^^hjflg^se  ;%^> 
becaufe  a  forry  letter  ferves  to  keep  one  from  drop» 
ping  tQt^Uv  9U4i  9f  :y<Kvir  h^4 ;  a^  \  wquli:  npt 
hs^v^  you  iprget  that  ^h^re  is  ia  i^e  wofU  fi|c^:a 
popi;  b^ipg  as,  Mp4»Wf.  ..   :  .:  ; 


Ybur,  €>fr. 
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J&tAH  HADAM, :  ::■:'  Imdfm,  H».  S»  1779. 

Y.     .   .\  ,.,  .^      f.   ..'•/.. '  ».      . 

O  U  ar^  ri  d^ar  dear  lady-  To  write  &  pl&n,,* 
aud  fo  fw^qtijC  makes  Ibme  affnendg,  for  your  ab- 
lence.  Tour  lalt  tetter  c^V  about  Jialf  aU  hour 
s^r  my  laft  Iciier, was  feiu^away  2  Uut  now Ibave 
ajw>.th^r.  YpUj-i^veL  much. 'tp.  tell  w,  arul  I  h^v&, 
mihisLg  tqfteUI  you  5,  yet. I  ^  eager  to  write,  be^. 
»uJfe  lameagpf'^^^  ', 

[ ,  X  ihoughtivr  '  '  '  tad.  told  you  bh  lofa-,  If  it, 
licv  biiiy  r!fpQ;)ii^T[  do  jrmt  iaurfi  cxedit  it.  Some-.  * 
ttjifigp^tliapfi  hejmay  Have  ventured^  but  I  do  uot, 
bfgOieyei  fegj^iteux  moiJ^  pouadsj,  or  the  means. 
ofpQTxgmm  Qf  B-— 7-  pi  fuppqie  the  /a£t  is. 
tiu^^  that'hj^^jisgonej.  bu^;  foe  hi^Ioft^  can  any 
hiod^  teU  yx^Q  has_been  tl^e  winner) .  And  if  he 
fo^s.  loft  aXunvdifp;roportionate  to  hia  fortune,  why 
ihaulii  Hi  ruA  J^way.  when  payment  caaxnot  be  com- 

/  Of  Sir  13y?mas  I  can  mu^e  lio  eflimate ;  but  if 
hq  ia  diSr^d^  I  am  ibrry  j  ior  he  wa^  iahis  proC 
perity  civil  and  ©fiicious... ' .    '  ...  "    . 

It  has  iappenea  to  'i  .,,  a&  to  many  a&lve 
and  proi^efous  inen,,  thajt.  hia  mind  has  beea 
wholly  abfoihed  in  bufinefa,  or  at  intervals  diffolvr. 
ed  In  amufement;  and  habitii;ate(l  fc^long  to  certain 
modea  of'  employment  or  diverfion,  that  in  the 
decline  of  life  it  can.  no  more  receive  a  new  train 
of  images,,  thaa  the  hand  can  acquire  dexterity  in 

*  a  new 
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a  new  mechanical  operation.  For  this  reafon  a 
religious  education  is  fo  neceflary.  Spiritual  ideas 
may  be  recolleded  in  old  age,  but  can  hardly  be 
acquired. 

You  fliall  not  hide  Mrs.  •  ♦  •  »  from  me.  For 
if  (he  be  a  feeler,  I  can  bear  a  feeler  as  well  as 
you ;  and  hope,  that  in  tendernefs  for  what  fhe 
feels  from  nature,  I  am  able  to  forgive  or  negleft 
what  ihe  feels  by  a&dation.  I  pity  her,  as  one 
in  a  (late  to  whigh  all  muft  come ;  and  I  think 
well  of  her  judgment  in  chufmg  you  to  be  the  de- 
poiitbry  of  hgr  troubles,  and  eafer  of  her  bpfom« 
Fondle  her,  and  comfort  h^er. 

Your  letters  have  commonly  one  good  para- 
graph conterning  my  mafter,  who  apjiears  to  you, 
and  to  every  body,  to  mend  upon  the  whole; 
though  youi;  vigilai:ice  perceives  fome  accidental^ 
and  temporary  idterations,  which^  hdwever,  I  am 
ifrlllihg  to  hope  are  more  rare  and  mtire' flight  than' 
they 'were  at  ftrft;    Let.him  hunt  much^  and  thiijk' 
little,  knd  avbid  iblittide.   1  hope  tiine  has  brought* 
fonie  company  whom  you  -can  call  now  to  your* 
table.    Does  'ife  take  tb  — — ^^   Does  he  love; 

her  as  you  profefs"  tb  love r4?  with  a  ^fth' 

part  of  the  kJhdneTs  that  flie  ha's  fbi'  hie.  lam- 
well  rewarded  for  whalf  1  have*  tatigfitytfu  of  com- 
putatipn^  by  .feeing  our  friendfhip  divided  itito 
faOiohs ;  fo  we  ftand,,  do  we  ?  as  two  to  ten.  A. 
pretty  appearance 'upon  paper,  and  ftill  prettier  iii^ 
the  heart.    Well — gothy  tvays^  oidjack. 

Of  the  cajittifc  of'jkmaica  nothing  is  known, 
nor  do  I  think' if  probable  or  jibflible.  How  the 
Freilch  fhould  in  a  few  days  take  from  us  an  ifland, 
which  ^e  could  not  ift  almoft  a  century  take  from 
a  few  fugitive  Negroes  whom  the  Spaniards  left" 
behind  them,  is  not  eafily  imagined.  If  you  ftay 
much  longer  in  Suflex,  you  may  perhaps^  hear  that 
London  is  taken. 

Wc 


Dr.   gAMUEL  :JQHKSQN.;        59 

'  We  Jiave  a  kind  of  .q>idepnick  cold  amopgft 
ps,  of  which  I  have  had  niy  part,  but  hot  more 
than  my  part ;  and  I  think  myfclf  growing  well; 
I  have  lived  very  fparingly^  but  .(hdl  have  fame 
pinner  to-day },  and  Barettl  dines  with  mct.        •  / 

.    I  am,  deareft  Madam^  •     .  v 

.Your,  bfc. 


»«»» 
.  I 


^L  E  T.  T  E  \    CCXXIL       '^■\ '    ^ 
Mrs.   THkALE   to   Dr.   JOHNSON;     ': 


.....  ,         .  .:    ^ri^hton,  Nov.  11,*  17 79. 

XT  is  a  great 'pfeafyre  to^  me,  dear  Sir,  that  you 
fliould  be][>leafed  with  my  tdrrefpondehce  ;  Ilibpe* 
there  is  apptobatioh  mixed't^ith  a  partiality  which: 
does  me  iniiaite  honour.  1  have  knowi^you  pre- 
judiced iri  favour'  of  people  you-  could  not  quite 
approve  fometimes  j  but  I  woiild  not  have  that  be 
my  cafe.  Tou  fay  true  enotigK  about  our  peliti-^ 
cat  fears,  whicfi.  magnify  by  mere  diftance  from- 
the  capital,  and*paucity  of  conveifsltion :  not  but 
that  eveiry  6nt  heife  has,*  I  truft,  domeftick  ter- 
rors enough  to  employ  his  thoughts  as  well  as 
myfelf-^btit  thofe"^afe  uneafinefles  one  cannot  talk 
about,,  and  ^tis' thi^refore  perfiaps  that  we  feek 
Ibme  common  theme  of  lamentation,  when  all 

may 
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iMLf  «tp#dft  c^m^iPtif  ^d^  ha  ^YkyS&eA  by  the 
f^k  for  ^pp<^araAg  fo  ftetf  if;     miail  ^^  Ir^ckd 

Mr.  Thr^'ft^  iittifiMf  ]^«#p«te^Iy  iii  «#f  ftfoc^^, 
is  a  fubje£l  on  which  no  talk  can  be  had  even  with 
yoM,  yet  whartf  figttiiSesf  difibilibQilg  fo— I  know  his 
danger. 

Poor  Mr$.  •  ^"^'^  is  paft  diflembling  ier  cares, 
or  their  confequences,  a  ruined  conftitution  :  my 
mafter  does  not  like  her  much,  nor  dillike  her : 
he  18  all  fo  btf  gay  now-^-v^  among  the  brngbs^  as 
Mifs  Owen  calls  it.  We  have  many  provincial 
phrafes  in  her  coontry^  and  mine;  that  are  more 
exprei&ve  than  your  fine  finiihed  Englifh  fentences. 
They  will  live  too,  I  dare  fay,  to  the  end  of  time, 
and  fee  changes^  and  lofles  aired  the  language  with 
a  variety  of  ^hferition^,  t^rhile  'thiy^Temain  juft 
where  they  always  were»— -in  the  fame  manner  as 
the  tvrf )«iWiBW«ift  pjci  ajL^rlj^ojoiiA  Ejovm^  will 
outftand  all  the  ftatues  of  Weftminlter  Abbey. 

I  am  forry  to  h^ar  tluit  there  is  an  influenza 
abbtit  the  town  agitlil  C  What  is  the  true  reafon  of 
tjb^fe  eqijLtagiou&colds  ?  Ihavie^eard  meii  accoiml 
i^r  thf m«  ^r  being.  'p^diicecJ  by  a  peftiftotial  v?t- 
pptt^  .b«<Aen.  put^ipQiafptne  fiiCfwe  o£  ttij^'eartti  in, 

o^e;i)i«iuld 'beaj;^ acjqounts. ol  its, ^Fg^,% ^d^marfe- • 
edf  (^ipgr^fcqv^r.th^  Co^ttoeiU,  JFrpm;wmct  we  arc! 
nw  ^  i\md^^,<i%  to  warn  intelligpnjcc^f'  le^  iiti- 
gGji^^tms^tters  tfaajOr  thefe^  .  Wbu^t  ifr'pi|tgue  m  oite 
cp]w>^?3h™i^>?TfW'..;»HghtaX  laKiy(r,^he,,mw         in. 
ajiQlhfr ;, ,  haw^veiv~dq  tell  ma  W%n,  'you  wrjTtft ! 

I,  bejieva  our  friend,  — ; — ^^:  S??  ifi^  fome^,. 
t^kig,  notwitbftanding  your  reasons. toj  die  coUf ' 
tmy;  one  maj  re^foiLone's  feIf^ouf.'ortlie^elier 
qi.wy  thing,  but  I  fee  the  man  looks  all  amazed^ 

fome* 
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linnehoi^;  and  I  fedi  m  fwe  a«if  ha  lad  told  me, 
that  toint  great  £vil  of  tlm  pacuaiary  kind  has  b(3-> 
faHen  Una :  if  you  will  credit  no  illneis  till  y^m 
£tB  the  patient  panting  for  life,  or  no  money  Ji^ft 
tiU  you  read  oTer  his  banker'^s  book,  much  may 
be  fuffered  by  u&all  while  you  efcape  from  the  ne-* 
ceffity  of  fympathizing,  but  ve  are  ruining  and 
dying  all  the  time.  Do  you  remember  when  Mx« 
Perkins  told  u*  of  that  fellow  A—; — r,  who  would 
force  us  into  ^  law-'fuit  and  then  loll  his  cauie^^ 
how  I  aiked  in  what  manner  he  looked  i  Why, 
hyi  Perkins,  he  lookid  Uke  a  man  that  was  nQn* 
Jiiited*   He  would  fay  much  the  fame  of  Mr.  — — p 

What  (ball  1  teli  you  next  that  is  curious  or  en* 
tertaining,  to  keep  up  the  liking  you  have  to  my 
letters?  uey  are  not  very  admirable  from  their 
profundity  :  I  was  reading  the  other  day  in  f<Hne 
book,  that  Cardan  was  delighted  in  his  old  age  to 
find  that  the  letters  he  wrote  in  his  youth  wer^ 
abfolutely  unintelligible  even  to  himfeir,  fo  recon- 
dite were  the  fubje&s  of  them,  and  fo  deep  the 
erudition  in  whieb  every  fentiment  was  involved : 
the  fatisfaftion  with  which  we  ihall  one  day  re^ 
view  our  cc^rrefpondence  will  be  of  a  very  differ* 
ent  nature  from  %\%. 

Lord  Robert  Manners  told  me  a  pretty  ftory 
here  one  day,  a  propos  to  nothing  in  the  world  $ 
but  1  liked  it,  and  will  tell  it  you :  he  would  have 
willingly  fworn  to  its  truth.  We  were,  lays  he, 
in  the  front  of  the  battle  at  Fontenoy,  when  I  ob- 
ferved  my  friend  Honeywood  endeavouring  to 
cleave  down  a  foldier  of  the  enemy,  but  his  hanger 
(ticking  faft  in  the  fhoulder,  the  fellow  gained  pow- 
er tothruft  him  through  the  fide  with  his  bayonet, 
while  another  ftruck  him  on  the  head  and  face 
with  a  fabre,  fo  that  he  immediately  dropped  :  my 
attention  bein^  called  away  to  annoy  others  and 

defend 
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defend  myfelf,  /  tbougbt  no  more  otCt  :•  but  next 
day,  when  the  waggons  were  carrying  oflF  the 
wounded,  I  faw  Honeywood  on  one  ofrthem,  with 
half-a-dozen  of  foldiers  lying  a-top  of  him — Poor 
fellow,  fays  I  to  myfelf,  thou  art  done  for  now 
fure  enough.  But  what  was  my  furprife  when 
we  came  to  Hanau,  in  receiving  a  meflage,  with 
Mr.  Honey  wood's  compliments,  and  defired  I 
would  come  and  fee  his  wounds  dreifed.  I  weRt 
direftly— and  now  Bob  look  (harp,  cries  the  gal- 
lant creature,  and  thou  fhalt  fee  my  brains ;  and 
Middleton  the  furgeon  here  fhali  bear  witnefs  that 
I  have  fome. 

Was  not  this  a  fine  courageous  fellow  ?  We 
have  a  lofs  of  Lord  Robert ;  I  loved  his  ftories 
paflionately ;  and  if  one  is  to  expeft  truth  and  ho- 
nour at  all  in  this  world,  it  is  from  an  old  general 
officer,  with  grey  hair  and  crutches,  who  fcorned 
falfehood  in  his  youth,  and  muft  abhor  it  in  his 
age. 

I  can  chat  no  more  though  ;  my  fears  for  Mr. 
Thrale  are  renewed  by  his  behaviour ;  yet  nothing 
has  happened ;  it  is  the  general  manner  that  alarms 
me — Burn  all  this  vagabonding  nonfenfe,  and  think 
what  fhould  be  done.  Nay,  pray  be  ferious,  I 
fliall  write  you  a  very  grave  letter  to-morrow :  I 
am  aihamed'to  think  I  could  talk  about  any  thing 
elfe  now ;  but  nobody  apprehends  any  thing  even 
at  prefent,  except 

Your  faithful  fervant, 

H.  L.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
And  to  me 

The  monfter  death  keeps  full  in  fight. 

And  puts  the  fairy  hope  to  flight ; 

Blackens  th'  horizon  all  around, 

And  points  to  the  abyfs  profound. 

Farewell.     Pray   write  foon  and  ferioufly— I  am 
going  to  dear  Mr.  Scrafe. 

LE  TTER 
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LETTER    CCXXIII. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM.  London,  Nor.  16,  1779. 

1  RAY  how  long  docs  a  letter  tarry  between 
London  and  Brighthelmfton  ?  Your  letter  of  the 
i2th  I  received  on  the  15th. 

Poor  Mrs.  •  ♦  *.  •  is  a  feeler.  It  is  well  that 
flie  has  yet  power  to  feel.  Fidion  durft  not  have 
driven  upon  a  few  months  fuch  a  conflux  of  mi- 
fcry.     Comfort  her  as  you  can. 

1  have  looked  again  into  your  grave  letter.  You 
mention  truftees.  I  do  not  fee  who  can  be  truf- 
tee  for  a  cafual  and  variable  property,  for  a  for- 
tune  yet  to  be  acquired.  How  can  any  man  be 
trufted  with  -what  he  cannot  poflefs,  cannot  afcer- 
tain,  and  cannot  regulate  ?  The  trade  muft  be 
carried  on  by  fomebody  |Who  muft  be  anfwerable 
for  the  debts  contrafted.  This  can  be  none  but 
yourfelf  j  unlefs  you  deliver  up  the  property  to ' 
Ibme  other  agents  and  truft  the  chance  both  of 
his  prudence  and  hishwiefty.  Do  not  be  frighted; 
trade  could  not  be  managed  by  thofe  who  manage 
it,  if  it  had  much  difficulty.  Their  great  booKS 
are  foon  underftood,  and  their  language. 

If  fpeech  it  may  be  call'd,  that  fpecch  is  none 
DiftinguiQiable  in  number,  mood,  or  tenfe, 

is  underftood  with  no  very  laborious  application. 

The  help  which  you  can  have  from  man  as  a 

truftee,  you  may  have  from  him  as  a  friend  ;  the 

trufteefhip  may  give  him  power  to  perplex,  but 

will 
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will  nether  increafe  his  benevolence  to  af&ft,  nor 
his  wifdom  to  advife. 

•   Living  on  God,  and  on  thyfelf  rely. 

Who  ftould  be  trudte  but  fiar  you,  for  your  own 
and  your  children's  pofterity  ?  I  hope  this  an  end 
of  this  unpieafing  fpeculation,  and  lighter  matters 
may  take  their  turn. 

What  Mr.  Scrafe  fays  about  the  Borough  k 
true,  but  is  nothing  to  the  purp^fe;  A  houfe  in 
the  fquare  will  not  coft  fo  much.4is  buitding  in 
8outhwark  ;  but  buildings  are  more  likely  to  go 
on  in  Southtvark  if  your  dwelling  is  ai  St.  James's. 
Every  body  has  fome  deiire  that  deferts  the  gradit 
road  of  profperity,  U)  look  far  pleafure  in  a  bfs^ 
path.  I  do  not  fee  with  fo  much  indignatioA^  Mr. 
Thrale's  defire  of  belnff  the  firft  Brewer,  as  yout 
defpicable  dread  of  livmg  in  the  Boroogb.  Am- 
bition in  little  things,  is*  betcer  than*  cowardice  ilk 
little  thingis ;  but  both  thefe  things,  howefver  little 
to  the  puUick  ey«,  are  gf  eat  in  their  coofisqueflces 
to  yourfelves.  The  world  cares  not  how  yM 
brew,  or  where  you  live  ^  but  it  is  the  bufiaefs'^of 
tailing  him.  When  he  returns,  let  me  ieehim- 
frolick  and  airy,  and  focial,  and  bufy,  and  as  Mad 
to  me  as  in  former  times. 

You  feem  to  be  afraid  that  I  fiiDuld  be  Rarv^ki 
before  you  come  back.  I  have  indeed  praS^ed 
abftinence  with  ibme  ftubboranefs,  and  with  ibais 
fuccefs  ;  but  as  Dryden  talks  of  writing  with  a  bat^ 
I  am  fometimes  very  witty  with  a  knife  and  fork. 
I  have  managed  myfelf  very  well ;  except  that 
havino^  no  motive,  1  have  no  excrcife. 

At  home  we  do  not  much  q^uarrel  \  but  perhaps 
th?  left  we  quarrel  the  more  we  hate.  There  is 
as  much  malignity  amongfl  us  as  can  well  fubHily 
without  any  thoughts  of  daggers  or  poifons. 

I  .  Mrs. 
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Mri,«  '.■'"';;  <>  fe  bjr  the- hdp 'of  frequent  opera- 
tibtis  (iiii  kept  alive;  andfuch  is  the  cjipriGious 
deftiny  Qf..martals^thatflie  will  die. ndore' lamented 
b^  her  texibandt.  than  I  vdll  promife  to  arefulnefs^ 
wifdom^  or  fanftity;  There  is  aiwayd  femething 
Op^radng  diftio^  irom:  diligence  or  fkilL  Temple 
therefor^  in  .his  compofition  of  a  hero,  to  .the  he^ 
iroick  virtues  addi  good  fortune^ 

i  am,  &a 


^^«<c<:<<<t<€<if^ 


Letter  ccxxiv. 

To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  Ei 


LondoDy  Not*  lOj,  1779. 

INDEED,  dear  Madatti,  I  do  not  think  that 
you  have  any  reafon  to  complaui  of  Mn       ■  ■,  or 

Mr. -^i     What  I  propofed  is^  I  fuppofe,  un- 

ufuaL^  However,  Mn  Thrale  knows  that  J  have 
fuggefted  nothing  to  you  that  I  had  not  firflrfaid 
to  him.  j  hear  he  grow^  wellfo  fstft^  that  we 
are  not  likely  to  try  whofe  Way  is  beft  j  and  I  hope 
he  will  grow  better,  and  better,  and  better  j  and 
then  away  with  executors  and  executrixes.  He 
./nay  fettle  his  family  himfelf. 

VT>t.  n.  F    •  I  am 
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I  am  not  vexed  at  yoii  for  not  Iflung  the  Bo- 
rough,  but  for  not  liking  the  Borough  better  than 
other  evils  of  greater  magnitude.  Tou  muft  take 
phyfick,  or  be  fick ;  you  muft  live  in  the  Borough, 
or  live  ftill  worfe.        ' 

Pray  tell  my  Queeney  how  I  love  "her  for  her 
letters ;  and  tell  Sumey  that  now  (be  is  a  good 
girl,  I  can  love  her  again.  Tell  Mr.  Scrafe,  that 
I  am  (incerely  glad  to  hear  that  he  is  better.  Tell 
my  mailer,  that  I  never  was  fp  glad  to  fee  him  in 
my  life,  as  I  (hall  be  now  to  fee  him  well ;  and 
tell  yourfelf,  that  except  my  mafter,  nobody  has 
more  kindnefs  for  you^  than, 

Dear  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER    CCXXV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E.   • 

DEAREST  LADY,  April  6,  1779^ 

1  OU  had  written  fo  often.    I  have  had  but 
fwo  letters  from  Bath,  and  the  fecond  complains  ' 
that  the  firft,  which  you  call  fo  many,  was  ne* 
glefted,  and. you  pretend  to  be  afraid  of  being  . 
forgotten.     I  wonder  what  (hould  put  you  out  w 
my  mind.    You  fay  rightly,  that  I  (hall  i^t  find 


I 
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fuch  mother ;  for  there  is  not,  if  I  had  the  choice 
of  ally  fuch  another  to  be  found. 

It  is  happy,  both  for  you  and  Mrs.  Montague, 
that  the  fates  bring  you  both  to  Bath  at  the  (ame 
time.  Do  npt  let  new  friends  fupplant  the  old  ^ 
they  who  firit  diftinguiflied  you  have  the  bell  claim 
to  your  attention  ;  thofe  who  flock  about  you  now, 
take  your  excellence  upon  credit,  and  may  hope 
to  gam  upon  the  world  by  your  countenance. 

I  have  not  quite  neglected  my  Lives.  Addifon 
is  a  long  one,  but  it  is  done.  Prior  is  not  fhort, 
and  that  is  done  too.  I  am  upon  Rowe,  whp 
cannot  fill  much  paper.  If  I  We  done  them  be- 
fore you  come,  again,  I  think  to  bolt  upon  you 
at  Bath ;  for  I  fhall  not  be  now  afraid  of  Mrs. 
Cotton.  Let  Burney  take  care  that  fhe  does  me 
no  harm. 

The  diligence  of  Dr.  Moify  I  do  not  underftand. 
About  what  is  he  diligent  ?  If  Mr.  Thrale  is  well, 
or  only  not  well  becaufe  he  has  been  ill,  I  do  not 
fee  what  the  phyfician  can  do.  Does  he  direGt  any 
regimen,  or  does  Mr.  Thrale  regulate  himfelf  ? 
Or  is  there  no  regularity  among  you  ?  Nothing 
can  keep  himfo  fafe  as  the  method  which  has  been 
fo  often  mentioned,  and  which  will  be  not  only 
pradicable  but  pleafant  in  the  Summer,  and  be- 
fore Summer  is  quite  gone,  will  be  made  fupport- 
able  by  cuflom. 

If  health  and  reafon  can  be  preferved  bv  chang- 
ing three  or  four  meals  a  week,  or  it  fuch  a 
4c))ange  will  but  encreafe  the  chances  of  preferving 
'  them,  the  purchafe  is  furely  not  made  at  a  very 
high  price.     Death  is  dreadnil,  and  fatuity  is  more 
dres^ful,  and  fuch  flrokes  bring  both  fo  near, 
that  all  their  terrours  ought  to  be  felt.     I  hope 
•  that  to  our  anxiety  for  him,  Mr.  Thrale  will  add 
fbme  anxiety  for  himfelf. 

! '   '   *      •  Y  t  S«ward 
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Sevratd  called  on  me  one  day,  and  read  Spence. 
I  dined  yefterday  tt  Mr.  JcdrePs  in  a  great  deal 
of  company.  On  Sunday  I  dliie  with  Or.  Law- 
rence, and  at  night  go  to  Mrs.  Vefey^  I  have  had 
a  little  cofcl^  or  two,  or  thr^,  but  I  did  not  much 
ixiind  them,  for  they  wete  not  very  bad. 

Make  my  compliments  to  my  matter,  and  Quee- 
hey,  and  Burney,  and  Mrs.  Cotton,  and  to  all  that 
care  about  me,  and  itiore  than  all— or  elTe- 

Now  one  courts  you,  and  another  carefles  you, 
Imd  one  calls  you  to  catds,  and  another  wants  yoii 
io  walk;  and  amidft  all  this,  pray  try  to  tmnk 
how  and  then  a  little  of  me,  and  write  oltett;  Mrs* 
Strahan  is  at  Bath,  but,  I  believe,  hot  well  enou^^ 
to  be  in  the  rooms. 


I  am^  deareft  Madam» 
Your,  &c. 


LETTER^    -^ 

I 


\   ' 
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LETTER    CCXXVI. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

V^N  Sun^^y  I  dined  with  poor  Lawrence,  who 
is  deafer  than  even  When  he  was  told  (hat  Dr. 
Moify  vifited  Mr.  Th^ale,  he  enquired,  for  what  ? 
and  faid  that  there  was  npthing  to  be  done^  which 
Nature  wpuld  not  de  for  herfelt  On  Sunday 
cvenkig  1  wa^  at  Mrs#  V^ljsy's,  and  (there  wa^  en- 
quiry about  my  mafter,  Jwit  I  told  them'all  good. 
There  was  Dr.  Barnard  q^  Eton,  and  we  'made  a 
noife  all  the  evening;  ^d  there  was  Pepys,  and 
Wraxal  till  I  drpv.e  him  .away.  And  Iliaye  no 
lofs  oif  my  Quftr^s^  who  laughs,  aod  frilks,  and 
irolieks  it  all  the  long  4^y^  and  never  thinks  of 
poor  Colin^ 

If  Mr^  Thrale  will  but  continue  to  mend,  we 
(hall,  I   hope^  come  together  again,  and  do  as 

food  thin^  a^  ev^r  we  did;  but  perhaps  you  will 
e  made  top  proud  to  heed  me^  and  yet,  as  I  have 
often  told  you,  if  will  not  be  eafy  for  you  to  fin4 
fuch  another^ 

(^eeney  has  been  a  good  girl,  and  wrote  me  ^ 
letter;  if Bufney  faiduie  would  write,  (he  tol4 
you  a  fib.  She  writes  nothing  to  me.  She  can 
write  home  fait  enough.  I  have  a  good  mind  not 
to  let  \itx  know,  that  Dr.  Bernard,  to  whom  I 
hiid  recommended  her  novel,  fpeaks  of  it  with 
great  commendation ;  and  that  the  copy  which  (he 
lent  me,  has  been  read  by  Dr.  Lawrence  three  times 
over.     And  yet  wha*  a  gypfey  it  is*     She  no  more 

minds 
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minds  me,  than  if  I  were  a  Brangton.  Pray  fpeak 
to  Queeney  to  write  again. 

I  have  had  a  cold  and  a  cough,  and  taken  opium, 
and  think  I  am  better.  We  have  had  very  cold 
weather  ;  bad  riding  weather  for  my  mafter,  but 
he  win  furmount  it  all.  Did  Mrs.  Browne  make 
any  reply  to  your  comparifon  of  bufinefs  with  foii- 
tude,  or  did  you  quite  down  her  ?  I  am  much 
pleafed  to  think  that  Mrs.  Cotton  thinks  me  wonh 
a  frame,  and  a  place  upon  her  wall.  Her  kind* 
nefs  was  hardly  within  my  hope,  but  time  does 
wonderful  things.  Ail  my  fear  is,  that  if  I  fliould 
come  again,  my  print  would  be  taken  down.  I 
fear  I  ihall  never  hold  it. 

Who  dines  with  yoU  ?  Do  you  fee  Dr.  Wood- 
ward or  Dr.  Harrington  ?  Do  you  go  to  the  houfe 
where  they  write  for  the  myrtle  ?  You  are  at  all 
places  of  high  refort,  and  bring  home  hearts  by 
dozens ;  while  I  am  feeking  for  fomething  to  fay 
about  men  of  whom  I  know  nothing  but  their 
verfes,  and  fometimes  very  little  of  them.  Now 
I  have  begun,  however,  I  do  not  defpair  of  making 
an  end.  Mr.  Nicholls  holds  that  Addifon  is  the 
moft  taking  of  all  that  I  have  done.  I  doubt  they 
will  not  be  done  before  you  come  away. 

Now  you  think  yourfelf  the  firft  .writer  in  the 
world  for  a  letter  about  nothing.  Can  you  write 
fuch  a  letter  as  this  ?  So  mifcellaneous,  with  fuch 
noble  difdain  of  regularity ;  like  Shakefpeare's 
worksy  fuch  graceful  negligence  of  tranfition,  like 
the  ancient  enthufiafts  ?  The  pure  voice  of  nature 
and  of  friendfliip.  Now  of  whom  ihall  I  proceed 
to  fpeak  ?  Of  whom  but  Mrs.  Montague  ?  Hav- 
ing  mentioned  Shakefpeare  and  Nature,  does  not 
the  name  of  Montague  force  itfelf  upon  me  ?  Such 
were  the  tranfitions  of  the  ancients,  which  now 
feem  abrupt,  becaufe  the  intermediate  idea  is  loft 
t6  ^modern  underftandings.     1  wifh  her  name  had 

connected 
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oonneded  itfelf  with  friendfliip ;  but^  ah  Colin, 
thy  lM>pes  are  in  Tain.  One  thing  however  is  left 
me,  I  have  ftiU  to  complain  ;  but  t  hope  I  (hall 
not  complain  much  while  you  have  any  kindnefs 
^r  me.    I  am, 

Desffefl  and  deareft  Madam, 
.  Your,  &fr. 
X>ondoa,  April  ii>  1780. 

Tott  do  not  date  your  letters. 


»>»»>»»»»»^«C«Ct€f«tf 
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LETTER    CCXXVII. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAREST  MADAM,  April  15,  1780. 


DID  not  miftake  Dr.  Woodward's  cafe ;  nor 
ihould  have  wanted  any  explanation.  But  broken 
is  a  very  bad  word  in  the  city. 

Here  has  juft  been  with  me  *  •  ♦  ♦,  who  has 
given— What  has  he  given  ?  Nothing,  I  believe, 
gratis.  He  has  given  fifty  feven  leflbns  this  week. 
Surely  this  is  bufinefs. 

I  thought  to  have  finiflied  Rowe's  life  to-day, 
but  I  have  five  or  fix  vifitors  who  hindered  me  ; 
and  I  have  not  been  quite  well.  Next  week  1 
hope  to  difpatch  four  oif  five  of  them. 

^        I  It 
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It  is  a  great  ddight  to  hear  fo  much  ^dod  (^aU 
of  you.  Fanny  tells  me  good  news^jauy  a]i4 
you  fpeaH  well  of  Fanny ;  and  all  of  you  fay  what 
one  would  wifti  of  my  mafter.  And  my  fweet 
C^eeney,  I  hope  is  weU.  Does  (he  drink  the  was-. 
ters  f  One  gla/s  would  (do  her  as  much  good  as  it 
does  her  father. 

You  and   B^rs.  Mt muft  keep  Mrs.  *  •  ♦  * 

about  you ;  and  try  to  make  a  wit  of  her.  *  She 
will  be  a  little  unlkilful  in  her  firft  effays ;  but  you 
^ff\\\  fee  Jiow  precept  and  example  will  bring  her 
forwards. 

Surely  it  is  very  fine  to  have  your  powers.  The 
wits  court  you,  and  the  Methpdifts  love  you,  and 
the  whole  world  runs  about  you ;  and  you  write 
me  word  how  well  you  can  dp  without  me  :  and 
fo,  go  thy  ways,  poor  Jack.  ' 

That  fovereign  glafs  of  water  is  the  great  medi- 
cine ;  and  though  his  legs  are  too  big,  yet  my 
mafter  takes. a  glafs  of  water.  This  is  J>old  prac- 
tice. I  believe,  under  the  proteftipn  of  a  glafs  of 
water  drank  at  the  pump,  he  may  vepture  once  a^ 
week  upon  a  ftew'4  lamprey. 

I  wifti  you  all  goQd ;  yet  know  not  what  to  wift 
you  which  you  have  not.  .May  "all  :gt>p(i  gciixtwc 
and  increafe. 

I  am,  ^d.'  '  ^  • 


LETTER 
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L  P  T  T  E  R    CeXXVIII. 

To    Mts.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DE ATI  MADAM,  London,  Aprii  1 8,  i78o<^ 


o. 


'F  the  petticoat  govemmetnt  I  had  never  hieard. 
Of  tbii  $bake^keare,  I  iras  once;  toW  by  Mifs  Law- 
rmoe  $'  and  that  k  all  4hat  I  Xn^»w>^f  itv  I  hav^ 
lipfiJkffijibT  b«urd  of  iby  body  that  has  fe^  thq 
i^hJ^m^^o^'t^^^&xc  I  (boulfl  Aell  ;ycju  ^ny 
thing  that  would  gratily  your  curiofity,  and  fur? 
]aft:>yb)a  I*  your  pr^fi^nt  lexpcnc©,  of  intellpc- 
liuditaiertaiAi^eiuu  ^  Biit^tlw  drtbrnitic  djfcorery 
i  ^ksawl^nothingi:!-  ::>  v'-: 
V ri GUbwt<(c^  .fciit  i6y» mailer  mayi .with  ilubbora 
tegiihfriti)r»  rlotaUy  Kcpyte*  Bu*  fiirely  >  though  tljir 
invafion  has  been  repelled  from  life,  the  waft^  H 
Ki^tsmdi  ^|tiUl^d^r^:ilbn^  tiibe  and  much  ?itten- 
tion  to  repair  it.  You  muft  not  grow  weary  of 
watchii%  jkJQay  and  he  muft  not  grow  impatient  of 
]being  watched; 

Pray,  of  what  wonders  do  you  tell  me  ?  You 
make  verfes,  and  they  are  read  in  publick,  and  I 
know  nothing  about  them.  This  very  crime,  I 
think,  broke  the  link  of  amity  between  Richard- 
fon  and  Mifs  M-^^^^,  after  a  tendernefs  and  con* 
fidence  of  many  years.  However,  you  muft  do  a 
great  deal  more  before  I  leave  you  for  Lucan  or 
Montague,  or  any  other  charmer ;  if  any  other 
charmer  would  have  me. 

I  am  forry  that  you  have  feen  Mrs.  W— .  She 
and  her  hufband  exhibited  two  very  different  ap- 
pearances of  human  nature.  But  bufy,  bufy, 
^U  art  thou.    He  prevailed  on  himfelf  to  treat 
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her  with  gveat  tendernefs ;  and  to  ihow  how  little 
fenfe  will  ferve  for  common  life,  ihe  has  pafled 
through  the  world  with  lefs  imprudence  thaii  any 
of  her  family.  \ 

Sir  Philip's  bill  has  been  rejeded  by  the  Lords. 
There  was,  I  think,  nothing  to  be  ol^eded  to  k^ 
but  the  time  at  which  it  was  propofed,  and  the 
intention  with  which  it  was  projeded.;  It  was  fair 
in  itfelf,  but  tended  to  weaken  government  whea 
it  is  too  weak  already. 

•  «  #  f  «  has  no  buiineft  about  you,  but  to 
be  taught.    Poor  B  ■  *s  tendernefs  is  wry 

affeding.  Comfort  her  all  you  C9n.  I  fiBcercQr 
wiih  her  well,  Pedining  life  is  a  very  a^rfbl 
fcene, 

Pleafe  to  tell  Mr.  Thrale,  .that  I  thkik  I  grow 
rather  lefs ;  and  that  I  was  laft  week  almoft  J&tzf 
with  vacuity.  I  repeat  my  challenge  to  akenu^e 
diet ;  and  doubt  not  but  both  of  us,  by  adhering 
to  it^  may  live  more  at  esie,  and  a  mudi  Imgaf 
time. 

Though  I  am  going  to  dine  vith  Lady  Ci^^iven, 

lam;  «^A 
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LETTER    CCXXIX. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

JVl  R.  E and  Mr.  P called  on  me  to- 

day  with  your  letter  to  the  cledors,  and  another 
vhich  they  had  drawn  up,  to  fervcin  its  place.  I 
thought  all  their  objeftions  juft,  and  all  their  alte- 
rations proper.  You  had  mentioned  his  ficknefs 
in  terms  which  give  his  adverfaries  advantage,  by 
confirming  the  report  which  they  already  fpread 
with  great  induftry,  of  his  infirmity  and  inability. 
You  fpeak,  in  their  opinion,  and  in  mine,  with 
too  little  confidence  in  your  own  intereft.  By 
fearing,  you  teach  otKers  to  fear.  All  this  is  now 
avoided,  and  it  is  to  take  its  chance. 

How  do  you  think-  I  live?  On  Thurfday  I 
dined  with  Hamilton,  and  went  thence  to  Mrs. 
Ord.  On  Friday,  with  much  company  at  Rey- 
nolds's. On  Saturday,  at  Dr.  Bell's.  On  Sun- 
day, at  Dr.  Bumey's,  with  your  two  fweets  from 
Kcnfington,  wJio  are  both  well ;  at  night  came 
Mrs.  Ord,  Mr.  Harris,  and  Mr.  Greville,  &c.  On 
Monday,  with  Reynolds,  at  night  with  Lady  Lu- 
can ;  to-day  with  Mr.  Langton ;  to-morrow  with 
the  Bifhop  of  St.  Afaph  ;  on  Thurfday  with  Mr. 

Bowles ;    Friday,  ;    Saturday,  at  the  Aca- 

demy ;  Sunday,  with  Mr.  Ramfay. 

1  told  Lady  Lucan  how  long  it  was  fince  fhe 
fent  to  me ;  but  fhe  faid  I  muft  confider  how  the 
world  rolls  about  her.  She  feemed  pleafed  that 
ue  met  again. 

The 
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The  long  Jnt^rrals  of  ftarving  I  do  not  think 
l>eft  for  Mr^  Th^r^le^  nor  perhaps  for  myfelf,  but 
1  knew  not  how  %o  attain  any  thing  better ;  and 
every  body  tells  me  that  I  am  very  well,  and  I 
think  there  now  remains  not  much  caufe  for 
complaint :  but  O  for  a  glafs,  once  in  four^and- 
twenty  hours,  of  warm  water !  Can  warm  *  water 
be  bad  only  at  Bath,  as  fleam  was  to  be  found 
only  at  Knight(bridge  ?  Nature  diftributes  her 
gifts,  they  fay,  varioufly,  to  (how  us  that  we  have 
need  of  one  another  ;  and  in  her  bounty  flie  be- 
ftowed  warm  water  upon  Bath,  and  condemned 
tile  inhabitants  of  other  places,  if  they  would 
warm  their  water,  to  make  a  fire.  I  would  have 
the  young  ladies  take  half  a  glafs  ev^  third  day, 
and  walk  upon  it. 

I  not  only  fcour  the  town  from  day  to  day,  but 
many  vifitors  come  to  me  in  the  morning ;  fo 
that  my  work  makes  no  great  progrefs,  but  I  will 
try  to  quicken  it.  I  fhould  certainly  like  to  bufUe 
a  little  among  you,  but  I  am  unwilling  to  quit  my 
poll  till  I  have  made  an  end. 

You  did  not  tell  me  in  your  laft  letter  how  Mr. 
Thrale  goes  on.  If  he  will  be  rtdedyfor  ought  ap- 
pears  J  be  may  live  on  thefe  hundred  y/ears.  Fix 
him  when  he  comes  in  alternate  diet. 

I  am,  deareR  Lady, 

Your,  ^c, 

London,  April  25,  17S0. 

Now  there  is  a  date  ;  look  at  it. 
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LETTER    CCXXX. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E- 

DEAREST  MADAM, 

JVaR,  Thralc  never  will  live  abftinently,  till 
he  can  perfuade  himfelf  to  abftain  'by  rule.  I 
lived  on  potatoes  on  Friday,  and  on  fpinach  to- 
day ;  but  1  have  had,  I  am  afraid,  too  many  din- 
ners of  late.  I  took  phyftck  too  both  days,  and 
hope  to  fall  to-morrow.  When  he  comes  home, 
we  will  fliame  him,  and  Jebb  (hall  fcold  him  into 
regularity.  I  am  glad,  however,  that  he  is  always 
one  of  the  Company,  and  that  my  dear  Queeney 
is  again  another.  Encourage,  as  you  can,  the 
mufical  girl. 

Nothing  is  more  common  than  mutual  diflike 
where  mutual  approbation  is  particularly  expect- 
ed. There  is  often  on  both  fides  a  vigilance  not 
over  benevolent ;  and  as  attention  is  ftrongly  ex- 
cited, fo  that  nothing  drops  unheeded,  any  dif- 
ference in  tafte  or  opinion,  and  fome  difference 
where  there  is  no  rellraint  will  conmionly  appear, 
it  immediately  generates  diflike. 

Never  let  criticiTms  operate  upon  your  face  or 
your  mind ;  it  is  very  rarely  that  an  author  is 
hurt  by  his  criticks.  The  blaze  of  reputation 
cannot  be  blown  out,  but  it  often  dies  in  the 
focket ;  a  very  few  names  may  be  confidered  as 
perpetual  lamps  that  fhine  unconfumed.  From 
the  author  of  Fitzofbome's  Letters  I  cannot  think 
myfelf  in  much  danger.  I  met  him  only  once 
about  thirty  years  ago,  and  in  fome  fmall  difpute 
reduced  him  to  whillle;  having  not  feen  him 

3  fince. 
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(ince,  that  is  the  laft  impreffion.     Poor  Moore  the 
fabulift  was  one  of  the  company. 

Mrs.  Montague's  long  flay,  againft  her  own  in* 
clination,  is  very  convenient.  You  would,  by 
your  own  confeflion,  want  a  companion ;  and  flie 
is  par  fluribus^  converfmg  with  her  you  mayy&zrf 
variety  in  dne. 

At  Mrs.  Ord's  I  met  one  Mrs.  B— — ,  a 
travelled  lady,  of  great  fpirit,  and  fome  confciouf- 
nefs.  of  her  own  abilities.  We  had  a  conteft  of 
gallantry  an  hour  long,  fo  much  to  the  diverfion 
of  the  company,  that  at  Ramfay's  laft  night,  in 
a  crowded  room,  they  would  have  pitted  us  again. 
There  were  Smelt,  and  the  Bifhop  of  St.  Afaph, 
who  comes  to  every  place ;  and  Lord  Monboddo, 
and  Sir  Jofhua,  and  ladies  out  of  tale. 

The  exhibition,  how  will  you  do,  either  to  fee 
or  not  to  fee !  The  exhibition  is  eminently  fplen- 
did.  There  is  contour,  and  keeping,  and  grace, 
and  expreflion,  and  all  the  varieties  of  artificial 
excellence.  The  apartments  were  truly  very  no- 
ble. The  piftures,  for  the  fake  of  a  fky  light, 
are  at  the  top  of  the  houfe ;  there  we  dined,  and 
I  fat  over  againft  the  Archbifhop  of  York.  See 
how  I  live  when  1  am  not  under  petticoat  govern- 
ment. 

I  am,  ^c^ 

London,  May  i»  17(0. 

Mark  that — you  did  not  put  the  year  to  your  laiL 
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LETTER    CCXXXL 
Tq    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MADAM,  Bolt-cotirt,  Flect-ftrcet,  May  7,  1780. 

IVLr.  P    ■  has  juft  been  with  me,  and  has 

talked  much  talk,  of  which  the  refult  is,  that  he 
thinks  your  prefence  neceifary  for  a  few  days.  I 
have  not  the  fame  fulnefs  of  convidion ;  but  your 
appearance  would  certainly  operate  in  your  fa- 
vour, and  you  will  judge  better  what  meafures  of 
diligence  and  of  expence  arc  neceffary.  Money, 
Mr.  P  fays,  mult  be  fpent ;  and  he  is  right 

m  wilhing  that  you  be  made  able  to  judge  how 
far  it  is  fpent  properly.  Perhaps,  it  is  but  per- 
haps, fome  defire  that  i  have  of  feeing  you,  makes 
me  think  the  better  of  his  reafons.  Can  you  leave 
Matter?  Can  you  appoint  Mrs.  ^—  governefs? 
If  you  can,  the  expence  of  coming  is  nothing,  and 
the  trouble  not  much ;  and  therefore  it  were  bet- 
ter gratify  your  agents.     Levy  behaves  well. 

I  dined  on  Wednefday  witl^  Mr.  Fitzmaurice, 
who  almoft  made  me  promife  to  pafs  part  of  the 
Sumn^er  at  Llewenny.  To-morrow  I  dine  with 
Mrs.  Southwel ;  and  on  Thurfday  with  Lord  Lu- 
can.  To-night  I  go  to  Mifs  Monkton's.  Thus  I 
icramble,  when  you  do  not  quite  fhut  me  up; 
but  I  am  miferably  under  petticoat  government, 
^d  yet  am  not  weary,  nor  much  afhamed. 

Pray 
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Pray  tcU  my  two  dear'  girls  that  I  w31  write  to^ 
both  of  them  next  week ;  and  let  Biirney  know 
that  I  wasya  angry 

!  am,  tsfc- 

I  know  of  Mrs.  Definouline's  letter.    It  wiU  be  a 
great  charity. 

Let  me  know  when  you  are  to  come. 


LETTER    CCXXxiL 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM»  BolMoaitb  Fleet-ftreel^ 

May  8,  1780. 


w 


O  U  L  D  you  defire  better  fympathy — At 
the  very  time  when  you  were  writing,  I  was  an-^ 
fwering  your  letter. 

Having  feen  nobody  fince  I  faw  Mr.  P  ,  I 
have  little  more  to  fay,  than  when  I  wrote  laiL 
My  opinion  is,  that  you  (hould  come  for  a  week, 
and  Ihew  yourfelf,  and  talk  in  high  terms  $'  for  it 
will  certainly  be  propagated  with  great  diligence, 
that  you  defpair  and  defift ;  and  to  thofe  that  de- 
clare the  contrary,  it  will  be  anfwered.  Why  then 
do  they  not  appear?  To  this  no  reply  can  be  made 
that  will  keep  your  friends  in  countenance.  A 
little  buflle  and  a  little  oftentation  will  put*a  Hop 
to  clamours,  and  whifpers,  and  fufpicions  of  your 

friends. 
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friends,  and  calumnies  of  ypur  opponents.  Be 
brilk,  and  be  fplendid,  and  be  publick.  Tou  will 
probably  be  received  with  much  favour;  and 
take  from  little  people  the  opportunity  which  your 
abfence  gives  them  of  magnifying  their  fervices, 
and  exalting  their  importance.  You  may  have 
more  friends  and  fewer  obligations. 

It  is  always  neceflary  to  fhew  fome  good  opinion 
of  thofe  whofe  good  opinion  w^  foUcit.  Tour 
friends  folicit  you  to  come ;  if  you  do  not  come,, 
you  make  them  lefs  your  friends,  by  difreffarding 
their  advice.  Nobody  will  perfifl  long  in  helping 
thofe  that  will  do  nothing  for  themfelves. 

The  voters  of  tht  Borough  are  too  proud  and 
too  little  dependant  to  be  jfolicited  by  deputies } 
they  exped  the  gratification  df  feeing  the  candi- 
date bowing  or  jcurtefying  before  them.  If  you 
are  proud,  they  can  be  fullen. 

Such  is  the  call  for  .your  prefrnqe;  what  is  there 
to  withhold  you  ?  I  fee,  no  pretence  for  hefitation. 
Mr.  Thrale  certainly  fhall  not  come;  and  yet 
fomebody  mult  appear  whom  the  people  think  it 
worth,  the  while  to  look  at. 

Do  not  think  all  this  while  that  I  virant  to  fee 
you.— 7I  dine  on  Thurfday  at  LoM  Lucan's,  and 
on  Saturday  at  Lady  Craven's ;  and  I  dined  yef- 
terday  with  Mrs-  Southwel. 

As  tp  my  looks  at  the  Academy,  I  was  not  told 
of  them';  and  as.  I  remember,  I  was  very  well, 
and  I  am  well  enough  now,  aad  am, 

Deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &f^.  . 


Vol.  n.  G  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXXXHL 
Mrs,  THkALE  to  l>r.  JOHNSON. 

MY  DEAR  SIR,  May  9, 

rV  H  £  N  did  i  ever  plague  ymi  about  contour, 
id  gi'a:Cei  iahd  ^^prcffion  ?  1  naive  dreaded  them 
I  three  'ftncc  that  haplefs  day  at  Compeignc, 
hen'^dm  tdxed  me  fo,  and  Mr.  Thrale  made 
hat  I  hdped  l^ould  liave  proved  a  lafting  peace ; 
It  Freiitn  'ground  is  mrfavouAible  to  fidelity  per- 
ips,  and  for  now  you  begin  again :  after  having 
ken  five  years  bfeJath,  you  might  have  done 
ioit'  than  -tins. — Say  another  word,  and  I  will 
ring  up  afrefti  the  niftory  cf  your  exploits  at 
t.  D^ys:*  and  hdV  cibTs  you  were  for  nothing — 
at  fdttie'hbw  or  othjel",  ,6<ir  travela  never  make 
ly  ,jiart  dther  bf  bur  cpnverfation  or  cortcfpon- 
tnce.  t  atn  willing  tblhewmyfdf  in  Southwark, 
r  in  any  place,  for  my  malftier's  pleafurt  or  ad- 
antage;  but  have  ho  preferit  conviction  that  to 
e  're-eie£tcd  would  be  advantageous,  fo  fhat- 
ired  a  ftate  as  his  nerves  are  in  juft  now— — 
)o  not  you,  however,-  fancy  for  a  moment,  that 
flirink  firdm  fatigue— of  tlcfire  to  dcape  from 
oing  my  duty  ;7-^rpiting  bhe's  antagonift  is  a 
safon  that  never  ought  to  operate,  and  never 
oes  operate  with  me:  I  ca^'e  nothing  about 
rival  candidate's  iimuendos,  I  care  only  about 
ly  hufband's  health  and  fame ;  and  if  we  find 
bat  he  earneftlyiiWIhfes  to  be  once  more  member 
or  the  Borough — he  Jhall  be  member,  if  any 
liing  done  or  fuflfered  by  me  will  help  to  make  him 

3 This  P—  and  E— — ,  and  all  the  inha- 

Htants  of  the  Borough,  friends  and  foes,  are  per- 
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ftaiy  perfuaded  of,  whatever,  they  misty  fay.  I 
&all  learve  his  daHghter  govemeb  when  {  quit 
Bath,  if  to  quit  it  will  he  really  wife— abetter 
can  be  never  have. 

Mrs.  Defmoulinea  has  wriiteft^  as  we  fay,  0^« 
dijhiy  I ^h\xt  fince  (he  aiked  your  leave,  &c.  it  ig 
-well  enough.  The  anecdote  at  Mrs.  Ord's  is  ex.- 
ceedin^  good ;— *I  oi^y  wiih  I  had  been  prefent  to 
Ilea;  fuch  a  converfation.  Mr.  Fitzmaurice  is  al- 
ways civiller  both  to  you  and  me,  than  either  of 
us  .deferve.-rl  wonder  (as  the  phrafe  is)  what  be 
fees  in  us ,?—  Not  much  ppliteneis  furely. 

'Th^  jLives  will  be  admirable,  but  we  will  talk 
of  them  mother  time :  it  is  not  author's' critidfm 
ever,  or  rival's  malignity,  that  gives  lailingpain. 

^by  tooch  i;s  not  To  keen,  &c. 

One  friend's  unkindnefs  is  harder  to  beatr  dian 
dieywifeft^  and  jufieft^  and  harflieft  cenfures^of  all 
the  wits -and  fcholars  put  together;  befides,  that 
the  venom  c£  the  viper  is  reftorative — I  remember 
your  telling  me  once  that  Doctor  Nugent  always 
fqueezed  the  bag  into  hijs  bafon  of  broth  while  he 
was  fick — But  if  the  gens  a  .talents^  as  the  French 
call  them,  agree  to  hate  me^  the  Methodifts  love 
jouy  fays  my  dear  Mr.  Johnfon.  I  io  hope  that 
my  jimiable  friend  Mr$..  l^rbwne  ^^9^^  love  me,  I 
mean  with  diftinftion  \  for  her  fweet  philanthropy 
inclines  her  to  love  and  benefit  the  whole  human 
race: — ^Why  flie  fliould,  however,  be  called  a 
Methodift,  you  muft  tell — ^for  'tis  confidered  al- 
ways a  term  of  reproach,  I  truft,  becaufe  I  never 
yet  did  hear  that  any  one  perfon  galled  himfelf  a 
Methodift.  The  lady  we  are  now  fpeaking  of  is  a 
pious,  charitable,  peaceful  Chriftian,  who  at  thirty 
years,  old,  though  elegant  in  her  perfon,  and  high 
in  h^th  and  fortuile^  refialyed  upon  Lniding  a 
G  a  iingle 
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iingfc  life,  that  flie  might  the  better  and  Ae  eafier 
dedicate  her  thoughts  to  God,  and  her  money  to 
llK:h  of  his  poor  creatures  who  might  want  it. 
Our  theatres  in  thofe  days  were,  I  believe,  but 
coarfely  provided— and  fometimes  fuffered  fcenes 
to  be  exhibited  upon  them,  grofs  enough  to  wound 
a  delicacy  more  blunted  than  her's — fo  (he  re- 
folved  to  go  no  more  herfetf ;  and  by  uttering  her 
notibns  of  flage  immorality,^  endeavoured  to  Keep 
away-as  many  acquaintance  asiflie  could*  I  heard 
her  one  evening  throw  out  a  pretty  thought,  and 
for  aught  I  can  recoUeft,  a  new  one'  too,  concern* 
'Ing  the  death  of  fome  gay  frifker  here  at  Bath^ 
where  fuch  lives  and  fuch  deaths  are  common. 

The  cloiing  hours  of  a  mere  pleafure  hunting 
mortal,  faid  (he,  remind  me  of  what  I  recollect 
of  a  theatre  when  the  play  is  done :  all  fmoke, 
and  (link  of  candles  ill-extinguiflied,  a  confufed 
crowd  half  loft  in  darknefs,  with  women's  fcreams 
from  time  to  time  heard  at  the  door  —  horrible  con- 
traft  to  the  gay  (how  immediately  preceding: — dif- 
■mal  end-  ef  a  fabulous  representation — gloomy 
concliifion  of  an  airy  and  fantaftic  dream.  Such  a 
talker  you  fee  would  not  be  eafily  dawn'dy  as  we 
call  it,  by  my  little  whimfical  comparifon  between 
fo^uade  and  fociety. 

WelU*  b*t  if  you  pleafe  we  will  fpeak  ferioufly 
upon  the  lubjeft— for  1  had  a  grave  converfation 
with  her  about  it  again  yefterday,  on  her  exprefling 
art-  earneft  wifti  that  Mr*.  Thrace  would  forego  this 
.'  foolilh  eleftioneering  bufinefs,  quit  the  world  at 
once,  and  think  only  on  his  prrfent  health  and  fu- 
ture hope5»     Was  evet-y  one  to  do  fo.  Madam,  faid 

•  1,  upon  the  firft  attack  of  fevere  (icknefs,  would  it 
be  right?  befides,  that  there  are  vices  peculiar  to 

•  living  alone,  as  there  are  others  confequent  upon 
commercial,  or  in  any  way  tumultuous  life ;  and 

- 1  believe  that  the  fame  intelledual  fegimen  will  no 
^  •  -    •  more 
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lyore  fuit  all  fouls,  than  that  the  fame  diet  will 
agree  with  all  conftitudons.  Retirement, :  like 
the  Sabbath,  was  made  for  man,  not  man  for  re- 
tirement ;  he  who  by  mature  or  habit  feels  him- 
fclf  giddy,  wild,  and  diflipated,  wouki  be  pru- 
dent in  feeking  his  cure  from  filent  contemf- 
.plation  ;  but  a  fullen  or  fenfual  perfon  is  likely  tp 
find  fewer  incitements  to  his  favourite  crimes  in  a 
crowd,  ^ 

ITiey  who  converfe  freely  with  reclufes,  have 
heard  ftrange  tales  of  our  arch<»enemy''s  diligence 
even  within  convent  walls ;  and  though  my  dear 
Mr.  Johnfon  is  juflly  enraged  at  the  prefent  fpirit 
of  irreveVent  rapacity  which  feeks,  to  overthrow 
places  once  confecrated  to  religious  retirement-* 
he  is,  I  believe,  himfelf  perfuaded  that  the  re- 
treats of  piety  were  often  too  flight  a  fhelter  from 
grofs  temptations  ;  and  that  many  mortals  of  each 
fex  have  retired  to  worfe  fins  than  thofe  they  left 
behind  them  io  the  world* 

llie  danger  of  this  age  and  nation  is  all  on  the 
other  fide  to  be  fur&— «and  fb  far  I  granted  to  Mrs. 
Browne :— -but  'tis  filly  to  Jive  like  the  one-eyed 
doe  in  little  Sufan's  fable^book,  without  knowing 
there  is  alfo  danger  on  the  othen 

So  here  is  a  counterpart  to  the  famous  fellow 
who  made  himfelf  immortal,  by  reading  a  mili- 
tary lefture  to  Hannibal ;  yet  I  really  repent  no 
part  of  the  converfation  or  letter — and  am  almoft 
fure  you  will  approve  the  fentiments. 

Shall  we  have  fome  chat  about  the  Lives  now  ? 
that  of  Blackmore  will  be  very  entertaining  I- dare 
fay,  and  be  will  be  refcued  from  the  old  wits  who- 
worried  him,  much  to  your  difliking :  fo  a  little 
for  love  of  his  Chriftianity,  a  little  for  love  of 
his  phyficfc,  a  little  for  love  of  his  courage— and 
a  little  for  love  of  contradiftion,  you  will  fave 
him  from  his  malevolent  criticks,  and  perhaps  do 

him 
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him  the  honour  to  devour  him  yourfelf— as  a  Eon  ^ 
is  &id  to  take  a  great  bull  now  and  then  from  the 
wolves  which  had  fallen  upon  hint  in  the  defert^ 
and  gravely  eat  him  up  for  his  own  dinner. 

Here  muft  end  our  correfpondence  for  a  whi!d 
Let  me  fee  you  at  the  Borough-houfe  as  fobn  as  I 
get  there  i  every  body  fays  1  muft  come  up  di- 
xedly,  and  my  mafter  urges  me^  and  I  am  going 
to  arrange^atters  for  my  departure. — If  I  poffelis 
any  of  the  wonderful  powers  jchi  compliment  me 
with,  let  me  exert  them  now."  Dear  Sir  Philip 
will  lend  me  his  valuable  affiflance  it  will  not  on 
this  occafion  be  /nvaluable,  refpeded  as  he  is  by 
his  own  party.  Here  are  letters  come  to  call  me 
to  London-*-and  they  ihall  not  find  me  dilatory 
now,  nor  lazy  when  I  am  arrived.  Pi-ay  meet 
me,  "^nd    add    your    counfel    to   our    a^vity. 

Mrs.D will  be  my  douce  compagne  ufon  tbt 

occafion,  and  every  friend  will  buiile  for  poot 
dear  Mr.  Thrale  this  one  tunc  mor^  He  fball,  fay 
you,  buftle  for  faimfetf  the  next  time,  and  need 
none  of  us.  Well,  fo  he  (hall  for  aught  I  know^ 
he  is  quite  pert  to-day,  and  fo  is 

Your  ever  faidifal,  and 

obliged  fervant. 


H.  L.   THRALE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXXXIV: 

To    Mr*.    T  H  R  A  L  E, 

Bolt- court,  Ficet-ftrcct, 
DEAR  MADAM,  l^ondoot  May  9, 1780. 

1  HIS  morning  brought  me  the  honour  oJF  a 
vifit  from  $ir  PhiUp,  who  has  been  tp  fi^rvey 
Streatham,  and  thinks  it  ixdll  be  long  before  yo^ 
can  return  thither ;  which  he  confiders  as  ^  lofs 
to  himfelf  of  many  pleafant  days  which  your  re* 
fidence  might  have  afforded.  We  then  talkc4 
about  our  miftrefs,  and  — — — ^  ;  and  J  faidyou 
had  moft  wit,  and  moil  literature.   ,  * 

-  Mr.  Kvans  brought  m^  your  letter,  to  which  I 
had  already  (ent  the  anfwer ;  nor  have  I  any  ihin^ 
to  add,  but  that  the  more  I  refleS,  and  the  ^mof/e 
I  hear,  the  more  I  tOK  convinced  of  the  neceility 
of  your  prefence.  Your  adverfarie^  will  be  for 
ever  faying,  that  you  defpair  of  fucceft,  or  dif- 
dain  to  obtain  it  by  the  ufual  folidtation.  Either 
of  thefe  fuppofitions  generally  received  ruins  your 
intereft,  and  your  appe^ance  confutes  both. 

Cette  Anne  fi  belle, 
Qu'on  vante  fi  fort, 
Pourquoi  ne  vient  t'elle, 
Vraiment  elle  a  tort. 

While  you  day  away  your  friends  have  no  an- 
fwer to  give. 

Mr.  P  ■,  as  I  fuppofe  you  know,  has 

refufed  to  join  with  H         ,  and  is  thought 

«>  jbrtir  niwe  danger  than  Mr.  Thrale. 
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Of — ^*8  letter,  I  would  have  you  not 

take  any  notice ;  het  is  a  man  of  no  charader. 

My  Lives  creep  on.  I  have  done  Addifon, 
Prior,  Rowe,  Granville^  Sheffield,  Collins,  Pitt, 
and  almofl  Fenton.  I  deflgn  to  take  Congreve 
next  into  my  hand.  I  hope  to  have  done  be* 
fore  you  can  come  home,  and  then  whither  (hall 
Igo? 

What  comes  of  my  dear,  fweet,  charming, 
lovely,  pretty,  little  Queeney's  learning  ?  This 
is  a  fad  long  interruption,  and  the  wicked 
world  will  make  us  no  allowance,  but  will  call 
vs 

Lady  Lucan  fays,  fiie  hears  Queeney  is  won* 
derfully  accompliihed,  and  I  did  not  fpeak  ill  of 
her. 

Did  I  tell  you  that  Scot  and  Jones  both  of* 
fcr  themfelves  to  reprefent  the  Univerfity  in  ^  the 
place  of  Sir  Roger  Newdigate.  They  are  ilrug- 
gling  hard  for  what  others  think  neither  of  them 
will  obtain. 

I  am  not  grown  fat.  I  did  thrive  a  iktle,  but 
I  cliecked  the  pernicious  growth,  and  am  now 
fmall  as  before. 


I  am,  Vr, 


T-  '*?:.. 


•    V  f  ■  ' 


XETTER 
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LETTER    CCXXXV.  ' 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM.  May  it,  1780. 

OUR  letter  told  me  all  the  good  news.  Mr. 
Thrale  well,  Queeney  good,  and  yourfelf  not  fo 
ill  but  that  youknow  how  to  be  made  well ;  and 
now is  gone,  you  have  the  fole  and  un- 
divided empire  of  Bath ;  and  you  talk  to  many 
whom  you  cannot  make  wifer,  and  enjoy  the 
fooliih  face  of  praife. 

But and  you  have  had,  with  all  your 

adulations,  nothing  finer  faid  of  you  than  was 
faid  laft  Saturday  night  of  Burke  and  me.     We 

were  at  the  Bifliop  of 's,  a  bifhop  little 

better  than  your  biihop  ;  and  towards  twelve  we 
fell  into  talk,  to  which  the  ladies  liftened,  juft  as 
they  do  to  you  ;  and  faid,  as  {  heard,  there  h  no 
rijing  unlefsfomebody  will  cry  fire. 

I  was  laft  night  at  Mifs  Monkton's ;  and  there 
were  Lady  Craven  and  Lady  Cranburne,  and  many 
ladies  and  few  men.  Next  Saturday  I  am  to  be 
at  Mr.  Pepys's,  and  in  the  intermediate  time,  am 
to  piovide  for  myfelf  as  I  can; 

You  cannot  think  how  doggedly  t  left  your 
houfe  on  Friday  morning,  and  yet  Mrs.  Abbefs 
gaveme  fome  mufiu-ooms;  but  what  are  mufli* 
rooms  without  my  miftrefs  ? 

Mymafter  has  feen  his  hand-bill;  will.heftand 
to  it  ?  I  have  not  heard  a  word  from  the  Borough 
fince  you  went  away. 


Dr, 
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Dr.  Taylor  is  coming  haftily  to  town,  that  he 
may  drive  his  lawfuit  forward.  He  feems  to  think 
himfelf  very  well.  This  lawfuit  will  keep  him  in 
exercife^  and  exercife  wiH  keep  him  well.  It  is 
to  be  wifiied  that  the  law  may  double  its  delays. 
If  Dr.  Wilfon  dies,  he  will  take  St,  Margaret's, 
and  then  he  will  have  the  buflle  of  the  pariih  to 
amufe  him.    I  exped  him  every  day. 

I  am,  dear  Lady, 

Your,  tifc. 


g««<M«>* 


LETTER    CCXXXVI. 
Mri  THRALEto  Dr.  JOHNSON. 

DEAR  i(lR,     -  May. 

AM  gladmy  letter  was  fo  good  a  oine.  I  can 
certainly  fay^othin^  too  good  of  Mr.  Thrale,  for 
feemingly  pli^afed  that  I  had  done  what  it  is  was 
wy  irtdifp^nfkble  tinty .  to  do,  or  of  his  daughter 
for  b&aving  fo  fweetly  in  my  abfence*  We  found 
€ngaf  ements  but  of 'number  to  be  complied  with  ; 
the  firft  was  a  concert  at  the  Dean  of  Oflbry's  (I 
lateliii  kdY  violently^  and  that  vexed  me,  be- 
tatife  my  looks  ^ere  not  Teobvered ;  and  fo  I 
ihone  at  the  Crefcent  like  a  pale  mom  indeed. 

Here  is  every  thing  in  this  pretty  town  of  Bath 
~«very  thing  poflible ;  good  and  bad,  for  what  I 

fee. 
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iise.    XHd  ve  teli  you  vhen  we  vtete  in  London 
the  other  day,  how  Mils  fitiniey  picked  up  a  fi^ 
male  infidel  one  morning,  and  bid  her  read  Rlifie- . 
las  }  and  how  I  lighted  on  a  fanatick,  and  bid 
her  read  Raflelas  ?  Perhaps  not,  for  you  only  cafl 
fuch  intelligence  flattery;  though  the  London  ,witB 
beat  us  at  that  too,  when  they  talk  of  crying  fire 
in  the  ftreet,  that  they  may  break  up  a  conve^- 
fation  which  woijild  otherwife  engage  them  till 
next  day.     All  this,  however,  we  iet  on  one  fide 
during  the  eleftion  hurry.     My  mailer  will  (land 
to  his  hand-bill ;  he  likes  it :  and  I  like  exceeding- 
ly your  fuUen  retnoval  from  the  rmnd  twer^ 
where  muihrooms  would  almoft  grow  of  them- 
felves  now,  the  weather  is  getting  fo  hot.    OiBr 
fiagftones  upon  the  South  Parade  burn  one's  feet 
through  one's  fhoes ;  but  the  Bath  belles,  fearlefe 
oifire  ordeal^  trip  about,  fecure  in  cork  foles  a}id 
a  clear  confcienccw    I  wifh  though,  that  you  would 
put  in  a  word  of  your  own  to  Mr.  Thrale  about 
eating  lefs;  for  he  will  mind  you  more  than  us, 
and  Us  too  great  fpirits  at  this  moment  fright  me. 
Oh,  here  comes  Dr.  Moyfey,  to  talk  about  Whig 
and  Tory,  and  the  reign  of  King  Charles  the  Se- 
cond ;  how  that  ftyle  of  converfation  does  wear 
one  out,  efpecially  from  a  profeffional  man,  and 
when  one  is  wiming  to  bring  forward  a  fubje£l 
really  interefting.     It  would  be  a  choice  comfort 
to  me  if  the  people  would  agree  to  hate  diflfentiont 
and  love  one  another,  and  mind  their  buiinefi^ 
and  hang  the  politicks.     I  am  fure  I  had  plague 
enough  with  fuch  (lufF  at  the  Borough,  no  need  td 
be  purfued  with  it  here.    Talk  to  Lawrence  if 
you  can  commodioufly,  and  let  me  know  the  re- 
fult— /  think  the  one  glafs  of  water  which  yoti 
fc<^  fo  has  an  effect,  and  that  eifed  not  a  good 

one it  gives  dizzinefs;  but  there  is  no  imme*- 

diateharm  coming,  our  I)o£lors  fay. 

How 
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How  docs  CongreVe's  life  turn  out  ?  Tell  me 
all  the  news*  I  would  not  wifh  you  to  be  too  much 
flattered :  milk  itfelf,  when  injeffced  into  the  veins^ 
is  poifon^  thie  wife  men  fay ;  io  if  adulation  (hould 
he  forced  upon  you,  cry  out,  or  run  away  to  me^ 
or  any  thing ;  but  I  expe£t  thcfe  Lives  to  be  very 
clever  things  after  all,  take  as  little  pains  with 
them  as  you  can  :  we  will  have  all  the  great  profe 
writers  fome  time,  and  then  I  ihall  be  zealous  for 
Bacon. 

Mean  time.  Heaven  fend  this  Southwark  elec- 
tion fafe,  for  a  difappointment  would  half  kill  my 
buiband  ;  and  there  is  no  comfort  in  tiring  every 
friend  to  death  in  fuch  a  manner,  and  lofing  the 
town  at  lafl.  How  charmingly  kind  that  dear 
Mr.  Devaynes  behaved.  Well!  it  was  really 
clever  management  to  carry  Sir  Philip  and  him 
a^out  together  fo,  at  a  time  when  they  difagr^ed 
concerning  every  fubje£t  except  ferving  me ;  and 
how  exceffively  agreeable  they  made  themfelves 
.that  day  we  dined  in  St.  John's !  and  how  fweet  it 
was  to  fee  them  united  clofely  in  a  caufe  of  private 
friendihip !  Ml  my  doings^  fays  your  boaftftil  mif- 
trefs :  but  I  know  that  water,  though  the  moil  in* 
lipid  of  all  bodies,  is  the  only  thing  which  gives 
coheiion  to  every  other^  and  which  alone  can  unite 
the  moft  heterogeneous  fubftances* 

I  have  no  care  about  enjoying  undivided  em- 
.pire,  nor  any  thoughts  of  difputing  it  with  Mrs, 

•' '  y   ■;'  '  She  confiders  her  title  as  indifputable 

moft  probably,  though  lam  fure  I  never  heard 
her  urge  it.  Queen  Elizabeth,  you  remember, 
Vould  not  fuffer  her's  to  be  enquired  ihto— •— and 
I  have  read  fomewhere  that  the  Great  Mogul  is 
•jiever  crowned.         ^ 

'  HoF  fhall  I  fill  up  the  other  fide  of  the  flftetf 
With  a  date,  if  you  pleafe  j  but  it  will,  upon  re» 

coniidwition, 
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coniideration,  reach  but  a  little  way,  fo  we  had 
as  good  iinifh  here,  and  fay  how  much 

I  am,  .f^c. 

H.  L.  THRALE. 


I  have  got  fome  new  matter ;  Bumey  has  juft 
ihewn  me  a  fine  letter  from  a  fine  letter-writer, 
all  about  vow,  requefling  one  body  to  requeft  an- 
other  body  to  requeft  of  you,  that  you  will  read 
a  manufcript  play  compofed  by  I  know  not  who : 
the  fears,  and  delicacies,  and  daintifications  of 
whom  filled  four  fides  of  a  folio  paper.  I  looked 
grave,  and  thought  how  diligently  you  would  pe- 
rufe  -it,  how  hard  you  would -ftudy  it,  and  what 
marginal  notes  you  would  make — for  though  they 
don't  infift  on  criticifm,  they'll  admit  it.  So 
much  for  them ;  but  I  have  ufed  Mfs.  Byrom  very 
ill  in  not  naming  her  to  you,  when  her  partiality 
is  fuch,  tliat  flie  quarrelled  with  a  friend  for  de- 
nying you  elegance  of  manner  here  one  day,  though 
the  lady  had  really  granted  you  in  the  courfe  of 
converfittion  almoft  every  other  attainable  excel- 
lence: but  ribw  that  Mr.  Talker  has  compared  you 
to  Venus,  we  will  wonder  at  nothing. 

A-propos  to  gallantry,  here  is  a  gentleman 
hooted  out  of  Bath  for  fhewing  a  lady's  love  let- 
ters  to  him  ;  and  fuch  is  the  refentment  of  all  the 
females,  that  even  the  houfe-maid  refufed  to 
make  his  bed,  I  think  them  p^rfeftly  right,  as 
he'  has  broken  all  the  common  ties  of  fociety ; 

and 
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9a4  if  be  were  to  fieep  on  ftranr  for  half  a  year 
inllead  of  our  old  favourites  the  Capuchin  friars, 
it  would  do  him  no  harm,  and  fet  the  men  a  good 
example* 

Adxeu>  Dear  Sir,  all  goes  pretty  well  with  us  ; 
but  do  fjpesk  to  Dr.  Lawrence  about  that  verti- 
ginous fenfation  which  I  fancy  is  occaiioned  by 
the  water.    We  heard  of  it  only  once  though. 


LETTER    CCXXXVir^ 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


xl] 


DEAR  MADAM, 


I 

L 


,ERE  has  been  Rr.  Lawrence  vith  me,  and 
1  Ihoweid  him  your  letter;  and  you  may  eafily 
belipve  wc  had  lomc  talk  about  my  mafler.  He 
faid,  hpwever,  Uttle  that  was  new,  except  this^ 
which  is  of  great  importance,  that  if  ever  he  feels 
^ny  uncommon  fenfation  in  his  head^  fuch  as, 
heavjiiefs,  pain,  or  noifc,  or  giddincfe,  he  ihould 
have  immediate  recourfe  to.fomc  evacuation,  and 
thinks  a  cathartick  moft  eligible.  He  told  me  a 
cafe  of  a  lady,  ^^ho  faid  fhe  felt  a  dizzinefs,*and 
w:ould  bleed;  to  bleed,  however,  ihe  neglefted, 
djid  in  a  few  days  the  dizzinefs  became  an  apo*^ 
plexy.  He  fays,  but  do  not  tell  it,  that  the  ufc 
of  Bath  water,  as  far  as  it  did  any  thin^,  did  mif* 
chief.  He  preffes  abftinence  'Very  ftrongly,  as 
that  which  mufl  do  all  that  can  be  dqixo  ;  and  re- 
commends 
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commends^  the  exeircife  of  walkings  as  tending 
more  to  jext^siifiuion  than  ib^  of  fi&)g« 

^ba$  let  out  axiotber  pound  of  blood,  and 

is  corae  to  tow^n^  briik  aad  vigorous^  fierce  ^aa4 
fell,  to  drive; on_ his  lawfuit.  ^lifothing  inaUrMfi^ 
DOW  can  be  mf>Tt  frofli^ater  than  what  tie  .is ;.  ,aii4 
if,  in  cafq,  that  fo  be,  that  they  perlift  for  to  refill 
hha,  he  is,  reibived.  not  coXp^ie  no  moneys  wt 
no  time.  i{e.i^:  \  believe^diunderupig  away. -His 
Motor ^^lajitArped  him  off;  and  1  think  knot 
unlikely  that  .^;  will  tire,  his  JaWye]^«  But  now 
don't  you  talk* 

My  de^r^Queeny,  what  a  gobd  girl  lbei|.JEVay 
write  to  rae  abottt  her»  and  kt  me  know  h^  pro- 
pels in  :(fae  iwprldv  Bath  is  a  good  place  £or  the 
initiation  of  a  young  lady*  .Sheican  neither  be- 
come negligent  ior  wwl  of  oUerver^  as,  ifi  the 
j^Qu^try^rlipr  by  ihe  itnaginatjon  that  flie  lies  cxtf^ 
coaled  in  the  crowd,  as  ^  London^  Lady  {^^jiic^hi 
•told  me,  between burfeUes,. how  much  iherha4 
jbeard  c^  Q^e^ny's  accoiitjpliChm^nts ;  ihe  mufl: 
Jtl)^efor^.iH>W'bi^  careful,  (ulce  ^  \>tgv^  (o  liave 
die  public  icyj2  upon  her,  .      ... 

A  lady  has  fent  me  a  vial,  like  Mrj.  Ndbit's 
vial,  of  effence  of  rofes.     What  am  I  come  to  ? 

Con^cjre,  whom  I  difpatched  at  the  Borough 
while  I  was  attending  the  eleftion,  is  one  of  the 
beft  of  the  little  lives ,j  but  then- 1  had  your  coh- 
verfation. 

You  feem  to  fufpeA.thatI  think  you  tooeameft 
about  the  fuccefs  of  your  felicitation :  if  I  gave 
you  any  reafon  for  that  fufpicion,  it  was  without 
intention.  It  would  be  with  great  difcontent  that 
I  ftiould  fee  Mr.  Thrale  decline  the  reprefeutation 
of  the  Borough,  and  with  much  greater  (hould  I 
fee  him  ejefted.  1  o  fit  in  Parliament  for  South- 
wark,  is  the  higheft  honour  that  his  ftation  per- 
mits  him  to  attain ;  and  his  ambition  to  attain  it^ 
J   '  ..is 
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is  furely  rati6nal  and  laudable.  I  will  not  fay 
that  for  an  honed  man  to  ftruggle  for  a  vote  in 
the  legiflature,  at  a  time  when  honed  votes  are  fo 
much  wanted,  is  abfolutely  a  duty,  but  it  is  fure- 
ly an  ad  of  virtue.  The  expence,  if  it  was  more 
I  (hould  wifh  him  to  defpife.  Money  is  made  for 
fuch  purpofes  as  this.  And  the  method  to  which 
the  trade  is  now  brought,  will,  I  hope,  fave  him 
from  any  want  of  what  he  fliall  now  fpend. 

Keep  Mr.  Thrale  well,  and  make  him  keep 
himfelf  well,  and  put  all  other  care  out  of  your 
dear  head. 

Sir  Ldward  Littleton's  bufinefs  with  tne  was  to 
know  the  charader  of  a  candidate  for  a  fchool  at 
firewood  in  Staffbrdfhire ;  to  which,  I  think,  there 
-axe  feventeen  pretend^s. 

Do  not  I  tell  you  every  thinj^?  what  wouldft 
thou  mor^of  nian  ?  It  will,  I  Kmcy>  be  necefla- 
ryfor  you  to  come  up  once  again  at  lead,  to  fix 
your  friends  and  terrify  your  enemies.  Take  care 
to  be  informedy  as-you  can,  of  the  ebb  or  flow  of 
your  intered ;  and  do  not  lofe  at  Capua  the  vic- 
tory of  Cannx.  I  hope  I  need  not  tell  you,  dear 
Madam,  that 

I  am,  ^c. 

ThurfdaT    May  2^,1780. 
No.  8.  Bolt-court,  Fleet-ftreet,  London. 

Look  at  this^  and  learn. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXXXVm. 
To    Mr.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

D  E.AR    S  I  A.  London,  May  50, 17W 

OU  never  defired  me  to  write  to  you,  and 
therefore  cannot  take  it  amifs  that  I  have  never 
written.  I  once  began  a  letter,  in  which  I  intend- 
^ed  to  exhort  you  to  refolute  abftinence  ;'*but  I 
rejoice  now  that  I,  ^evcr  fent,  nor  troubled  you 
with  advice  which  you  do  not  want.  The  advice 
that  is  wanted  is  commonly  unwelcome,  and  that 
which  is  not  wanted  is  evidently  impertinent. 

The  accounts  of  your  health,  and  of  your  cau- 
tion, with  which  I  am  furnifhed  by  my  miftrefs, 
are  juft  fuch  as  woidd  be  wiflied,  and  I  congratu- 
late you  on  your  power  over  yourfelf,  and  on  the 
fuccefs  with  which  the  exercifc  of  that  power  has 
been  hitherto  rewarded.  Do  not  remit  your 
care  ;  for^in  your  condition  it  is  certain,  that  fe- 
curity  will  produce  danger. 

You  always  ufed  to  tell  me,  that  we  could  ne- 
ver eat  too  little ;  the  time  is  now  come  to  both 
of  us,  in  which  your  poiition  is  verified.  I  am 
really  better  than  I  have  been  for  twenty  years 
paft  ;  and  if  you  perfift  in  your  prefent  laudable 
pradHcie,  you  may  live  to  tell  your  great  grand- 
children tne  advantages  of  abftinence. 

I  have  been  fo  idle,  that  I  know  not  when  I 
fliall  get  either  to  you,  or  to  any  other  place ;  for 
my  refolution  is  to  ftay  here  till  the  work  is 
finifhed,  unlefs  fome  call  more  prei&ng  than  I 
think  likely  to  happen  (hould  fummon  me  away. 

Vol.  IL  H,  Taylor, 
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Taylor,  who  is  gone  away  brifk  and  jolly,  afked 
me  when  I  would  come  to  him,  but  I  could  not 
tell  him.  I  hope,  however,  to  fee  (landing  corn 
in  fome  part  of  the  earth  this  Summer,  but  I 
fhall  hardly  lineil  hay,  or  fuck  clover  flowers. 

I  ami  ^^• 


^■:»»>J»»»>^»ga;i^««Ct€>€€«if 


LETTER    GGXXXIX.    - 
To  Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,        .    r      .  i    : 

You  iniftake  about.  Dr.  Taylor's  claim  upon 
the  Abbey  ;  the  prebends  are  equal,  but  the  fenior 
-prebendary  has  his  chpice  of, the  livings  that  are 
in  the  gift  of  the  chapter,  of  which  St.  Margaret's 
is  one;  which  if  Wilfon  dies,  he.  may  tak^  if  he 
pleafes.  H^  went  home  lufty  and  ftout  j  having 
bullied  ably  about  his  lawfuit,.  which  at  laft^  1 
think,  he  will  not  g^t. 

Mr.  Thrale,  you  fay,'  was  plcafed  to  find  that  I 
wifli  him. well.;  which  feems  therefore  to  be  anew 
.difcovery.  1  hoped  he  had,  l^own  for  many  a 
year  paft  that  nobody  oan  wi(b  him  better.  It  if 
;ftrange  to  find  that  fo  many  have  heard  of  his 
fi^itious  .  relapfe,  aiid  fo  few  of  his  continual  re* 
covery. 

And  you  think  to  run  me  dois^n  vith  the  Biihop  and 
Mrs.  Carter^  and  Sir.  James  i  and  I  know  not  whe- 
ther 
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ther  you  may  not  win  a  heat,  now  the  town  grows 
empty,  Mrs.  Vefey  fufpedls  ftill  that  I  do  not  love 
them  fmce  that  primage.  But  I  buftle  pretty  well, 
and  fhew  myfelf  here  and  there,  and  do  not  lise 
to  be  quite  loft.  However,  I  have  as  many  ii;^vi- 
tations  to  the  country  as  you ;  and  I  do  not  mind 
your  breakfefts,  nor  your  evenings. 

Langton  is  gone  to  be  an  engineer  at  Chatham; 
and  I  fuppofe  you  know  that  Jones  and  Scot  op- 
pofc  each  other  for  what  neither  will  have. 

If  Mr.  f  hrafe  at  all  remits  his  vigilance,  let, 
the  Doftdr  loole  upon  him.  'While  he  is  watch- 
^  he,  may  be  kept -from- tnifchief,  but  he  never 
can  be  fs^fe  without  a  rule.;  and  no  rub  will  he 
find  eiqual  to  that  whfch  Has.  beeii'fo  often  inen- 
noned,  of  aii  ^ftefnatfe  diet ;  ,\A  wliich,  at  Ifeaft in; 
this  feafon  of  vtjgttation,  there  is  neither  difficulty 
nor  hardfliip; 

t  ani,  deareft  Madamy 

Youry  Sjf^ 

Londott,  lifo.  8.  Bolt-court,  Flect-ftrect, 
Jaac  6,'  178b.  ■   • 

Mind  this,  and  tell  (^eeney.     • 


•  y\ 


/ 
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LETTER    CCXL. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR    MADAM»  Londoo^  June  9,  1786* 

X  O  the  queftion.  Who  was  imprefled  with  con- 
fternauon  ?  it  may  with  ^reat  truth  be  anfweredy 
that  ^verv  body  was  imprefled^  for  nobody  was 
fure  pf  his  fafety. 

On  Friday  the  gboid  Proteftants  met  in  St. 
George's  Fields,  at  the  fummons  of  Lord  George 
Gordon^,  and  marching  to  Weftminftery  infulted 
the  Lords  and  CommonSy  who  all  bore  it  with, 
great  tamenefs.  At  night  the  outrages  began  by  the 
demolition  of  U^  maiV-h^ufe  by  Lincoln's  Inn. 

An  exad  journal  of  a  week's  defiance  of  go- 
vernment I  cannot  give  you.  On  Monday,  Mr. 
Strahan,  who  had  been  infulted,  fpoke  to  Lord 
Mansfield,  who  had  I  think  been  infulted  too,  of  the 
licentioufnefs  of  the  populace  ;  and  his  Lordfliip 
treated  it  as  a  very  flight  irregularity.  On  Tuef- 
day  night  they  pulled  down  Fielding's  houfe,  and 
burnt  his  goods  in  the  ftreet.  They  had  gutted 
on  Monday  Sir  George  Savile's  houfe,  but  the 
building  was  faved.  On  Tuefday  evening,  leav- 
ing Fielding's  ruins,  they  went  to  Newgate  to 
demand  their  companions  who  had  been  feized 
demolifhing  the  chapeh  The  keeper  could  not 
releafe  them  but  by  the  Mayor's  permif&on,  which 
he  went  to  aik ;  at  his  return  he  found  all  the  pri- 
foners  ^releafed,  and  Newgate  in  a  blaze.  They 
then  Went  to  Bloomfbury  and  &ftened  upon 
l4ordjMansfipld's  houfe,  wUch  they  pulled  down; 

and 
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and  as  for  his  goods,  they  totally  burnt  them. 
They  have  fince  gone  to  Cane-wood,  but  a  guard   ^^^j^  i 
was  there  before  them.     They  plundered  fome'*^,^^  v 
Papifts,  I  think,  and  burnt  a  mafs-houfe  m  Moor-'    ^ 
fields  the  fame  night. 

On  Wednefday  I  walked  with  Dr.  Scot  to  look 
at  Newgate,  and  found  it.  in  ruins,  with  the  fire 
yet  glowing.  As  I  went  by,  the  Proteftants  were  ' 
plundering  the  Seflions-houfe  at  the  Old  Bailey. 
There  were  not,  1  believe,  a  hundred ;  but  they 
did  their  work  at  leifure,  in  fuUfecurity,  without 
fentinels,  without  trepidation,  as  men  lawfully 
employed,  in  full  day.  Such  is  the  cowardice  of 
a  commercial  place.  On  Wednefday  they  broke 
open  the  Fleet,  and  the  King*s-bench,  and  the 
Marflialfea,  and  Woodftreet-counter^  and  Clerk- 
enwell  Bridewell,  and  releafed  all  the  prifoners. 

At  night  they  fet  fire  to  the  Fleet,  and  to  the 
King's-bench,  and  I  know  not  how  many  other 
places ;  and  one  might  fee  the  glare  of  conflagra* 
tion  fill  the  iky  from  many  parts.  The  fight  wa$ 
dreadful.  Some  people  were  threatened;  Mr. 
Strahan  advifed  me  to  take  care  of  myfelf.  Such 
a  time  of  terror  you  have  been  happy  in  not  (te^ 

The  King  faid  in  council,  that  the  magiftrates 
had  not  done  their  duty,  but  that  he  would  do 
his  own ;  and  a  proclamation  was  publifhed,  di- 
recting us  to  keep  our  fervants  within  doors,  as 
the  peace  was  now  to  be  preferved  by  force.  ITic 
foldiers  were  fenf  out  to  different  parts,  and  the  ' 
town  is  now  at  quiet. 

What  has  happened  at  your  houfe  you  will 

know,  the  harm  is  only  a  few  butts  of  beer ;  and 

I  think  you  may  be  fure  that  the  danger  is  over. 

.There  is  a  body  of  foldiers  at  St.  Margaret's 

Hill. 

Of 


p^     LETTERS   JO  AND   FROM 

Of  Mr.  Tyfou  I  know  nothmg,  nor  can  guc6 
to  what  he  can  allude ;  but  I  know  that  a  young 
fellow  of  little  ipore  than  feventy,  is  naturally  an 
unrefifted  conqueror  of  hearts. 

Pray  tell  Mr.  Thrale  that  1  live  here  and  hav€ 
no  fruit,  and  if  he  does  not  interpofe,  am  not 
likely  to  have  much ;  '  but  I  thipk  he  might  as 
well  give  me  a  little,  as  give  all  to  the  gardener. 

Pray  make  my  compliments  to  Queeney  and 
Bumey. 

I  am,  &f<r. 


LETTER    CGXLL 

Mrs-  THRALE    to  Dr.   JOHNSON, 

Bath,  3  o'clock  oo  Saturday  mornings 
June  io»  1780. 

^H,  my  Dear  Sir!  was  I  ever  particular  in 
dating  a  letter  before  ?  and  is  this  a  time  to  begiij 
to  be  particular  when  I  have  been  up  all  night  in 
trem|)Mng  agitation,  and  only  write  now  to  drive 
tiioe  forward  till  the  poft  comes  in? — God  pre- 
icrve  the  future  fortune3  of  my  dear  girls,  I  am , 
€xpefting  their  doom  every  inftant :  now  a?ti  I 
glad  the  Welch  eftate  is  not  fettled — one  muft  ifind 

foixetbing 
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fomething  to  be  glad  of;  and  thefe  barbarous  be- 
lags  cannot  burn  up  fields  of  grafs  nor  forefls  of 
timber*  Mifs  Bumey  is  frighted,  but  ihe  fays 
better  times  will  come ;  fhe  made  me  date  my 
letter  fo,  and  perfifts  in  hoping  that  ten  years 
hence  we  ihall  all  three  read  it  over  together  and 
be  merry.  Oh,  no,  no,  no !  here  is  poor  profpe£t 
of  merriment ;  the  flames  of  the  Romifli  chapel 
are  not  yet  extinguiihed,  and  the  rioters  are  going 
to  Briftol  to  burn  that.  Their  fhouts  are  flill  in 
my"  ears*,  and  I  do  not  believe  a  dog  or  cat  in 
the  town  ile^ps  this  night.  Mr.  Thrale  feems 
thunderflricken,  he  don't  mind  any  things  and 
Queeney's  curiofity  is  ftronger  than  her  fears. 
But  pernaps  you  will  afk,  who  is  cmftemated?  as 
you  did  about  the  French  invafion  :  furely  there 
is  nothing  pedantick  in  exprefBng  fear  now  how-> 
ever,  nor  nothing  very  romantick  in  feeling  it^ 
y/^hen,  for  aught  I  can  tell,  our  property  will  be 
deftroyed  to-night,  and  our  perfons  purfued  to* 
morrow.  The  mob  had  always  an  idea  of  my 
hufband's  being  a  concealed  Papift,  and  they  uiied 
to  fay  that  we  kept  a  prieft  in  the  houfe. 
.  I  remember  at  one  eleftion,  a  fellow  reproach- 
ing another  for  being  Mr.  Thrale's  friend  ;  and 
calling  out  to  him,  what^  you  -are  to  be  made  a 
cardinal^  anU  you^  forferving  Popijh  Harry  ?  and 
this  new  bufinefs  of  the  Quebeck  bill  has  given 
them  frefh  alarm. 

Trifles,  light  as  air,  art  to  the  jealous 
Confummation  ilrong,  as  proofs  of  holy  writ, 

fays  Shakefpear ;  and  when  much  wifer  fnen  than 
an  eledion-mob  jis  likely  to  confift  of,  once  take 
up  an  hypothefis,  they  i|re  fure  to  make  all  com- 
mon feme  and  plain  expene^ce  bend  to  it.    Like 

the 
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the  iron  bed  of  the  tyrant  Procruftes,  who  ftretch- 
ed  thofe  who  were  too  fhort,  and  lopped  thofe 
that  were  too  long,  till  he  made  them  fit. 

Oh,  would  to  heaven  thefe  letters  would  but 
come!  feme  hope  I  have  in  Perkinses  a'bility  and 
diligence,  feme  in  our  dear  Sir  Philip's  ever 
friendly  care.  God  preferve  rheir  lives  for  &mi- 
lies  which  adore  them.  Mav  they  but  fave  my 
children's  fortunes  from  a  deitrudion  fo  little  ex- 
pedted. 

The  mad  fools  here  hooted  a  poor  inoffenfive 
man  till  he  fcampered  over  the  wall,  and  faid  they 
were  fure  he  muft  be  the  Pope,  becaufe  he  lodg- 
ed  on  St.  James's  Parade,  and  had  a  night-gown 
with  gold  flowers  in  it 

Such  ideots !  but  I  have  a  better  (lory  than  that. 
When  the  foldiers  were  fent  for  three  hours  ago, 
a  (hopkeeper's  wife  very  wifely  faid  to  me.  Why 
now.  Ma'am,  I  begins  to  find  what  fools  we  were 
when  we  made  fuch  a  piece  of  work  one  eledion 
year,  and  faid  that  no  foldiers  fhould  come  in 
the  town,  *caufe  we  were  free  Britons.  Why, 
Lord  have  mercy,  it  was  a  great  deal  a  tetter 
maxim  to  fleep  fare  in  our  beds,  than  be  free  Bri* 
tons  and  burned  to  death. 

So  Toryifm  and  martial  law,  and  (landing  ar- 
mies for  ever  ;  and  when  the  Papifts  are  all  burn- 
ed, and  the  Proteftants  all  hanged  for  burning 
them,  the  Jews  may  jump  for  joy.  I  think  no 
one  elfe  can  be  pleafed. 

Here  come  the  letters ;  fafe,  fafe,  fafe.  Sir 
Philip,  kind  creature,  has  been  more  than  charm- 
ing ;  he  has  faved  us  all  by  his  friendly  activity — 
God  blefs  him — Do  go  to  his  houfe,  and  thank 
him  ;  pray  do,  and  tell  him  how  I  love  him— he 
loves  you  :  and  a  vifit  fr^m  Dodor  Johnfon  will 
be  worth  forty  letters  from  me,  though  I  fhall 
write  inftantly. 

Perkins 
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'  Perkins  has  behaved  like  an  emperor,  and  'tift 
my  earnefl:  wifh  and  defire,  command  if  you  pleafe 
to  call  it  fo;  that  you  will  go  over  to  the  brew* 
houfe  and  exprefs  your  fenfe  of  liis  good  beha- 
viour. 

All  is  over  fo  far,  bleffed  be  God:  but  Mr. 
Thrale  is  fcarcely  in  fecurity  here,  for  the  .rioters 
have  ftrange  ideas  about  his  Papifm  fome  how— 
We  will  move  off  therefore,  and  finifli  our  Sum- 
mer at  Brighthelmftone,  where  I  truft  there  is 
peace  and  quietnefs ;  and  if  not,  why  the  fea  and 
the  packet  are  at  hand.  Mean  time,  let  us  pray 
to  be  delivered  alike  from  the  dangers  of  defpo- 
tifm.  and  anarchy.  The  miniature  I  have  feen 
givps  me  a*  perfed  idea  of  what  you  inXondoh 
have  been  witnefs  to — but  here  will  be  no  camps 
they  fay,  and  in  town  we  have  been  told  all  peo- 
ple are  putting  immediately  under  martial  law. 

So  farewell,  and  direft  to  Suffex  after  to-mor- 
row ;  and  let  us  hope  thcfe  horrors  are  nearly  at 
an  end.  Was  not  there  an  infurreftion  once  in 
Henry  VHIth's  time  fomething  like  this  ?  when 
foreigners,  of  whatever  religion  or  country  they 
might  be,  became  vidims  to  the  fury  of  a  mif- 
governed  multitude ;  many  of  which  were  hanged 
afterwards  for  burning  the  property  of  aliens^  as 
they,  were  then  phrafed  ?  I  think  the  ftory  is  in 
one  of  our  old  folios  at  Streatham,  and  that  the 
rioters  proceeded  exaftly  like  thofe  of  the  prefent 
day.  'Tis  one  of  thofe  fevers  perhaps  which  fome 
conftitutions  are  fubjeft  to,  and  in  a  couple  more 
centuries  we  fhall  have  fuch  another  (hock  to  re- 
cover from.  Mean  time  I  fhall  not  go  to  bed,  be- 
caufe  my  mind  is  too-  much  agitated ;  but  as  fooa 
as  this  letter  is  folded  up.  the  cold  bath  fhall  fteady 
.my  nerves  a  little  for  packing  my  trunks,  and 
carrying  the  family  aarofs  thefe  country  roads 

where 
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vhere  leafl:  conhifion  may  be  expeSed,  and  \0^ 
will  get  to  the  feafide  at  Portfmouth^  and  fo  cq^ 
away  to  our  old  quarters. 

.  The  worft  is,  it  will,  before  your  letters  reach 
me,  be  a  full  fortnight  at  lead  ;  but  never  mind, 
ef^ry  foul  one  meets  will  be  able  to  give  general 
accounts,  and  for  particulars  we  may  wait-- or 
make  more  hade,  if  to  wait  (hould  prove  too  d}& 
ficult.    I  am  at  all  times  and  places. 

Dear  Sik^^ 

Tour  moil  faithful  fervant, 

L.   R    THRALE. 


I  wrote  you  a  long  letter  this  morning,  or 
more  properly  yefter  morning,  and  faid  we 
were  going  to  Briftol,  but  you  mull  not 
mind  mat. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXLH. 
.     To     Mrs,    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

OEAR  MADAM,  June  lo,  1780. 

±  O  U  have  ere  now  heard  and  read  enough  to 
convince  you,  that  we  have  had  fomething  to  fuf- 
fer,  and  fomething  to  fear,  and  therefore  I  think 
it  neceffary  to  quiet  the  folicitude  whirh  you  un- 
doubtedly feel,  by  telling  you  that  our  calamities 
and  terrors  are  nbw  at  an  end.  The  foldiers  are 
ftationed  fo  as  to  be  every  where  within  call ; 
there  is  no  longer  wiy  body  of  rioters,  and  the  in- 
dividuals  are  hinted  to  their  holes,  and  led  to 
prifon;  the  ftrects  are  fafe  and  qpiet;  Lord 
George  was  laft  night  fent  to  the  Tower.  Mr. 
John  Wilkes  was  th|s  day  with  ^  party  of  foldkrs 
in  my  neighbourhood,  to  feize  the  publifher  of  a 
feditious  pfiper^.  Every  lx>dy  walk^^  aiid  e^ts^  and 
fleeps  in  fecurjty.  Bujt  the  hidpry  of  the  laft 
w^k  WPuld  fill  you  with  4mazen)e|it>  it  i«  with- 
out any  modem  example. 

Seve;'a;l  chapels  have  been  deftroye^s  J^fid  feve^ 
r^  inofibniive  Papifts  h^ve.been  plundered,  but 
the  high  fport  was  to  burn  the  jails«  This  was  a 
good  rabble  trick.  The  debtors  and  th^  criminals 
were  all  fet  at  liberty;  but  of  the  criiiiinais^  as 
has  always  happ^n^d,  many  are  already  retaken, 
aiid  two  pirates  have  furrendered  themfelves,  and 
it  is  expelled  that  they  will  be  pardoqeid. 

Government  now  a&s  again  with  its  proper 
force ;  and  we  are  all  again  und^r  the  prote^ian 
of  the  King  a^d  the  law*    I  thought  that  it  would 

be 
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be  agreeable  to  you  and  my  mafter  to  have'  my 
tcftimony  to  the  publick  fecurity ;  and  that  you 
would  deep  more  quietly  when  I  told  you  that  you 
are  Mt. 

I  am,  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  bfc* 


»>i»»ii»>»»i 


,  L  r  T  T  E  R    CCXLIIL 
^     To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  £• 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  June  it,  1780. 

JLlLL  is  well,  and  all  is  likely  to  continue  well. 
The  ftreets  are  all  quiet,  and  the  houfes  are  all  fafe. 
This  is  a  true  anfwer  to  the  firft  enquiry  which  ob- 
trudes itfelf  upon  your  tongue  at  the  reception  of 
a  letter  from  London.  The  publick  has  efcaped 
a  very  heavy  calamity.  .  The  rioters  attempted  the 
Bank  on  Wednefday  night,  but  in  no  great  num- 
ber ;  and  like  other  thieves,  with  no  great  refo- 
lution.  Jack  Wilkes  headed  the  party  that  drove 
them  away.  It  is  agreed,  that  if  they  had  feized 
the  Bank  onTuefday,  at  the  height  of  thepanick, 
when  no  reiiftance  had  been  prepared,  they  might 
have  carried  irrecoverably  away  whatever  they  had 
found.  Jack,  who  was  always  zealous  for  order 
and  decency,  declares,  that  if  he  be  trufted  widi 

power, 
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power,  he  will  not  leave  a  rioter  alive.  There  is 
however  now  no  logger  any  need  of  heroifm  or 
bloodflied ;  no  blue  riband  is  any  longer  worn. 

called  on  Friday  at  Mrs.  Gardiner's,  to 

fee  how  (he  efcaped  or  what  ihe  fuffered  ;  and  told 
her,  that  ihe  had  herfelf  Itoo  much  affli&ion  with- 
in doors,  to  take  much  notice  of  the  difturbances 
without. 

It  was  furely  very  happy  that  ypu*  and  Mr. 
Thrale  were  away  in  the  tumult ;  you  could  have 
done  nothing  better  than  has  been  done,  and  mud 
have  felt  much  terrour  which  your  abfence  has 
fpared  you. 

We  have  accounts  here  of  great  violences  com- 
mitted by  the  Proteftants  at  Bath ;  and  of  the 
demolition  of  the  mafshoufe.  We  have  feen  fo 
much  here,  that  we  are  very  credulous. 

Pray  tell  Mifs  Burney  that  Mr.  Hutton  called  ^ 
on  me  yefterday,  and  fpoke  of  her  with  praife ; 
not  profufe,  but  very  fincere,  juft  as  I  do.  And 
tell  Queeney,  that  if  fhe  does  not  write  pftener, 
I  will  try  to  forget  her.  There  are  other  pretty 
nrls  that  perhaps  I  could  get,  if  I  were  not  con* 
Itant 

My  Lives  go  on  but  flowly.  I  hope  to  add 
fome  to  them  this  week.  L  wifh  they  were  well 
done. 

Thus  far  I  had  written  when  I  received  your 
letter  of  battle  and  ^conflagration.  You  certainly 
do  right  in  retiring  ;  for  woo  can  guefs  the  caprice 
of  the  rabble  ?  My  matter  and  Queeney  are  dear 
people  for  not  being  frighted,  and  you  and  Burney 
are  dear  people  for  being  frighted.  I  wrote  to  you 
a  letter  of  intelligence  and  cohfolation ;  which,  if 
you  ftaid  for  it,  you  had  on  Saturday ;  and  I 
wrote  another  on  Saturday,  which  perhaps  may 
follow  you  from  Bath,  with  fome  atchjevement  of 
'John  Wilkes. 

I  Do 
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Do  not  be  diftuvbed ;  Al  dinger  h^n  is  ap- 
parently ov^r  :  but  a  little  agitation  ftill  continues. 
We  frighten  one  another  wkh  feventy  thoufand- 
Scots  to  come  hither  with  the  Dukes  of  Gordon 
and  Argyle,  and  eat  tis^,  aifd*  hailg  us,  or  drown 
tis^;  but  we  are  all  at  quiet. 

I  am  glad,  though  P  hardly  know  why;  that  you- 
are  gone  to  Brighthelmftone  rather  than  ta  Brif- 
toi.  You  are  fomewhat  nearer  home,  and  I  may 
perhaps  come  to-  fee  you.  Brighthelmftbna  tidll 
foon  begin  to  be  peopled,  and  Ml*.  Thralc  loves 
Ac  place;  and  you  will  fee  Mr.  Scrafe;  and'* 
though  I  am  forry  that  you  ihould  be  fb  out* 
rageoufly  unroolled,  I  think  that  Bath  has  had  you 
fong  enough. 

OF  the  comnlotions  at  Bath  thet-e  has  been  talk 
here  all  day.  An  exprefs  muft  have  been  fent  ;^ 
for  thfc  repbrt  arrived  many  hours  before  the  poft, 
at  Icafl:  before  the  diftribution  of  the  letters.  This' 
rept3i-t  \  mentioned  in  the  firfl'  part  of  my  letter, 
while  I  was  yet  uncertain  of  thefafl:. 

When  it  is  known  that  the  rioters  arfc  quelled 
in  London,  their  fpirit  will  fink  in  every  other 
place,  and  little  more  mifchief  will  be  done. 


I  am,  dear  Madam, 
Your,  Ssfr. 


LETTflR 
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LETTER    CCXLIV. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAREST  MADAM,  London,  June  14,  1786. 


E. 


^VERY  thinghere  is  fafe  and  quiet.  This  is 
the  fixft  thing  to  be  told ;  and  this  I  told  in  my 
lad  letter  direded  to  3righthelmftpne.  , There  has 
indeed  been  ah  univerfal  paiiick,  from  y^hich  this 
Kii^^was  the  firft  that  recovered.  Without  the 
concurrence  of  his  minifters^  or  the«  aOiftance  of 
d)^. civil  mag^rate,  he  put  the  foldiers  in  motion^ 
and  £aved  the.  toTvn  from  calamities,  fuch  as  a 
xabble'«  government  muft  naturally  produce. 

Now  you  are  at  eafc  about  the  publick,  I  may 
tell  you  that  I  am  not  well ;  I  have  had  a  cold  and 
cough  fome  time,  but  it  is  grown  fo  bad,  that 
yefterday  I  fa(t:e4  and  was  blooded,  and  to-day 
took  phyfick  and  dined :  but  neither  falling,  nor 
blading,  nor  dinner^  nor  phyfick,  have  yet  made 
me  well. 

No  fooner,wa$  the.  danger  over^  than  the  people 
of  the  Boroughiound  out  how  foolifh  it  was  to  be 
afi^aid)  ai^d  formed  themfelves  into  four  bodies 
fof  the  de&ijce.pf  the  place ;  through  which  they 
Oow  march  niorning .  and  evening  in  a  martial 
manner. 

\  am  glad  to  find  that  Mr.  Thrale  continues  to 
growbettieJ: ;;  tf  he  is  well,  I  hope,  we  (hall  be  aR 
well :  but  I  iam  very  weary  of  my  cough,  though 
I  have  had  much  worfe. 

I  am,  &fr; 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXLV. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  London,  June  15,  178a 

JL/  AST  night  I  told  you  that  I  was  not  well ; 
and  though  you  have  much  elfe  to  think  on,  per- 
haps you  may  be  willing  enough  to  hear,  that  by 
the  help  of  an  opiate,  I  think  myfelf  better  to- 
day. 

Whether  I  am  or  am  not  better,  the  town  is 

S[uiet,  and  every  body  fleeps  in  quiet,  except  a 
ew  who  pleafe  themfelves  with  guarding  us  now 
the  danger  is  over.  Perkins  feems  to  have  ma- 
naged with  great  dexterity.  Every  body,  I  be- 
lieve, now  fees,  that  if  the  tumult  had  been  op- 
pofed  immediately,  it  had  been  immediately  fup- 
preffed ;  and  we  are  therefore  now  better  provided 
againft  an  infurredtion,  than  if  none  had  hap- 
pened* 

I  hope  you,  and  Mafter,  and  Queeney,  and 
Burney,  are  all  well.  I  was  contented  lad  night 
to  fend  an  excufe  to  Vefey,  and  two  days  ago 
another  to  Mrs.  Horneck ;  you  may  think  I  was 
bad,  if  you  thought  about  it ;  -and  why  ihould 
you  not  think  about  me  who  am  fo  often  thinking 
about  you,  and  your  appurtenances?-  But  there  is 
no  gratitude  in  this  world. 

But  I  could  tell  you,  Doris,  !f  I  would  ; 
And  fince  you  treat  me  fo,  metbinkt  I  ihould*. 

So  fmgs  the  fublime  and  pathetick  Mr.  Walfli. 
Well !  and  I  will  tell  you  too.  Among  the  he- 
roes  of  the  Borough,  who  twice  a-day  pei?am- 

bulate. 
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bulate,  or  perequitate  High-ftreet  and  the  Clink, 
rides  that  renowned  and  redoubted  knight.  Sir 
Richard  Hotham.  There  is  magnanimity,  which 
defies  every  danger  that  is  paft,  and  publick  fpi- 
rit,  that  (lands  fentinel  over  property  that  he  does 
not  own.  Tell  me  no  more  of  the  felf-devoted 
Decii,  or  of  the  leap  of  Curtius.  Let  Fame  talk 
henceforward  with  all  her  tongues  of  Hotham  the 
Hatmaker. 

I  was  laft  week  at  Renny's  converfatione,  and 
Renny  got  her  room  pretty  well  filled ;  and  there 
were  Mrs.  Ord,  and  Mrs.  Horneck,  and  Mrs. 
Bunbury,  and  other  illuflrious  names,  and  much 
would  poor  Renny  have  given  to  have  had  Mrs. 
Thrale  too,  and  Queeney  and  Burney :  but  hu- 
man happinefs  is  never  perfedk ;  there  is  always 
une  vutde  affreufe^  as  Maincenon  complained,  there 
is  fome  craving  void  left  aking  in  the  breafl. 
Renny  is  going  to  Ramfgate ;  and  thus  the  world 
drops  away, '  and  I  am  left  in  the  fultry  town,  to 
fee  the  fun  i|i  the  crab,  and  perhaps  in  the  lion, 
while  you  are  paddling  with  the  Nereids. 


I  am,  &f  ^. 


Vol.  n.  I  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXLVI. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM.  Wedaefday,  June  21,  1780; 


N. 


^  O  W  you  come  to  a  fettled  place  I  have  fome 
inclinatioa  to  write  to  you ;  for  in  writing  after 
you  there  was  no  pleafure.  All  is  quiet ;  and  that 
quietnefs  is  now  more  likely  to  continue  than  if 
It  had  never  been  difturbed.  ■■  ■  ''s  cafe,  if  it 
be  not  affefted,  is  ridiculous  ;  but  there  is  in  the 
world  much  tendemefs  where  there  is  no  misfor- 
tune, and  much  courage  where  there  is  ito  dan- 
ger. 

My  cold  is  grown  better,  but  is  not  quite  well, 
nor  bad  enough  now  to  be  complained  of.  I  wtih 
I  had  been  wWi  you  to  fee  the  IQe  of  Wight ;  but 
1  fhall  perhaps  go  fome  time  without  you,  and 
then  we  (hall  be  even. 

What  you  told  me  of  Mr.  Middleton  frighted 
me ;  but  I  am  ftill  of  my  old  opinion,  that  a 
femivegetable  diet  will  keep  all  well.  I  have  dined 
on  Monday  and  to-day  only  on  peas. 

1  fuppofe  the  town  grows  empty,  for  I  have  no 
invitations  ;  and  I  begin  to  wim  for  fomething,  I 
hardly  know  what :  but  I  fhould  like  to  move 
when  every  body  is  moving ;  and  yet  I  purpofe  to 
(lay  till  the  work  is  done,  which  I  take  little  care 
to  do.     Sic  labftur  atas* 

The  world  is  full  of  troubles.    Mrs. 

has  juft  been  with  me  to  get  a  chirurgeon  to  her 
daughter ;  the  girl  that  Mrs.  Cumins  reje&ed, 
who  has  received  a  kick  from  a  horfe,  that  has 

broken 
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broken  five  fore- teeth  on  the  upper  fide.  The 
world  is  likewife  fiill  of  efcapes  ;  had  the  blow 
been  a  little  harder  it  had  killed  her. 

It  wa^  a  tiyelvtinontii  I^  Suoday  £ince  the  con* 
vulfions  in  my  bread  left  me.  1  hope  I  was  thank** 
fill  when  I  recolUAed  it:,  by  removing  that  dif** 
order,  a  great  improvement  was  made  in  the  en- 
joyment of  life.  I  am  now  as  well  as  men  at  my 
age  can  expeCt  to  be,  and  I  yet  think  I  fliall  be 
better. 

I  have  had  with  me  a  brother  of ,  a 

Spanifli  merchant,  wliom  the  war  has  driven  from 
his  refideipce  at  Valenci^t ;  h^  is  gone  to  fee  his 
friends^  and  will  find  Scotland  but  ^  forry  place 
after  twelve  years  refidence  in  a  happier  climate.— 
He  is  a  very  agreeable  na^  and  fpeaks  no 
Scotch, 

Keep  mafter  to  his  diet,  and  tell  him  that  hi; 
ill-willers  are  very  unwilling  to  think  that  he  can 
ever  fit  more  in  parliiaLm^t^  but  by  caution  a^id 
refqlutipn  he  may  fee  many  parliaments.  Pay  my 
rcfpefts  to  Queeney  and  Buritfey.  Living  fo  apart 
we  (hall  get  no  credit  by  our  ftudies ;  but  I  hope 
to  fee  you  all  again  fome  time.  Do  not  let  fepa- 
ration  make  us  Forget  one  another. 

lam,  &s^ 


I  2  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXLVn. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E.      ' 

DEAR  MADAM^  London,  July  4,  1780. 

X  O  U  arc  too  happy  for  any  body  but  yourfelf 
fo  travel  in  fuch  pretty  company,  and  leave  every 
thing  fafe  behind  you^  and  find  every  thing  well 
when  you  arrive;  and  yet  I  queftion  if  you  are 
quite  contented,  though  every  body  envies  you. 
Keep  my  mafter  tight  in  his  geers,  for  if  he  breaks 
loofe  the  mifchief  will  be  very  extenfive. 

Your  account  of  Mr.  S and  of  Mifs  O— — 

is  very  melancholy  ;  I  wifli  them  both  their  pro- 
per relief  fVom  their  feverai  maladies.  But  I  am 
glad  that  Queeney  continues  well ;  and  hope  flie 
will  not  be*  too  rigorgus  with  the  young  ones,  but 
allow  them  to  be  happy  their  pwn  way;  for  what 
better  ^vay  v ill  they  ever  find  ? 

C'eft  que  I'enfant  t6ujours  eft  homme ; 
C'eft  que  Thomme  eft  tojours  enfant. 

I  have  not  feen  or  done  much  fince  I  had  the 
misfortune  of  feeing  you  go  away.  I  was  one 
night  at  Burney's.  There  were  Pepys,  and  there 
were  Mrs.  Ord,  and  Paradife,  and  Hoole,  and 
Dr.  Dunbar  of  Aberdeen,  and  I  know  not  how 
many  more.     And  Pepys  and  I  had  all  the  talk. 

To-day  called  on  me  the  Dean  of  Hereford, 
who  fays  that  the  barley-harveft  is  likely  to  be  very 
abundant.  There  is  fomething  for  our  confolation. 

Don't  forget  that  I  am,  deas  Madam, 

Your,  &fr. 
I  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXLVIII. 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR   MADAM,  London,  July  lo,  1780. 

1 F  Mr.  Thrak  eats  but  half  his  ufual  quantity, 
lie  can  hdrdly  eat  too  much*     It  were  better  how- 
ever to  have  fome  rule,  and  forae  fecurity.     Laft , 
week  I  faw  flefh  but  twice,  and  I  think  fifli  once, 
the  reft  was  peafe. 

You  are  afraid,  you  fay,  left  I  extenuate  my- 
ielf  too  faft,  and  are  an  enemy  to  violence :  but 
did  you  never  hear  nor  read,  dear  Madam,  that 
every  man  has  his  ge/iiusy  and  that  the  great  rule 
by  which  all  excellence  is  attained,  and^all  fucce& 
procured,  is,  to  follow  genius ;  and  have  you  not 
obferved  in  all  our  converfations  that  my  genit/s 
is  always  in  extremes ;  that  I  am  very  noify,  or 
very  filent ;  very  gloomy,  or  very  merry ;  very 
four,  or  very  kind?  And  would  you  have  me 
crofs  my  genius^  when  it  leads  me  fometimes  to 
voracity  and  fometimes  to  abftinence  ?  You  knoiy 
that  the  oracle  faid  follow  your  genius.  When  we 
get  together  again,  (but  when  alas  will  that  be?) 
you  can  manage  me,  and  fpare  me  the  folicitude 
pf  managing  myfelf. 

Poor  Mifs  O called  on  me  on  Saturday, 

with  that  fond  and  tender  application  which  is 
natural  to  mifery,  when  it  looks  to  every  body  for 
that  hdlp  which  nobody  can  give.  I  was  melted  ; 
and  foothed  and  counfelled  her  as  well  as  I  could, 
^nd  am  to  vifit  her  to-morrow. 

She 
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She  gave  a  very  honourable  account  of  my 
dear  C^eeney  j  and  fays  of  my  mafler,  that  fhe 
thinks  his  maniier  and  temper  more  altered  than 
his  looks,  but  of  this  alteratioci  Ihe  could  give  no 
particular  account;  and  all  that  (he  could  fay 
ended  in  this,'  that  he  is  now  fleepy  in  the  mom* 
ing.  I  do '  not  wonder  ^t  the  fcantinefs  of  her 
narration,  fli^  is  too  bufy  withip  to  t\irn  her  eye$ 
abroad. 

I  am  glad  that  Pepys  is  come,  but  hope  that  re- 
folute  temperance  will  make  him  unneceffary.  { 
doubt  he  can  do  no  good  to  poor  Mr.  Scrafe. 

I  ftay  at  home  to  work,  und  yet  do  not  work 
diligently ;  nor  can  tell  when  {  fhsll  have  done, 
nor  perhaps  does  any  body  but  myfelf  wifh  me  to 
have  done ;  for  what  can  they  hope  I  (hall  4o  bet- 
ter ?  yet  I  wifh  the  work  was  over,  and  !  was  at 
liberty.  And  what  would  1  do  if  I  was  at 
liberty?  Would  I  go  to  Mrs.  Afton  and  Mrs. 
Porter,  and  fee  the  old  places,  and  firh  to  find 
that  my  old  friends  are  gone  ?  WouWi  I  recal 
j^lans  of  life  which  I  ^lever  brought  into  praftice, 
and  hopes  of  excellence  which  I  once  prefumed, 
and  never  have  attained  ?  Would  I  compare  what 
I  now  am  with  what  I  once  expcfted  to  have  been  ? 
Is  it  rcafonable  to  wifh  for  fuggeftions  pf  Ihame, 
and  opportunities  of  forrow  ? 

If  you  pleafe.  Madam,  we  will  have  an  end  of 
this,  and  contrive  fome  other  wifties.  I  "^fli  I 
had  you  in  an  evening,  and  I  wifh  I  had  you  in  a 
morning ;  and  I  wifh  I  could  have  a  little  talk, 
and  fee  a  little  froHck,  For  all  this  I  mud  Itay, 
but  life  will  not  flay. 

I  will  end  my  letter  and  go  to  Blackmorfc's  life, 
Y^icn  I  have  told  you  that  * 

I  am,  &f.% 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXLIX. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  M^D^Mt  London,  July 27,  1780. 

And  thus  it  is.  Madam,  that  you  ferve  me. 
After  having  kept  me  a  whole  week  hoping  and 
hoping,  and  wondering  and  wondering,  what 
could  have  flopped  your  hand  from  writing, 
comes  a  letter  to  tell  me,  that  I  fuffer  by  my 
own  fault.  As  if  I  might  not  correfpond 
with  my  Queeney,  and  we  might  not  tell  one 
another  our  minds  about  politicks  or  mo-^ 
rals,  or  any  thing  elfe.  Queeney  and  I  are  both 
fteady,  and  may  be  trufted  }  we  are  none  of  fhe 
giddy  gabblers,  we  think  before  we  fpeak. 

I  am  afraid  that  I  (hall  hardly  find  my  way  this 
fummer  into  the  country,  though  the  number  of 
my  Lives  now  grows  lefs.  I  will  fend,  you  two 
little  volumes  in  a  few  days.  , 

As  the  workmen  are  flill  at  Streatham,  there  is 
no  likelihood  of  feeing  you  and  my  mafler  in  any 
Ihort  time ;  but  let  my  mafler  be  where  he  will  fo 
he  be  well.  I  am  not,  I  believe,  any  fatter  thai; 
when  you  faw  me,  and  hope  to  keep  corpulence 
^rway  ;  for  I  am  fo  lightfome  and  fo  airy,  and  can 
fo  walk,  you  would  talk  of  it  if  you  were  to  fee 
me.  I  do  not  always  fleep  well ;  but  I  have  no 
pain  nor  ficknefs  in  the  night.  Perhaps  I  only 
fleep  ill  be^aufe  I  am  too  long  a-bed. 

I  dined  yefl^rday  at  Sir  Jofhua's  with  Mrs. 
Cholmondely,  and  flie  told  me,  I  was  the  beft 
critick  in  the  world  ;  and  I  told  her,  that  nobody 
in  the  world  could  judge  like  her  of  the  merit  of 
a  critick. 

On 
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On  Sunday  I  was  with  Dr.  Lawrence  and  his 

two  fifteirs-in-Iaw,  to  dine  with   Mr.  G- at 

Putney.  The  Doctor  cannot  hear  in  a  coach  bet- 
ter  than  in  a  room,  and  it  was  but  a  dull  day ; 
only  I  faw  two  ciownbirds,  paltry  creatures,  and 
a  red  curlew. 

Every  body  is  gone  out  of  town,  only  I  am 
left  behind,  •  and  know  not  when  I  fhall  fee  either 
Naiad  or  Dryad  j  however,  it  is  as  it  has  com- 
monly been,  I  have  no  complaint  to  make  but  of 
myfelf.  I  have  been  idle,  and  of  idlenefs  can  come 
no  goodnefs* 

Mrs.  Williams  was  frighted  from  London  as  you 
were  frighted  from  Bath.  She  is  cctme  back,  a$ 
fhe  thinks,  better.  Mrs.  DefmouHns  has  a  dif- 
order  refembling  an  afthma ;  which  I  am  for  cur- 
ing  with  calomel  and  jalap,  but  Mr.  Levet  treats 
it  with  antimonial  wine.  Mr.  Levet  keeps  on  his 
legs  flout,  and  walks,  I  fuppofe,  ten  miles  a-day. 

I  ftick  pretty  well  to  diet,  and  defire  my  mafter 
may  be  told  of  it ;  for  no  man  faid  oftener  than 
he,  that  the  lefs  we  eat  the  better. 

Poor  -^ — ,   after  having  throw^i  away  Lord 

*s  patronage  and  three  hundred^ year,  has  had 

another  difappointment.  He  procured  a  recom- 
mendation from  Lord to  the  Governor  of 

Jamaica  \  but  to  make  this  ufeful,  fomething  was 
to  be  done  by  the  Bifhop  of  Lon4on,  which  has 
been  refufed.  Thus  is  the  world  filled  with  hope 
and  fear,  and  ftruggle,  and  difappointment. 

Pray  do  you  never  add  to  the  other  vexations, 
any  diminution  of  your  kindnefs,  for,  Madam, 


Your,  £fff. 
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L  E  T,T  E  R    CCL. 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

.    M  ADA  My  London,  Auguft  t,  i78o« 

I  HAD  your  letter  about  Mr.  S and  Mi6 

0  ;  but  there  was  nothing  to  which  1  had 
any  anfwer,  or  to  which  any  anfwer  could  be 
made. 

This  afternoon  Dr.  Lawrence  drank  tea,  and, 
as  he  always  does,  afked  about  Mr.  Thrale ;  I  told 
him  how  well  he  was  when  I  heard  ;  and  he  does 
not  eat  too  much,  faid  the  Dodtor ;  I  faid,  not 
often ;  and  the  return  was,  that  he  who  in  that 
cafe  fliould  once  eat  too  much,  might  eat  no  more. 

1  keep  my  rule  very  well ;  and,  I  think,  continue 
to  grow  better. 

Tell  my  pretty  dear  Queeney,  that  when  we 
meet  again,  we  will  have,  at  lead  for  fome  time, 
two  letions  in  a  day.  1  love  her,  and  think  on 
her  when  I  am  alone ;  hope  we  fliall  be  very  hap- 
py together,  and  mind  our  books. 

Now  Auguft  and  Autumn  are  begun,  and  the 
Virgin  takes  poffeflion  of  the  Iky.  Will  the  Vir- 
gin do  any  thing  for  a  man  of  feventy  ?  I  have  a 
great  mind  to  end  my  work  under  the  Virgin, 

I  have  fent  two  volumes  to  Mr.  Perkins  to  be 
fent  to  you,  and  beg  you  to  fend  them  back  as 
foon  as  you  have  all  done  with  them.  I  let  the  firft 
volume  got  to  the  Reynolds*s,  and  could  never  get 
it  again. 

1  fent  to  Lord  Weftcote  about  his  brother's  life, 
but  he  fays  he  knows  not  whom  to  employ  ;  and 

is 
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is  fure  I  fiiall  do  him  no  injury.  There  is  an  in^ 
genious  fcheme  to  fave  a  day's  work,  or  part  of 
a  day,  utterly  defeated.  Then  what  avails  it  to 
be  wife  ?  The  plain  and  the  artful  man  inuft  both 
do  their  own  work, — But  I  think  I  have  got  a  life 
of  Dr»  Young. 

Sufy  and  Sophy  have  had  a  fine  Summer ;  it  ia 
a  comfort  to  think  that  fomebody  is  happy.  And 
they  make  verfes,  and  a£l  plays. 

Mrs.  Montague  is,  I  think,  in  town,  and  has 
fent  Mrs.  Williams  her  annuity :  but  I  hear  no« 
thing  from  her,  but  I  may  be  contented  if  I  bear 
from  you,  for 


LETTER     ecu, 

To  Mr?,  T  H  R  A  L  E, 

DEAR  MADAM,  At^a  8,  1790, 


I 


w 


HAT  do  you  fcold  fo  for  about  Gran^ 
ville's  life ;  do  you  not  fee  that  the  appendage 
neither  gains  nor  fares  any  thing  to  me?  I  fhall 
have  Young's  life  given  me,  to  fpite  you. 

Methinks  it  was  pity  to  fend  the  girls  to  fchool^ 
tbey  have  indeed  had  a  fine  vacation,  dear  loves, 
but  if  it  had  been  longer  it  had  been  ftill  finer. 

Did  Mafler  read  my  books  ?  You  fay  nothlQg 
of  him  in  this  letter  3  but  I  hope  he  is  well|  and 

growing 
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growing  every  day  nearer  to  perfed  health.  When 
do  you  think  of  coming  home  f 

I  have  not  yet  perfuaded  myfelf  to  work,  and 
therefore  know  not  when  my  work  will  be  done. 
Yet  I  have  a  mind  to  fee  Lichfield.  Dr.  Taylor 
feems  to  be  well.  He  has  written  to  jne  without 
a  fyllable  of  his  lawfuit. 

You  have  heard  in  the  papers  how  •  *  •  i^ 
come  to  age ;  I  have  enclofed  a  Ihori  fong  of  con- 
gratulation, which  you  muft  not  (how  tp  any 
body.  It  is  t>dd  that  it  ihould  come  into  any  bo- 
dy *s  hfead.  I  hope  you  will  read  it  with  candour  j 
it  is,  I  believe,  one  of  the  atrthtirr's  firft  effays  in 
that  way  of  writing,  and  a  beginner  is  always  to 
ht  treated  with  tendemefs. 

My  two  gentlewomen  are  both  complaining. 
Mrs.  Defmoulins  had  a  mind  of  Dr.  Turton ;  I 
fent  for  him,  and  he  has  prefcribed  for  Mrs.  Wil- 
liams, but  I  do  not  find  that  he  ptomifes  himfelf 
much  credit  from  either  of  them. 

I  hope  it  will  not  be  long  before  I  fliall  have 
another  little  volume  for  you,  ahd  ftill  there  will 
be  work  undone.  If  it  were  not  for  thefe  Lives, 
I  think  I  could  not  forbear  coming  to  look  at  you, 
now  you  have  room  for  me.  But  I  ftill  think  to 
ftay  till  t  have  cleared  my  hands. 

Queeney  is  not  good.  She  feldom  writes  to 
me,  and  yet  I  love  her,  and  I  love  you  all,  for 

J  am,  &?<• 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLIL 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM»  Augnft  14,  178a 

I  HOPE  my  dear  Quceney's  fufpicions  air$ 
groundlefft.  Whenever  any  alteration  of  manner 
happens,  I  believe  a  fmall  cathartick  will  fet  all 
right. 

I  hope  you  have  no  defign  of  ftealing  away  to 
Italy  before  the  eleftion,  nor  of  leaving  me  be- 
hind you ;  though  I  am  not  only  Seventy,  but 
Seventy-one.  Could  not  you  let  me  lofe  a  year 
in  round  numbers  ?  Sweetly,  fweetly,  fings  Dr. 
Swift, 

Some  dire  misfortune  to  portend 
No  enemy  can  match  a  friend. 

But  what  if  I  am  Seventy-two  ?  I  remember 
Sulpitius  fays  of  Saint  Martin  (now  that's  above 
your  reading)  Eft  animus  vidor  anmrum^  et  fence- 
iuti  ceder^  nefcius*  Match  me  that  among  your 
young  folks.  If  you  try  to  plague  me,  I  (hall  t6ll 
you  that,  according  to  Galen,  life  begins  to  de- 
cline from  Thirty-Jive. 

But  as  we  go  off,  others  come  on:  Queeney's 
laft  letter  was  very  pretty.  What  a  hufley  flie  is 
to  write  fo  feldom.  She  has  no  events,  then  let 
her  write  fentiment  as  you  and  I  do ;  and  fenti- 
mem  you  know  is  inexhauftible. 

If  you  want  events,  here  is  Mr.  Levet  juft  come 
in  at  fourfcore  from  a  walk  to  Hampftead,  eight 
miles,  in  Auguft.     This,  however,  is  ail  that  I 

have 
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have  to  tell  you,  except  that  I  have  three  bunches 
of  grapes  on  a  vine  in  my  garden ;  at  leaft,  this 
is  all  that  I  will  now  tell  of  my  garden. 

Both  my  females  are  ill^'  t)oth  very  ill  j  Mrs. 
Defmoulins  thought  that  fhe  wiflied  for  Dr.  Tur- 
ton ;  and  I  fent  for  him,  and  then  took  him  to 
Mrs.  Williams,  and  he  prefcribes  for  both,  though 
without  much  hope  6f  benefiting  either.  Yet 
phyfick  has  its  powers  :  you  fee  that  I  am  better; 
and  Mr.  Shaw  will  maintain,  that  he  and  I  faved 
my  mafter.  But  if  he  is  to  live  always  away 
from  us,  what  did  we  get  by  faving  him  ?  If  we 
cannot  live  together,  let  us  hear  ;  when  I  have  no 
letter  from  Bnghthelmfton,  think  how  I  fret,  and 
write  oftener ;  you  write  to  this  body  and  to  that, 
and  nobody  loves  you  like 

Your,  ^c. 


•      LETTER    CCLIIL 
To    Mrs,    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

'DEAR  MADAM,  Augnft  18,  17S0. 

1  LOST  no  time,  and  have  isnclofed  our  con- 
verla,tion.  You  write  oC  late  very  feldom.  I  wifh 
you  would  write  }xpon/ubje£ls  ;  any  thing  to  keep 
alive.  You  have  your  beaux,  and  your,  flatterers, 
and  here  am  poor  I  forced  to  flatter  myfelf ;  and 
any  good  of  myfelf  I  am  not  very  eafy  to  believe^ 

fo 
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fe  that  I  really  live  but  a  ferry  life.  What  (hall 
I  do  mth  Lyttleton's  life  ?  I  can  make  a  ikort  tife^ 
and  a  (hort  criticifi%  and  conclude.  Why  did  not 
you  like  Collins,  an4  Gay,  and  Kackniore,  as 
well  as  Akenfide  i 


I  a«a^  JAaA^V^$ 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    CCLIV. 
Mrs.   THRALE   to  Dn   JOHNSON. 

Auguft  20. 

1  WILL  try,  my  dear  Sir,  to  make  you  feme 
amends,  by  \rriting  at  lead:  one  very  long  letter; 
but  indeed  I  can  tbink  only  of  one  thing,  whatever 
l^mzy /ay. 

Do  you  recolleft  our  laughing  fifteen  years  ago 
at  a  gawkee  girl  of  feventeen  ?  who,  when  her 
toad  was  called  for  at  a  city  table  crowded  with 
coarfe  men — they  were  drinking  fentiments-4s 
not,  fays  fee,  this  a'pretty  health— FFAa/«;^/A/«**» 
mqfij  and  talk  on  leafl.  I  am  come  pretty  much  to 
her  cafe :  for  it  is  not  right  to  i^eak  of  mat  vfiich 
never  finis  to  keep  prcffing  upon  my  fpirits,  and 
preying  upon  my  mind.  Without  frequent  blced- 
xngs,  there  is  howeVer  danger  on  one  fide,  and 
%  by 
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by  bleeding  frequently,  we  induce  as  i^rtain  a 
danger  on  the  other.— We  had  a  vifit  yeftcrday 
from  Mr,  R— — ;  whom  perhaps  you  remember^ 
perhaps  not :  but  our  morning  converfation  whh 
him  will  not  be  eafily  forgotten  by  me,  I  thoaght 
it  would  drive  me  wild  upon  the  fpot.  In  fuch  a 
cafe,  can  there  be  any  fears  of  my  Jiealing  away 
to  Italy  without  you  ?  when  I  fliould  not  thiii  you, 
nor  twenty  more  fuch  friends  if  I  could  find  them^ 
fufficient  to  guard  us  from  the  hazard  of  wild  ex- 
ploits. Whoever  is  fick,  is  furely  fafeft  at  home; 
and  have  we  not  mortifications  enough  already^ 
without  going  where  one  might  be  aihufed,  m 
order  to  be  miferable  ?  Oh  no,  let  us  be  mifexa- 
ble  in  the  old  places,  and  not  pollute  fcenes  of 
pleafure  with  objefts  of  forrow. 

Well !  as  you  fay,  Queeney  is  beginning  life, 
and  fo  far  very  happily,  as  it  is  begun  under  your 
tuition :  Oie  appears  to  me  proud  of  your  par- 
tiality ;  and,  I  dare  fey,  will  try  long  to  deferve 
it.  You  are  getting  quite  well  as  it  appears ;  and 
when  we  meet,  we  ftiall  fee  vi^or  annorunu  The 
Lives  will  be  a  ftanding  proof  of  your  powers  af- 
ter the  grand  climafterick ;  and  you  make  gay 
impromptus  upon  the  boys,  inftead  of  fitting  down 
like  common  mortals  at  feventy,  and  letting  the 
boys  make  gay  impromptus  upon  you. 

Blackmore*s  life  is  admirable ;  who  fays  I  don't 
like  it?  \  Kke  all  the  Whig  lives  prodigioufly : 
Akenfide's  be^ft  of  the  little  one's,  ,for  the  fake  of 
a  pretty  difquifition  upon  ridicule  diat  pleafed  me 
particularly,  and  that  elegant  ftrifture  on  the 
Pleafures  of  Imagination  ;  which  will  probably  be 
much  read  and  admired  by  every  one.  It  is  my 
fincere  opinion  that  Milton,  and  Blackmox*e,  and 
Thomfon,  would  have  been  all  contented  with  what 
you  have  faid  oifhem^  though  the  admirers  of  Ly- 
ddas  will  be  angry  no  doubt. 

The 
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The  cenfures  of  Milton's  republican  fpirit  would 
fcarcc  have  fhocked  him :  he  knew  himfelf  to  be 
acrimonious  and  furly ;  like  Young's  Bufiris,  who 
called  himfelf  the  Proud^  and  gloried  in  it. 

Your  account  of  his  domeftick  behaviour,  how- 
ever, puts  me  in  mind  of  the  fiferce  fellow  in  a 
droll  book  called  Pompey  the  Little^  who  comes 
home  from  the  publick  noufe,  where  he  had  been 
vapouring  and  (lorming  away  about  libetty  of 
fpeech — and  treats  his  poor  wife  with  the  moft 
brutal  tyranny,  only  becaufe  (he  juft  fays,  Indeedj 
my  dear^  I  don't  underfiand  politicks.  Your  harfli 
cxpreflions  of  wrath  againft  the  author  are,  after 
all,  fo  buried  under  the  majeflick  praifes  beftow- 
ed  upon  Paradife  Loft',  that  even  /  am  forced  to 
forgive  them.  Poor  dear  Dr.  Collier  ufed  always 
to  bring  that  poem  forward  as  a  teftimony  to  the 
excellence  of  Toryifm  ;  for,  fays  he,  you  may  ob- 
ferve  that  'tis  wholly  formed  upon  our  principles 
of  obedience  and  fubordination ;  and  I  half  wi(h, 
for  the  fake  of  my  firft  friend,  whofe  memory  I 
Ihall  for  ever  revere,  that  his  remark  had  been 
preferved  in  this  work  of  your's,  which  will  doubt- 
lefs  be  dilfeminated  far  and  wide ;  and,  for  aught 
I  know^  take  poifeflion  of  the  lands  on  which  it 
lights,  as  Don  Sebaflian  faid  of  the  duft  that  his 
body  when  dead  would  be  dried  into. 

And  now  if  you  call  this  flattery,  I  can  leave  off 
in  a  minute  without  bidding ;  for  fmce  you  Horn 
have  no  {kill  in  dandling  the  kid,  we  kids  can  ex>. 
pedl  but  rough  returns  for  carefles  beftowed  up- 
on our  haughty  monarch — So  be  diligent,  dear 
Sir,  and  have  done  with  thefe  men  that  have  been 
buried  thefe  hundred  years,  and  don't  fit  making 
verfes  that  never  will  be  written,  but  fit  down 
fteadily.  and  finilh  their  lives  who  did  do  fome- 
thing ;  and  then  think  a  little  about  mine,  which' 
has  not  been  a  happy  one,  for  all  you  tcize  me  fo 

concerning 
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concerning  the  pleafures  I  enjoy^  and  the  flattery 
I  receive,  all  which  has  nothing  to  do  with  com* 
fort  for  the  prefent  diftrefs,  and  fometimes  1  am 
angry  when  I  read  fucji  fluff.  TbSityour  two  Sui* 
tanas  are  fick  is  very  uncomfortable  for  you ;  may 
be  Dr.Turtoamay  do  ihem  good;- 1  never  faw 
Dr.  Turton,  but  my  heart,  like  Clariffa's,  natu- 
rally leans  towards  a  phyfician,  Le  medium  ei  le 
cure^'  as  "the  French  themfelves,  who  have  gayer 
hearts  than  mine,  conlels,  are  die  laft  earthly  ob* 
je£ls  oh  which  the  human  hopes  and  hitman  eyes 
are  to  be  fixed  *  and  ijt  js  fomewHat  unfair  not  to 
let  them  take  up  a  little  of  our  affe^^ions  before- 
hand.' 

If  we  do  go  to  Miqhelgrove,  Hefter  will  write 
all  one  j  flie  is  very  attentive  to  her  lather,  very 
dutiful,  and  very  wife«  I  hope  my  anxiety  is  con- 
cealed from  Tier  pretty  well,  it  would  be,  exceed^ 
ing  wrong  to  deprefs  her  fpirits,  and  very  4an- 
gerous  to.  her  health*  . 

*  I  am  moft- fincerely^  dear  5ir, 

Your  faithful  fervant, 

H.   L.   THkAHl- 

The  coi^verfation  you  inclofed  I  could. have  writ- 
ten niyfelf ;  as  Juliet  fays.  Yea,  but  all  this  4i4 
I  know,  before. 


"» 


V0L.E.  K  I^EtTER 
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To     Mrs.    T  H'R  A  L  E.    ' 

DEAR' MADAM.     "',       . London,  Apguft  24,  1780. 

Jt  DCJ^  Adt -wonder  tHat  yoti  dan  think  and  write 
but'of  ohi-  thing,  Yfet  Cdnbjming  that  thing,  you 
niaybe  ltfs.'uneafy,'as  yon  are  now  in  the  right 
way.--  -You-  are  at  Ifeaft'  d6ing,  what  I  was  always 
defirous  to  havp^you  do>  and  which,  when  defpair 
put  ''in '  end'  to  the  caution  of  men  going  in  the 
dirk,  produced' at  laft'aU  the  good  tnat  has  been 
obtiinedv  Gentle  purges;  aitdHight  phlebdtpmies, 
are -hot  riiy  favourites/:  they  kre  pop-gtiii  batteries^ 
whkh\  lofe'  time  ufid^  effeft  ^nothing/  It  ^  was .  by 
bleeding  till  he  fainted,  that  his  life  wasTaved.  I 
would,  howeyei;,  npw  .haye^  bin*  truft.  chiefly  to 
vigorous  and^  ftimulatihg  cathartics.  To  bleed,  is 
only  proper  when  there  is  ilo  time  for  flower  re- 
medies.   ^^-^--^ 

Poes  h^  |lf  ep  in,  the^night  ?  if  he  fleeps,  there 
is  rfot  ttiilth  'dtogfer  ;  any  thing  like  wakefulnefs 
in  a  man  either  by  nature  o.r  habit  fo  uncommonly 
fl^i^r'^^^'^^i^e-ih  gtegt  fear.  '  ,Do  noi  now 
Iwi^ti-'iiffe'-froW'-flec^^  wheriev^  heavinefs 
comes  upon  him.  Qnict  reft,  light'"  fo6d,  and 
ftrong  purges,  will,  1  think,  fet  all  right.  Be 
you  vigilant,  but  be  not  frighted. 

Of  Mr.  R '- 1  very  well  remember  all  but 

the  name.  "  He  had  a  nice  difcernment  of  lofs 
"  and  gain.*'  This  I  thought  a  power  not  hard 
to  be  attained.  What  kept  him  out  then  muft 
keep  him  out  now  ;  the  want  of  a  place  for  him. 

Mr.  P then  obferved,  that  there  was  nothing 

-I  1j:  X  -•  ^  '^  -'^iipon 
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upon  which  he  could  be  employed.  Matters  will 
never  be  carried  to   extremities.     Mr.  P  * 

cannot  be  difcharged,  and  he  willnever  fuflFer  a 
fbperiour.  That  voluntary  fubmiffion  to  a  new 
mind'  is  not  an  heroick  quality ;  but  it  has  always 
been  among  us,  and  therefore  I  mind  it  lefs. 

The  expedition  to  foreign  parts  you  will  not 
touch  encourage,  aiid  ypu  lieed  not,  I  think,  make 
any  great  effort  to  oppofe  it  j  for  it  is  as  likely  to  put 
us  out  of  the  way  to  mifchief,  as  to  bring  us'ihto 
it.  We  can  have  no  projefts  in  Italy.  Exercife 
tmj  relieve  the  body,  and  variety  will  amufe  the 
mind.  The  expence  will  not  be  greater  than  at 
home  in  the  regular  courfe  of  life.     And  we  {hall 

be  fafe  from  B—  and  G ,  and  all  inftiga- 

tors  to  fchemes  of  wafte.  Si  te  fata  ferant^  fer 
fata. 

The  chief  wifli  that  I  form  is,  that  Mi*.  Thralc 
could  be  made  to  underfland  his  true  ftate :  to 
know  that  he  is  tottering  upon  a  point  \  to  con- 
fider  every  change  of  his  mental  charader  as  the 
fymptom  of  a  difeaCe ;  to  diitrufl:  any  opinions  or 
purpofes  that  fhoot  up  in  his  thoughts  ;  to  think 
that  violent  mirth  is  the  foam,  and  deep  fadnefs 
the  fubfidence  of  a  morbid  fermentation  ;  to  watch 
himfelf,  and  countera^  by  experienced  remedies 
every  new  tendency,  or  uncommon  fenfation. 
This  is  a  new  and  ungrateful  employment ;  but 
without  thi^felf-examination  he  never  can  be  fafe. 
You  mud  try  to  teach  it,  and  he  to  learn  it  gra- 
dually, and  in  this  my  fweet  Queeney  muft  help 
you  ;  I  am  gUd  to  hear  of  her  vigilance  and  ob* 
fervation.     She  is  my  pupil. 

I  fuppofe  the  S— —  fcheme  is  now  paft  j  I  faw 
no  great  harm  in  it,  though  perhaps  no  good.  Do 
not  fuffer  little  things  to  embarrafs  you.  Out 
great  work  is  conftant  temperance,  and  frequent, 
very  frequent  evacuation  ;  and  that  they  may  not 

K  2  be 
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be  interrupted,  conviflion  of  their  neceflity  is  to 
be  prudently  inculcated. 

I  am  not  at  prefent  fo  much  diflreifed  as  you, 
becaufe  I  think  your  prefent  method  likely  to  be 
efficacious.  DeJe6lion  may  indeed  follow,  and  I 
fhould  dread  it  from  too  copious  bleeding ;  for  as 
purges  are  more  under  command,  and  more  con- 
Current  with  the  agency  of  nature,  they  feldom 
effeft  any  irremediable  change.  However,  we 
mu(t  expeft  after  fuch  a  difeafe,  that  the  mind 
will  fluftuate  long  before  it  finds  its  center. 

I  will  not  tell  you,  nor  Matter,  nor  Chieeney, 
how  I  long  to  be  among  you  ;  but  I  woulabe  glad 
to  know  when  we  are  to  meet,  and  hope  our  meet- 
ing  will  be  cheerful. 

I  am,  dearett  Lady, 

Youi,  ^c. 


LETTER    CCLVL 

To,  Mrs.  ,T  H  R  A  L  E. 

;]^£AR  MADAM»  London,  Auguft^25»  1780. 

Y  ESTERDAY  I  could  write  but  about  one 
thing.  I  am  forry  to  find  from  my  dear  Queeney*s 
letter  to-day,  that  Mr.  Thrale*s  fleep  was  too  much 
(hortened.  He  begins  however  now,  (he  fays,  to 
recover  it.  Sound  fleep  will  be  the  fureft  token  of 
returning  health,     llie .  fwelling  of  his  legs  has 

nothing 
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nothing  in  it  dangerous ;  it  is  the  natural  confe-- 
quence  of  lax  mufcles,  and  when  the  laxity  is. 
known  to  be  artificialj  need  not  give  any  uneafi-. 
nefs.  I  told  you  fo  formerly.  Every  thing  that,l 
have  told  you  about  my  dear  mafter  has  been  true. 
Let  him  take  pur-jgatives,  and  let  him  fleep. 
Bleeding  feems  to  nave  been  neceffary  now  ;  but 
it  was  become  neceffary  only  by  the  omifficn  of 
purges.     Bleeding  is  only  for  exigencies. 

I  wifli  you  or  C^eeney  would  write  tq  me  every 
poll  while  the  danger  lafts.  I  will  come  if  I  can 
do  any  good,  or  prevent  any  evil. 

For  any  other  purpofe,  I  fuppofe,  now  poor 
Sam  may  be  fpared ;  you  are  regaled  with  Greek 
and  Latin,  and  you  are  Tbralia  Cajlalio  fempcr 
amata  choro ;  and  you  have  a  daughter  equal  to 
yourfelf.  I  (hall  have  enough  to  do  with  one  and 
the  other.  Your  admirer  has  more  Greek  thiin 
poetry;  he  was  however  worth  the  conqueft, 
though  you  had  conquered  me.  Whether  you 
can  hold  him  a$  faft,  there  may  htfotne  dram  of 
a  fcruple^  for  he  thinks  you  nave  full  tongue 
enough,  as  appears  by  fome  of  his  verfes;  he 
will  leave  you  for  fomebody  that  will  let  him  take 
his  turn,  and  then  I  may  coipe  jn  again  :  for,  I 
tell  you,  nobody  loves  you  fp  well,  and  therefore 
never  think  of  changing  like  th?  n^oon,  and  bein^ 
eonfianf  only  in  yourinconjlancy. 

I  have  not  dined  out  for  fome  time  but  with 
Renny  or  Sir  Jo(hua  5  and  next  week  Sir  Jofhua 
goes  to  Devonfliire,  an4  Renny  to  Richmond,^ 
and  I  am  left  by  myfelf;  I  wifh  I  could  fay  nun- 
qtiam  minus ^  &c^  but  I  am  not  diligent. 

I  am  afraid  that  I  fliall  not  fee  Lichfield  this  year, 
yet  it  would  pleafe  nie  to  (hew  my  friends  how 
much  better  I  am  grown :  but  I  am  not  grownj^ 
t  am  afraid,  lefs  idle  5  and  of  idlenefs  I  am  now 
paying  the  fine  by  having  no  leifure, 

i .  Does 


13^     I.ETTERS   TO   AND  FROM 

Does  the  expedition  to  Sir  John  Shelly's  go  on  ? 
The  firft  week  of  September  is  now  at  no  great 
diftance  ;  nor  the  eighteenth  day,  which  concludes 
jinother  of  my  wretched  years.  It  is  time  tq  have 
done. 

I  am,  Effr. 

I.  E  T  T  E  R    CCLVII. 
7  p  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAJIEST  WAD  AM,  London,  April  5,  1781. 

v/F  your  injunftions,  to  pray  fpr  you  and 
write  to  yqu,  I  hope  to  leave  neither  unobferved  5 
and  I  hope  to  ^nd  you  filling  in  a  fhort  time  to 
alleviate  your  trouble  by  fome  other  exercife  of 
the  mind.  I  am  not  without.my  part  of  the  cala- 
mity.  No  ^eath  fmce  that  of  my  wife  has  ever 
Opprefled  me  like  this.  But  let  us  remember, 
that  we  are  in  the  hands  of  Him  who  knows  when 
to  give  and  when  to  take  ^way ;  who  will  look, 
upon  us  with  mercy  through  ail  our  variations  of 
^xiftence,  and  who  invites  us  to  call  on  him  in 
the  day  of  trouble.  Call  upon  him  in  thi^  great 
revolution  of  life,  and  call  with  confidence.  You 
will  then  find  comfort  for  the  paft,  and  fupport 
for  the  future.  He  that  has  given  you  happineis 
in  marriage,  to  a  degree  of  which,  without  per-* 
fonal  knowledge,  1  mould  have  thought  the  de- 
fcription  fabulous,  can  give  you  another  mode  of 

happineis 
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happinefs  as  a  mother  ;  and  at  lad,  the  happinefs 
of  loiing  all  temporal  cares  in  the  thoughts  of  an 
eternity  in  heaven. 

I  do  not  e9:hort  yep  tp  r^afifn  yotir(qlf  into  tran- 
quility. We  muft  firft  pray,  and  then  labour ; 
firil  implore  this  l)lefnQg.ofXrody  and^hofe  means 
which  he  puts  in^our  hands.  Cultivated  ground 
has  few  weeds  ;  a  mind  occupied  by  Jawfiil  bufi-» 
nefsV  has  little  room  for  ufelefs  regren  '    *'• '         . 

W5  read  the  will  to-dJiy^^Jbut  ^,  wiHr  >1\q^.iilf 
my  firft  letter  with  any  :ojtoer,accpuntith*an/tlut^-, 
with  all  my  zeal  for  yx)ur,^dyaptage,  I  ac^*ia^|s^p(J.;  i 
and  that  th^^ther  executors,  mor^  ufe^'l-^ajcanfi^ 
der  . property  than  J^-,€Qnjmeade4  {t^fpr  .wi/otra 
and  eqpify.  Yet  'wTjy./hpulct  I  pot^jjey ^pU  tKat^ 
you  have  five  hundred^pauhds  for  youf;;imniediatej 
expep^ces^^  3.nd  two  UJoufa©<i  pooinds  ^^iv^  ^}^ 
hfith  thje.Uo^e6.and,-a\l  tbe^gooda/,  •  ^\.^i;  ^ .:  !] 

Le^ "us  pi;ay  for  oneSainQtherj.th^Lt  tU^pme^wW--^^ 
thcr  fcftg  or  ihort,'  that  |Ji^ll  y?t  be^rar^f'^^^ufj^ 
bis  w^JTifpe^t  j'  and  tli2kt  wnei^  this  life.^  ^%iqJi\jl%  , 
the  tongelt  is  very  flioft,  fhall  come  to^.^^i^^.;i. 
hietlpr  D^ay.l^egijLwWch^^haJlJtt^     end. '  ;■ '  ^  ^\ 
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r.  E  T  T  E  R    CCLVin, 

''      .    Ta  Mr$.  T.H  I^.A.L  E, 

DEAR  MADAM,  ...  '    AprH  7/  i78r, 

1 'HOPE*  you  begin  to  find  your  minxl  gjow 
chzrtr,  iMv'patt  of  thje  loft  iiang^  Upon' me,,  j 
haVe  loft  a' mend  of  boundlefs  kindnefs  at  an  age 
wh^/it  is  vpry  i^ntikely  that  I  ftiould  find  another. 

If  yoii  thinx  chapgebf  jf>lace  likely  to  relieve 
yoii,^  \:here  is  no  r^afpn  why  you  iboakl  not  go 
iq  B^fli  \ '  tHfe  dlftairces'  'are  •  unequal,  but  V ith  re- 
gard^ tri'pfacftlce.stndimfinefs.  fliey  are  tfiefatne. 
It  i^  a  day's  jqurnqy  irhxti  either  place;  and  t}ie 
poft  is*' todre  eip^litious  *,and  certain  to  Bath, 
Confuit'only^your  oWh  intliIlS^tion,  fSt  tiiiJereis 
realty  "Ab  other  ^ptm^jpf^'df^dioidfe.'  vG&d  direft 
andbWfs'y^u.   '*  ''  '':  *'\^'';  "'    ^*'  •"  •"  "  '^''' 

Mr.  C — ^  has  bfTercd^Mr;  P^-^^^-'mckiey,*  but 
it  was  not  wanted*  I  hope  we  fha)l  all  do  all  we 
can  to  make  you  leis  unbat^py,  land  you  muft  do 
^11  ypu  cjui  for  yoyrfelf.  What  we,  or  what  you 
can  do,  will  for  a  time  be  but  little ;  yet  certainly 
that  calamity  which  may  be  confidered  as  doomed 
to  fall  inevitably  on  half  mankind,  if  not  finally 
without  alleviation* 

It  is  fomething  for  me,  that  as  I  have  not  th^ 
decrepitude  I  have  not  the  calloufnefs  of  old  age* 
I  hope  in  t|me  to  be  lefs  afilided* 

I  am,  &f^. 


LETTER 


Or.  SA^^SIUEL   JOHNSON.       137 

LETTER    CCLIX. 

To'^Uts.    TH  R  A  L  E- 
BEAREST  MADAM,  I^ndonj  April  9,  i78t. 

I  HAT  you.  are  gradually  recovering  : your 
tranquility,^  is  the  eSc&  to  be  humbly  expeded 
from*  truft  m  God.  Do  not  reprefent  life  as  dark^ 
er  than  it  h* .  Your  lofs.bas  been  Very  great^  but 
you  retain  more  than  almoft.any  other  c^n  hope 
topofleft.  You  are  high  in  the  :  opinion  of  man^ 
kind- ;  you  have  children  from*  v^hom  much  plea-f 
fure  may  .bercxpefbd;  (^uftd-  that  you  iv^l  find 
many,  friends,:  you  haycfr:no:-reafonr  to,  doubt* 
Of  my.  feiendflrip,  be/it::v«>jth  -more  -iji!  }e% 
I.  hope,,  you.'^bink  yourielf  -certain,  •  without 
inuch  art  or  caire..  It  will  not  he  eafy  for  pie  to 
repay  the  benefits  thai  I  have  received ;  but  I  hope 
to  be  always;  ready  at  yojur,  call.,  .  Our  ibrrow  has 
different  eff^fls  ;  you  are  withdrawn  into  f^iiritdcy 
and  I  am  driven  into  company; .  I  am  afraid  of 
thinking  of  what  I  havje  lp(l.  I  never  had  Aich 
a  friend  before.  Let  me  have  ypur  prayers  and 
thofe  of*  my  dear  C^eeney. 

The  prudence  anH  refolution  of;  your  defign  to 
return  fo*ibon  to  your  bufmefs  and  your  duty  de^ 
ferves  great  praifei;  I  ihaU  i?Q<cimunicate  it  on 
Wedncfday  t6  jtbej  oth^r  execiitorst  3e  pl^ed  to 
let  me  know'  whether  you  WPuM  have  me 'come 
to  Streatham  to  receive  you,  or  flay  here  till  the 
ne^i  d^. 

.    _  ,  I  am,  &c. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    QCLX.: 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  London,  April  ii,  1781 « 

1  AM  glad  to  hear  from  my  dear  Mifs,  that 
you  have  recovered  tranquility  enough  to  think  on 
bathing ;  but  there  is  no  difpoiition  in  the  worid 
to  leave  you  long  to  yourfelf.  Mr.  P pre- 
tends that  your  abfence  produces  a  tfaouland  dif- 
ikulfi^^  which  I  believe  it  doesr  not  .produce. 
He  frights  Mr.  €•♦••.  Mr.  C~ — ^  is  of 
my  mind,  that  there  ir  no  need  of  hurry.  I  would 
not  have  this  importunity  give  you  any  alarm  or 
dilturbance;  but,  to  pacify  it,  !c6me  as  fooa  as 
you  can  prevail  On  3rour  mind  to  lliingle  with  bu- 
fihefs*  I  think  b'ufinefs  the  beft  remedy  ^or  grief 
,^  (bon  as  it  can  be  admitted. 
'  We  met  to  day,-  and  were  toid  of  mountainous 
difficulties,  till  1  was  provoked  to  tell  them,  that 
if  there  were  really  fo  much  to  do  and  fuffer,  there 
i^ottld  4^e  no  executors  in  the  world. '  Do  not  fuft 
fcr  yourfelf  to  be. teirrified. 

I  comfort  you,  and  hope  God  will  blefs  and 
fupport  you ;  but  I  feel  myfelf  like  a  tqan  be- 
ginning a  new^oude  of  life.  I  had  interwoven 
myfelf  with  my  ^iear  frigid ;  but  our  great  care 
oikght  to  be,  thai- we  may  be  fit  and  ready,  when 
tri  a  Ihoft  time  we^iall*  be  called  to  follow  him. 

There  is,  however,  no  \jfe  in  communicating  to 
you  my  heavii^efs  of  heart.  I  thank  dear  Mifs  for 
her  letter. 

I  am,  6*^, 

;  :  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXL 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  £. 

DEAREST  MADAM,  Londqn,  April  M„i78i. 

X  OU  will  not  fuppofe  that  much  bas  happened 
fince  laft  night,  nor  indeed  is  this  a  time  for 
talking  much  of  lofs  and  gain.  The  bufinefs;  of 
Chriftians  is  now  for  a  few  days  in  theif .  o^y.n. 
bofoms,  God  grant  us  to  do  it  properly.  I  hjc^pie: 
you  gain  ground  on  your  affliftipn^  J  hppe  iLQ 
overcome  mine.  You  and  lilifs  muft  comfort  pn^ 
anothen  May  you  long  live  happily  together;  Ir 
h^ve  nobody  ynt^  whom  \  expeft  tq  /hare  my  ymr 
eafinefs,  nor,  if  I  could  icomtpimicate  it,  would 
it  be  leis.  I  give  it  little  vcQt,  and  amufe  it  ^s  I- 
can.  Let  us  pray  for  one  another*  And,  wheDe 
we  rnect,  we -may  try  wh^tjiijelity  and  tender^, 
nefs  will  do  for  us. 

There  is  no  wifdom  in  ufelefs  and  hopelef§  for- 
row  ;  but  there  is  fomething  in  it  fo  like  virtue,- 
that  he  who  i?  whoHy  without  it  caniiot  be  loy^d, 
nor  will  by  me  at  leaft  be  thought  worthy  of  cC- 
teem.     My  next  letter  will  be  tp  Q[ueeney. 

I  ^m^  59*4f. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXIL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM.  April  14,  lyg/^ 

IVjLy  intention  was  to  have  written  this  day  to 
my  dear  Quecney ;  but  1  have  juft  heard  from 
you,  and  therefore  this  letter  fliall  be  your's.  1 
am  glad  that  you  find  the  behaviour  of  your  ac- 
quaintance fuch  as  you  can  commend.  The 
world  is  not  fo  unjuft  or  unkind  as  it  is  peevifh- 
Iv  reprefented,  Thofe  who  deferve  well  feldom 
feil  to  receive  frqm  others  fuch  fervices  as  they 
can  perform;  but  few  have  much  in  their  power, 
6r  ar^  fo  ftation^d  as  to  have  great  leifure  from 
&eir  own  affairs,  and  kindnefs  mufl:  be  commonly 
die  exuberance  of  content.  The  wretched  have 
no  compaffion^  they  can  do  good  only  from  ftrong 
principles  of  duty. 

-  L  purpofe  to  receive  you  at  Streatham,  but 
wonder  that  you  come-fo  foon. 
.  I  fent  imrtediltely  to  Mr.  Perkins  to  fend  you 
Wenty  pounds,  and  Intended  to  fecure  you  from 
difappointmertc,  by  il^Jofing  a  note  in  this  ;  but 
yours  written  on  Wednefday  i  ith,  came  not  till 
Saturday  the  r4th,  and  mine  written  to-night, 
will  not  come  before  you  leave  Brighthelmfton, 
unlefs  you  have  put  Monday  next  for  Monday 
fevennight,  which  I  fufpeft,  as  you  mention  no 
alteration  of  your  mind. 

I  am,  ^c, 
a  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXIIL 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  F. 

DEAR  MADAM,  April  17,  1781- 

IVAR.  Norris  (Mr.  Robfon's  partner)  promifed 
to  fend  the  will  to-morrow ;  you  will  therefore 
have  it  before  you  have  this  letter.  When  you 
have  talked  with  Mr.  Scrafe,  write  diligently  down 
all  that  you  can  remember,  and,  where  you  have 
any  difficulties,  aflc  him  again,  and  rather  ftay 
where  you  are  a  few  days  longer  than  come  awaj 
with  imperfefk  information. 

The  executors  will  hardly  meet  till  you  come, 
for  we  have  nothing  to  do  till  we  go  all  togedier 
to  prove  the  will. 

I  have  not  had  a  fecond,  vjfit  from  Mr.  , 

for  he  found  his  .difcourfe  to  me  very  unavailing^ 
I  was  dry ;  but  if  he  goes  to  ■  ■  he  will  be 

overpowered  with  words  as  cpod  as  his  own. 

appears  a  very  modelT  inoflPenfive  man^ 

not  lifaely  to  give  any  trouble.  The  difficulty  of 
finding  executors-  Mr.  Scrafe  has  formerly  told 
you,  and  among  all  your  acquaintance,  except 

P-^ ,  whom  you  prefled  into  the  fervice,  and 

who  would  perhaps  have  deferted  it,  I  do  not  fee 
with  whom  you  could  have  been  more  commo- 
dioufly  conneded.  They  all  mean  well,  and  will^i 
I  think,  all  concur. 

Mifs  told  me  that  you  intexxded  to  bathe;  it  is 
right:  ail  external  things  are'diverfions :  let  her, 
bathe  too.  I  regain  that  tranquillity  which  irre- 
mediable misfortunes  necefiarily  admit,  and  do. 
not,  I  hope,  think  on  what  I  have  loft,  without 
grateful  rec61le6Uo.n.of  what  I  have. enjoyed.  . 

I  am,  is^c.  I, 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXIV. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MA  DAM,  London,  April  1 6.  1781.' 

XA  S  I  was  preparing  this  day  to  go  to  Streatham, 
according  to  the  direftion  of  your  letter  of  the 
I'lth,  which  I  cottM  ndft  know,  though  I  fufped;. 
cd  it,  to  be  erroneous,  I  received  two  letters,  of 
which  the  firft  eStO.  wis,  that- it  favcd  me  a  fruit- 
lefs  journey.  Of  thefe  letters,  that  which  I  per- 
ceive to  have  been  written  firft  has  no  date  of 
time  dr  place;  the  fecbnd  was  written  on  the  14th, 
but  they  came  together* 

•  I;fbrbore,  becaufe  I  woiild  not  difturb  ycrli,  tq 
teiryou,  that  laft  week  Mr.  — -  came  to  talk 
about  partnerfhip,  and  was  very  copious.  I  dif* 
ifiiffed  him  with  nothing  hariher  than,  that  I  was 
not  convinced. 

You  will  have  much  talk  to  hear.     Mr*  C » 

fpeaks  with  great  exuberance,  but  what  he  fays, 
when  at  laft  he  fays  it,  is  commonly  right.  Mr.  ~- 
made  an  oration  flaming  with  the  terrifick,  which 
I  difcovered  to  have  no  meanihg  at  all ;  for  the 
refult  was,  that  if  we  flopped  payment  we  Ihoiild 
lofe  credit. 

.  I  have  written  to  Mr.  Robfon  to  fend  the  will* 
There  were  two  copies,  but  f  know  not  who  has 
them. 

Tou  are  to  receive  five  hundred  pounds  imme* 
diately.  Mr.  Scrafe  (hall  certainly  fee  the  will,  if 
you  and  I  go  to  Brighthelmfton  on  purpofe,  which, 
if  we  have  any  difficulty,  may  be  our  beft  ,expe* 
dient. 

-  '  '  I  am 
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'  I  nm  encQttraged^  desreft  Lady,  by  your  fpirit. 
T^ie  feaibn  for  i^ues  is  now  over.  You  are.  in 
ycmr  ciril  charkder  a  man.  You.may  fue  and  be 
fiiadl  If  you  ap[dy  to  biiiinefs  perhaps  half  the 
mind  which  you  have  exercifed.  upon  knowledge 
and  elegance,  you  will  need  little  help,  what  help 
hixweverlcan  give  yoti,  will,  I  hope,  be^ahrays  at 
call. 

(Make  nvy  dopipiimentte  tt  Mr*  Scrafe.) 

.11  am,  bfc. 


L  ET  T  E  R    CCtXV, 
To^  Mrs.    T  H  R..A:L.E; 

DEAR  MADAM,  Oxford,  Odk,  17,  1781. 

V-/N  MpxidayefVfning  arrived  al  the  Angfelinn 
at  Oxfordv  Mx.  Jduifonand  Mr.  Barber,  without 
iny  finifter  accident. 

^  I  amrh^^'i;  t^i^c  why  am  I  here?  On  my  way 
to  Lichfield,;  whe^^  I  believe  Mrs.  Afton.willbe 
glad  to  iee  m^ «.  *We  have  known  each  other  long,- 
and,  by  confeqiienc^,  are  both:  ald;'aad;.(bd  is 
paralytick ;  andif  1  da  not  fee-  her  foon,  I  may 
iee  her  no  more  in  this  world.  To  make  a  viiit 
on  foch  confidi^rations  .is  .  to  go  on  a  melancholy 
errand..    But  fuch  is  the  courleof  life. 

This:  place  is  •  .very  empty,  but  there  jire  more 
here  whom.  I  knpw,  than  I. could. have  expe&ed^ 

Young 
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Toimg  Bnrke  has  juft  been  with  me,  and  I  have 
dined  to  day  with  Dr«  Adams,  who  feems  fond  of 
me*  But  I  have  not  been  very  wdL  t  hope  lam 
not  ill  by  fympathy,  and  that  yckare making  hafte 
to  recover  your  plumpnefs  ami  your  complexioii. 
I  left  jou  Jiinnf.  and  lean. 

To-morrow,  if  T  can,  I  (hall  go  forward,  and 
when  I  fee  Lichfield  I  fhall  write  again. 

Mr,  Parker,  the  bookfeller,  fends  his  refpe&  to 
you :  I  fend  mine  to  the  young  ladies. 

I  am,  &f r. 


I 


L  E  t  T  E  R    CCLXVL 
To    Mrs-    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Lichfield,  Oa.  lO,  1781. 


WROTE  from  Orford,  ^here  I  ftaid  two 
days^;  on  Thurfday  I  went  to  Birmingham,  and 
was  told  by  Heftor  that  I  fhould  not  be  well  fo 
ibon  as  I  expefted ;  but  that  well  I  ihoujd  be«  Mrs. 
Carelefs  took  me. under  her  care,  andv told  me 
when  1  bad  tea  enough.  On  Friday  I  came  hither, 
and  have  efcaped  the  poft-chaifes  alt  the  way. 
Every  body  here  is  as  kmd  as  I  expeftdd,  I  thiidt 
Lucy  is  kinder  than  ever.  I  am  very  well*  Now 
we  are  both  valetudinaty^  we  (hall  have  fomething 
to  write  about.  We  can  tell  each  other  our  com- 
plaints, and  give  reciprocal  comfort  and  advice, 
as— not  to  eat  too  much— and — ^not  to  drink  too 

Utde, 
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little,  and  we  may  now  and  then  add  a  few  ftric- 
tures  of  reproof:  and  fo  we  may  write  and  write 
till  we  can  find  another  fubjeft.  Pray  make  my 
compliments  to  all  the  ladies,  great  and  little. 

I  am,  £^r. 


* 

LETTER    CCLXVir. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Luchficld,  Oa.  13,  1781. 

1  HAD  both  your  letters,  and  very  little  good 
news  in  either  of  them.  The  diminution  of  the 
eftate,  though  unpleafmg  and  unexpected,  muft 
be  borne,  becaufe  it  cannot  be  helped ;  but  I  do 
not  apprehend  why  the  other  part  of  your  income 
(hould  fall  ihort.  I  underftood  that  you  were  to 
have  1,5001.  yearly  from  the  money  arifmg  from 
the  fale,  and  that  your  claim  was  firll. 

I  fincerely  applaud  your  refolution  not  to  run 
out,  and  wifb  you  always  to  fave  fomething,  for 
that  which  i3  faved  may  be  fpent  at  will,  and  the 
advantages  are  very  many  of  faving  fome  money 
loofe  and  unappropriated.  If  your  ammunition 
is  always  ready,  you  may  ihooi  advantage  as  it 
ftarts,  or  pleafure  as  it  dies.  Refolve  therefore 
never  to  want  money^. 

I'he  Gravedo  is  not  removed,  nor  does  it  in- 
creafe.  My  nights  have  commonly  been  bad. 
Mrs.  Afton  is  much  a3  I  left  her,  without  any  new 

Vol.  lit  L  fymptoms  j 
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fymptosns ;  but,  between  time  aid  paliy,  wearing 
Msrzy.     Mrs.  Gaftrel;  is  brilk  and  hrelf. 

Bumey  told  me  that  ike  was  to  go,  bat  yon 
will  have  my  dear  C^ueeney ;  tell  her  that  I  do  not 
forget  her,  and  that  I  hope  flie  remembers  me. 
Againft  our  meeting  we  will  both  make  good  re- 
folutions,  which  on  my  fide,  I  hope  to  keep ;  but 
fuch  hopes  are  very  deceitful.  I  would  not  wil- 
lingly think  the  fame  of  all  hopes,  and  particu- 
larly fliould  be  loath  to  fufpeft  of  deceit,,  my  hope 
of  being  always, 

Deareft  Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 


LETTER    CCLXVIIL 
To    Mrs.    T  KR  ALE. 

DEAREST  DEAR  LADY,  Oa.  27,  1781. 

X  OUR  Oxford  letter  followed  me  hither,  with 
Lichfield  put  upon  the  direftion  in-  the  place  of 
Oxford,  and  was  received  at  the  fame  time  as  the 
letter  written  next  after  it.   All  is  therefore  well. 

Queeney  is  a  naughty  captious  girl,  that  will 
not  write  becaufe  I  did  not  remember  to^  aft  her. 
Pray  tell  her  that  I  afk  her  now,  and  that  I  depend 
upon  her  for  the  hiftory  of  her  own  time. 

Poor  Lucy's  illnefs  has  left  her  very  deaf,  and, 

I  think,  very  inarticulate.     I  can  fcarcely  make 

I  her 
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her  underftand  me,  and  (he  can  hardly  make 
me  underftand  her.  So  here  are  merry  doings. 
But  (he  feems  to  like  me  better  than  fhe  did.  She 
eats  very  little,  but  does  not  fell  away. 

Mrs.  Cobb  and  Peter  Garrick  are  as  you  left 
them.  Garrick'Sx  legatees  at  this  place  are  very 
angry  that  they  receive  nothing.  Things  are 
not  quite  right,  though  we  are  fo  far  from  Lon- 
don. 

Mrs.  Akon  is  juft  as  I  left  her.  She  walks  no 
worfe ;  but  I  am  afraid  fpeaks  lefs  diftinftly  a$  to 
her  utterance.  Her  mind  is  untouched.  She 
eats  too  little,  and  wears  away.  The  extenuation 
is  her  only  bad  fymptom.  She  was  j^lad  to  fee 
me. 

That  naughty  girl  Quecney,  now  flie  is  in  my 
head  again,  how  coulH  fhe  think  that  I  did  not 
wifli  to  hear  from  her,  a  dear  fwcet  ?  —But  he  muft 
fuffer  who  can  love. 

AH  here  is  gloomy ;  a  fsdnt  flruggle  with  the 
tidioufncfs  of  time ;  a  doleful  confeffion  of  pre- 
ient  milery,  and  the  approach  feen  and  felt  of 
what  is  mofl  dreaded  and  moil  (hunned.  But  fuch 
isth^  lot  of  man; 


I  am,  deareft  Madam, 
Your,  Sftf. 


L  a  LETTER 


148        LETTERS   TO    AND  FROM 

LETTER    CCLXIX. 
To     Mrs.      T    H    R    A    L    E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Lichfield,  Oa.  31,  1781. 

1 T  almoft  enrages  me  to  be  fufpefted  of  forget- 
ting the  difcovery  of  the  papers  relating  to  Cum- 
mins's  claim.  Tiiefe  papers  we  muft  grant  the  li- 
berty of  ufmg,  becaiife  the  law  will  not  fuffer  us 
to  deny  them.  We  may  be  fummoned  to  declare 
what  we  know,  and  what  we  know  is  in  thofe  pa- 
pers. When  the  evidence  appears,  •  ♦  *  will  be 
direfted  by  her  lawyers  tp  fubmit  in  quiet.  I  fup- 
pofe  it  will  be  proper  to  give  at  firft  only  a  tran- 
fcript. 

Your  income,  diminifhed  as  it  is,  you  may, 
without  any  painful  frugality,  make  fufficient.  I 
wifh  your  health  were  as  much  in  your  power,  and 
the  effefts  of  abftinence  were  as  certain  as  thofe 
of  parfimony.  Of  your  regimen  I  do  not  think 
with  much  approbation ;  it  is  only  palliative,  and 
crops  the  difeafe,  but  does  not  eradicate  it  I 
wiih  you  had  at  the  beginning  digefted  full  meals 
in  a  warm  room,  and  excited  the  humour  to  ex- 
hauft  its  power  upon  the  furface.  This,  I  believe, 
muft  be  done  at  laft. 

Mifs  Seward  has  been  enquiring  after  Sufan 
Thrale,  of  whom  flie  had  heard  fo  much  from 
Mrs.  Cumyns,  as  excites  her  curiofity.  If  my  litde 
dear  Perverfity  continues  to  be  crofs,  Sufy  may 
be  my  girl  too ;  but  I  had  rather  have  them  both. 
If  Queeney  does  not  write  foon  (he  fliall  have  a 
very  reprehenfory  letter. 

I  have 
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I  have  here  but  a  dull  {bene.  Poor  Lucy's 
health  Is  very  much  broken.  She  takes  very  little 
of  either  food  or  exercife,  and  her  hearing  is 
very  dull,  and  her  utteraiKe  confufed ;  but  (he 
will  have  Watts*s  Improvement  of  the  Mind.  Her 
mental  powers  are  not  impaired,  and  her  focial 
virtues  feem  to  increafe.  She  never  was  fo  civil 
to  me  before. 

Mrs.  Afton  is  not,  that  I  perceive,  worfe  than 
when  I  left  her ;  but  fbe  eats  too  little,  and  is 
fomewhat  emaciated.  She  likewife  is  glad  to  fee 
me,  and  I  am  glad  that  I  have  come. 

There  is  little  of  the  funfhine  of  life,  and  my 
own  health  does  not  gladden  me.  But  to  fcatter 
the  gloom — I  went  laft  night  to  the  ball,  where, 
you  know,  I  can  be  happy  even  without  you. 
On  the  ball,  which  was  very  gay,  I  looked  a- 
w^le,  and  went  away. 


I  am,  dear  Madam, 


Tour,  ^c. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXX. 
Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E    to  Dr.   JOHNSON. 

DEAR  SIR,  Not.  2. 

JL  HERE  ^a$  no  need  to  he  enraged,  becaufe 
I  thought  you  might  e^ily  forget  a  traaTafbion  not 
at  all  pleafmg  to  reiaeinbcr ;  ^nd  no  ne^d  tbat  I 
fhould  be  enraged  if  you  h^d  indeed  forgottien 
it — but  you  were  always  fufpicious  in  matters  of 
memory.  Cummins  don't  forget  it  however,  as 
I  can  tell  you  more  at  large.  My  health  is  grow- 
ing very  bad  to  be  fure.  I  will  Rarve  ftill  more 
rigidly  for  a  while,  and  watch  myfelf  carefully  j 
but  more  than  fix  months  will  I  not  bellow  upon 
that  fubjeft ;  you  fhall  not  have  in  me  a  valetudi- 
nary correfpondent,  who  is  always  writing  fucfa 
letters,  that  to  read  the  labels  tyed  on  bottles  by 
an  apothecary's  boy  would  be  more  eligible  and 
amufmg;  nor  will  I  live  likeFlavia  in  Law's  Seri- 
ous Call,  who  fpends  half  her  time  and  money  on 
herfelf,  with  fleeping  draughts  and  waking 
draughts^  and  cordials  and  broths.  My  defireis 
always  to  determine  againft  my  own  gratification, 
fo  far  as  fhall  be  poflible  for  my  body  to  co-operate 
with  my  mind,  and  you  will  not  fufpefb  me  of 
wearing  blifters,  and  living  wholly  upon  veget- 
ables for  fport.  If  that  will  do,  the  diforder  may 
be  removed ;  but  if  health  is  gone,  -and  gone  for 
ever,  we  will  a£t  as  Zachary  Pearce  the  famous 
bifliop  of  Rochefter  did,  when  he  loft  the  wife  he 
loved  fo — call  for  one  glafs  to  the  health  of  her 
who  is  departed,  never  more  to  return—and  fo 

go 
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go  qutetly  back  to  the  ufual  duties  of  life,  and 
forbear  to  mention  her  again  from  that  time  till 
the  laft -day  of  it. Sufan  is  exceedingly  ho- 
noured, /  thmk,  by  Mifs  Seward's  enquiries,  and 
I  would  have  Sufan  fhirik  fo  too ;  the  humbler 
one's  heart  is,  the  more  ohe*6  pride  is  gratified, 
if  one  may  ufe  fo  apparently  an  Irifli  expreffion, 
trat  the  meaning  of  it  does  not  lie  d^ep.  They 
who  are  too  proud  to  care  whether  they  pleafe  or 
no,  lofe  much  delight  themfelyes,  and  give  none  to 
tlieir  neighbour*.  Mrs.  Pprter  is  in  a  bad  way, 
and  that  mak-cs  you  melancholy;  the  vifits  to 
Stowhill  will  this  year  be  more  frequent  than 
rrer.  I  am  glad  Watts*s  Improvement  of  the  Mind 
is  a  favourite  book  among  the  Lichfield  ladies :  . 
it  is  fo  piousj  fo  wife,  fo  eafy  a  book  to  read  for 
any  perfon,  and  fo  lifefuU  nay  neceffary,  are  its 
precepts  to  us  all^  that  I  never  ceafe.  recommend- 
ing it  to  our  yomig  ones.  'Tis  a  la  portee  de  cha- 
cun  fo,  yet  never  vulgar ;  but  Law  beats  him  for 
^it ;  and  the  names  are  never  happy  in  Watts 
foitie-how.  I  fancy  thete  was  no  comparifon  be^ 
tween  the  fcholaftick  leamhig  of  the  two  writers ; 
but  tbere  is  prodigious  knowledge  of  the  human 
Tieart,  and  perfect  acquaintance  with  common 
life,  in  the  Serious  Call.  You  ufed  to  fay  you 
would  not  truft  me  with  that  author  up-ftairs  on 
the  dreffing-toom  (helf,  yet  I  now  half  wi(h  I  had 
never  followed  any  precepts  but  his.  Our  laffes, 
indeed,  might  poffibly  dbjetSl  to  the  edtication  gi- 
ven her  daughters  by  Law'«  Eafebia. 

That  the  ball  did  fo  Uttle  towards  diverting  you, 
I  do  not  wonder  ?  what  can  a  ball  do  towards  di- 
verting  any  one  who  has  not  other  hopes  and  other 
defigns  than  barely  to  fee  people  dance,  or  even 
to  dance  himfelf  ?  They  who  are  entertained  at 
the  baW  are  never  much  amufed  by  the  ball  1  be- 
lieve,  yet  I  love  the  dance  on  Queeney's  birth- 
da  v 
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day  and  yours,  where  none  but  very  honeft  and 
very  praifewortky  paffions,  if  paffions  they  can  be 
called,  heighten  the  mirth  and  gaiety*  It  has 
been  thought  by  many  wife  folks,  that  we  fritter 
our  pleafures  all  away  by  refinement,  and  when 
one  reads  Goldfmith's  works,  either  verfe  or  profe, 
one  fancies  that  in  c<;>rrupt  life  there  is  more  en- 
joyment — yet  we  Ihould  find  little  folace  from  ale- 
houfe  merriment  or  cottage  caroufals^  whatever 
the  beji  wrejiler  on  the  green  might  do  1  fuppofe  j 
mere  brandy  and  brown  fugar  liqueur,  like  that 
which  Foote  prefented  the  Cherokee  kings  with, 
and  won  their  hearts  from  our  fine  ladies  who 
treated  them  with  Spunge  bifcuits  and  Froatiniac. 
.1  am  glad  Queeney  •  and  you  are  to  refolve  fo 
ftoutly,  and  labour  fo  violently ;  fuch  a  union 
may  make  her  wifer  and  you  happier^  and  can 
give  me  nothing  but  delight. 

We  read  a  good  deal  here  in  your  abfence, 
that  is,  /  do  :  it  is  better  we  fate  all  together  than 
in  feparate  rooms  ;  better  that  I  read  than  not ; 
and  better  that  I  (hould  never  read  what  is  not  fit 
for  the  young  ones  to  hear :  befides,  I  am  fure 
they  mifji  hear  that  which  I  read  out  to  them,  and 
fo  one  faves  the  trouble  of  commanding  what  one 

knows  will  never  be  obeyed. 1  can  find  no 

other  way  as  well. 

Come  home,  however,  for  'tis  dull  living  with- 
out you ;  Sir  Philip  and  Mr.  Selwin  call  very  of- 
ten, and  are  exceedingly  kind.  I  fee  them  always 
with  gratitude  and  pleafure ;  but  as  the  firft  has 
left  us  now  for  a  month,  come  home  therefore. 
You  are  not  happy  away,  and  I  fear  I  fhall  never 
be  happy  again  in  this  world  between  one  thing 
and  another.  My  health,  fiefli,  and  complexion 
are  quite  loft,  and  I  fhall  have  a  red  face  if  I  live, 
and  that  will  be  mighty  deteftable— a  humpback 
would  be  lefs  offenfive  vaftly. 

This 
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This  is  the  time  for  fading :  the  year  is  fading 
round  us,  and  every  day  Ihuts  in  more  difmally 
dum  the  laft  did.  I  never  pafied  fo  melancholy  a 
fummer,  though  I  have  palTed  fome  that  were 
more  painful ;  privation  is  indeed  fuppofed  to  be 
worfe  than  pain* 

Inftead  of  trying  the  Sortes  Virgilianae  for  our 
abfent  friends,  we  agreed  after  dinner  to-day  to 
aik  little  Harriet  what  they  were  doing  now  who 
ufed  to  be  our  common  guefts  at  Streatham.    Dr. 
Johnfon  (fays  (he)  is  very  rich  and  wife.  Sir  Philip 
is  drown'd  in  the  water — and  Mr.  Piozzi  is  very 
fick  and  lame,  poor  man !  What  a  curious  way  of 
deciding!  all  in  her  little  foft  voice.     Was  not 
there  a  cuftom  among  the  ancients  in  fome  coun* 
try         *tis  mentioned  in  Herodotus,  if  I  remem- 
ber right that  they  took  that  method  of  en- 
quiring into'  futurity  from  the  mouths  of  infants 
under  three  years  old  ?  -  but  I  will  not  fwear  to 
the  book  I  have  read  it  in.     The  Scriptural  expref- 
fion,   however.  Out  of  the  mouths   of  babes   and 
fucklings^  &c.  is  likely  enough  to  allude  to  it,  if  it 
were  once  a  general  practice.     In  Ireland,  where 
the  peafants  are  mad  after  play,  particularly  back- 
gammon, Mr.  Murphy  fays,  they  will  even^i  when 
deprived  of  the  neceflaries  for  continuing  fo  fa- 
vourite a  game,  cut  the  turf  in  -a  clean  fpot  of 
green  fwerd,  and  make  it  into   tables  for  that 
amufement,  fetting  a  little  baby  boy  behind  the 
hedge  to  call  their  throws  for  them,  and  fupply 
with  his  unconfcious  decifions  the  place  of  box 
and  dice. 

Adieu,  dear  Sir,  and  be  as  cheerful  as  you  can 
this  gloomy  feafon.  I  fee  nobody  happy  here- 
abouts but  the  Burneys ;  they  love  each  other 
with  uncommon  warmth  of  family  affedtion,  and 
are  beloved  by  the  world  as  much  as  if  their  fond- 
nefs  were  lefs  concentrated.    The  Captain  has  got 

afUty 
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a  fifty  gun  fhip  now.  and  we  are  all  p  recced. 
Once  more  farewel,  and  do  not  forget  StceatiQiin 
nor  its  inhabitants^  who  are  all  mi^  yonrs 
and  moft  fo  of  all. 

Your  faithful  fervaat, 

.    H.  L.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 


We  never  name  Mr.  Newton  of  Lidifidd :  f 
hope  neither  he  nor  his  fine  China  begin  to  br^dc 

yet of  other  friends  there  the  acconnts  fct 

Tery  bad  to  be  fure. 


LETTER    CCLXXI. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  e'. 

DEAREST  MADAM,  Lidifield,  Nov.  j,  1781. 

You  very  kindly  remind  me  of  the  dear  home 
which  1  have  left ;  but  I  need  none  of  your  aids 
to  recoUeaion,  for  I  am  here  gafping  for  breath, 
and  yet  better  than  thofe  whom  I  came  to  vifit. 
Mrs.  Afton  has  been  for  three  years  a  paralytic 
crawler  ;  but  I  think,  with  her  mind  unimpaired. 
She  feems  to  me  fuch  as  I  left  her ;  but  Ihe  now 
eats  little,  and  is  therefore  much  emaciated.  Her 
fifter  thinks  her,  and  (he  thinks  herfelf,  paffing 
faft  auay. 

'  Lucy 
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Lucy  has  had  fmce  my  laft  vifit  a  dreadful  ill- 
nefs,  nroin  which  her  phyficians  declared  them* 
felves  hopelefs  of  recovering  her,  and  which  has 
Ihaken  the  eoieral  fabrick,  and  weakened  the 
powers  of  life*  She  is  unable  or  unwilling  to 
move,  and  is  never  likely  to  have  more  of  either 
ftrength  or  fpirit. 

I  am  fo  vifibly  difordered,  that  a  medical  man, 
who  only  faw  me  at  church,  fent  me  fomc  pills. 
To  thofe  whom  I  love  here  I  can  ^ve  no  help, 
and  from  thole  that  love  me  none  can  I  receive. 
X)o  you  think  that  I  need  to  be  reminded  of  home 
and  you? 

The  time  of  the  year  is  not  very  favourable  to 
excuriions.  I  thought  myfelf  above  ailiftance  or 
9bftru6tion/rom  th^  feafons  }  but  find  the  autum- 
nal blaft  (harp  and  nipping,  and  the  fading  world 
an  uncomfortable  prpipoa^  Yet  1  may  fay  with 
Milton,  that  I  do  not  abate  much  of  heart  or  hope. 
To  what  \  have  done  I  do  not  defpair  of  adding 
fomething,  "but  what  itjhatl  be  I  know  not. 


I  ajm.  Madden, 

mod  affedionately  yours. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXIL 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Aihbouroe,  No?  i6,  1781. 

Yesterday  I  came  to  A(hbourne,.and  lad 
night  I  had  very  little  reft.  Dr.  Taylor  lives  on 
milk,  and  grows  every  day  better,  and  is  not 
wholly  without  hope.  Every  body  enquires  after 
you  and  Queeney;.  but  whatever  Bumey  may 
think  of  the  celerity  of  fame,  the.name  of  Evelina 
had  never  been  heai'd  at  Lichfield  till  I  brought  it. 
I  am.  afraid  my  dear  townfmen  will  be  mentioned 
in  future  days  as  the  lad  part  of  this  nation  that 
was  civilized.  But  the  days  of  darknefs  are  foon 
to  be  at  an  end ;  the  reading  fociety  ordered  it  to 
be  procured  this  week. 

Since  I  came  into  this  quarter  of  th<e  earth  I 
have  had  a  very  forry  time,  and  I  hope  to  be  bet- 
ter when  I  come  back.  The  little  paddock  and 
plantations  here  are  very  bleak.  The  Bifliop  of 
Chefter  is  here  now  with  his  father-in-law:  he 
fent  us  a  meflage  lad  night,  and  I  intend  to  vifit 
him. 

Mod  of  your  Aihbourne  friends  arc  welL    Mr. 
Kennedy's  daughter  has  married  a  flioemaker,  and 
he  lives  with  them,  and  has  left  his  parfonage. 
« 

I  am,  ts^c. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXIIL 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  A(lil>ourne,  Nov.  I2»  1791. 

1  HAVE  a  mind  to  look  on  Queeney  as  my  own 
dear  girl ;  and  if  I  fct  her  a  bad  example,  I  ought 
to  counterafl:  it  by  good  precepts  ;  and  he  that 
knows  the  confequences  of  any  fault  is  bell  qua- 
lifted  to  tell  them,  I  have  through  my  whole 
progrefs  of  authorfhip  honeftly  endeavoured  to 
teach  the  right,  though  I  have  not  been  fufEciently 
diligent  to  pradlife  it,  and  have  offered  mankind 
my  opinion  as  a  rule,  but  never  profeffed  my  be- 
haviour as  an  example. 

I  Ihall  be  very  forry  to  lofe  Mr. ;  but 

why  fliould  he  fo  certainly  die?  •  *  *  needed  not 
have  died  if  he  had  tried  to  live.  If  Mr.  ■ 
will  drink  a  great  deal  of  water,  the  acrimony 
that  corrodes  his  bowels  will  be  diluted,  if  the 
caufe  be  only  acrimony ;  but  I  fufpeft  dyfen- 
teries  to  be  produced  by  animalcula,  which  I  know 
not  how  to  kill. 

If  the  medical  man  did  me  good,  it  was  by  his 
benevolence ;  by  his  pills  I  never  mended.  I  am, 
however,  rather  better  than  I  was. 

Dear  Mrs. ,  Ihe  has  the  courage  becoming 

an  admiral's  lady,  but  courage  is  no  virtue  in  her 

caufe.  •  t.  r  T 

I  have  been,  at  Lichfield  perfecuted  with  foU- 
citations  to  read  a  poem ;  but  I  fent  the  .author 
word,  that  I  would  never  review  the  work  of  an 
anonymous  author;  for  why  Ihould  I  put  my 

name 
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name  in  the  power  of  one  who  will  not  trull  me 
with  his  own  ?  With  this  anfwer  Lucy  was  fatis- 
fied,  and  I  think  it  may  fatisfy  all  whom  it  may 
concern. 

If  C ^y  did  nothing  for  life  but  add  weight 

to  its  burden,  and  darknefs  to  its  gloom,  he  is 
kindeft  to  thc^e  from  whom  he  is  fur^eft.  I  hope, 
when  I  come,  not  to  advance  perhaps  your  plea- 
fures^  though  even  of  that  I  fhali  be  unwilling  to 
defpair ;  but  at  leaft  not  to  increafe  your  incon- 
▼eniencies- which  wouM  be  a  very  umuitable  re- 
turn for  all  the  kindnef&that  you  have  IheWn  to. 

Madam,  your,  ^c. 


LETTER    CCLXXIV; 
To    Mr$.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAREST  MADAM»         Afhboame, Non  14,  lytt. 

tlERE  is  Doaor  Taylor,  by  a  relblute  adherence 
to  bread  and  milk,  with  a  better  appearance  of 
health  than  he  has  had  for  a  long  time  paft ;  and 
here  am  I,  living  very  temperately,  but  with  very 
little  amendment.  But  the  balance  is  not  perhaps 
very  unequal :  he  has  no  pleafure  like  that  which 
I  receive  from  the  kind  importunity  with  which 
you  ipvite  me  to  return.  There  is  no  dai^er  of 
very  long.,delay.  There  is  nothing,  in  this,  part  of 
the  worl^  that  can  counteraf^  your  attradion. 

The 
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The  hurt  in  my  leg  has  grown  well  flowly,  ac- 
cording to  Heftor's  prognoftick,  and  feemg  now 
to  be  almoft  healed :  but  my  nights  are  very  reft- 
lefsy  and  the  day»  are  therefore  heavy,  and  I  have 
not  your  converfation  to  cheer  them. 

I  am  willing  howciifer  to  hear  that  there  is  hap- 
pinefs  in  the  world,  and  delight  to  think  on  the 
pkafure  difl^&d  among  the  Bumeys.  I  queflion 
if  any  fhip  upon  the  ocean  goes  out  attended  with 
more  good  wiflies  than  that  which  carries  the  fate 
of  Bom^.  I  love  all  of  that  breed  whom  I  can 
be  faid  to  know,  and  one  or  twa  whom  l  hardly 
know  I  iove:  ufon  csedit,  and.  Ibve  them;  becaufe 
theyr  Eove  each  other.  Of  this  con&nguineous 
unanimity  I  have  never  had  much  experience; 
but  it  appears  to  me  one  of.  the  great  lenitives  of 
life  ^  but  it  has  thi&  deficience,  that  it  i^  never 
found  when  dxflrefs  is  mutual — He  that  ha&  left 
dian  enough  for  himfelf  has  nothing  to  fpare,  and 
as^  every  man  feela  oniy  his  own  neceifities^  he  is 
apt  to  think  thofe  of  others  kfa  prei&ng,  and  to 
accufelhem  of  witli-holding.  what  in  truth  they 
cansot  give*  He  that.  ha9  his  foot  firm  upon  dry 
ground  may  pludc  another  out  of  the  wates ;  but 
of  thofe  that  are  all  afloat,  none  has  any  cace  but 
forhhnfaifv 

We  da  not  hear  t&at  the  deai^^  i^  y^t  given 
away,  andi^  though  nothing  is  faid,  I  believe 
inueh  is  flili  thought  about  it*  Hope  travels 
through « 

I  am^  dear  eft  of  all  dear  Ladies^. 
Your,  Ssfr* 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  k  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Afhbourne,  Not.  24,  7781. 

I  SHALL  leave  this  place  about  the  begin- 
ning  of  next  week,  and  ihall  leave  every  place  as 
faft  as  I  decently  can,  till  I  get  back  to  you,  whole 
kindnefs  is  one  of  my  great  comforts.  I  am  not 
well,  but  have  a  mind  every  now  and  then  to 
think  myfelf  better,  and  I  now  hope  to  be  better 
under  your  care. 

It  was  time  to  fend  Kam  to  another  mafter ;  but 
I  am  glad  that  before  he  went  he  beat  He&or,  for 
he  has  really  the  appearance  of  a  fupetior  fpecies 
to  an  animal  whofe  whole  power  is  in  his  legs,  and 
that  againft  the  moft  defehcelds  of  all  the  inhabi* 
tants  of  the  earth. 

Dr.  1  aylor  really  grows  well,  and  direds  his 
compliments  to  be  fent.  I  hope  Mr.  Perkins  will 
be  well  too. 

But  why  do  you  tell  me  nothing  of  your  own 
health  ?  Perhaps  fince  the  fatal  pinch  of  fnuff  I 
may  have  no  care  about  it.  I  am  glad  that  you 
have  returned  to  your  meat,  for  I  never  expeded 
that  abftinence  would  do  you  good* 

Piozzi,  I  find,  is  coming  in  fpite  of  Mifs  Har- 
riet's  prediction,  or  fecond  fight,  and  when  be 
comes  and  /  come,  you  will  have  two  about  you 
that  love  you ;  and  I  queftion  if  either  of  us  hear* 
tily  care  how  few  more  you  have.  But  how  many 
foever  they  may  be,  I  hope  you  keep  your  kindnefs 
for  me,  and  I  have  a  great  mind  to  have  Queeney's 
kindnefs  too. 

Frank's 
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Frank's  wife  has  brought  him  a  vendi;  but  I 
cannot  yet  get  intelligence  of  her  colour,  anS 
therefore  have  never  told  him  how  much  depends 
upon  it. 

The  weather  here  is  chill,  and  the  air  damp.  I 
have  been  only  once  at  the  water-fall,  which  I 
found  doing  as  it  ufed  to  do,  and  came  away.  I 
had  not  you  nor  Queeney  with  me. 

Your,  &V- 


LETTER    CCLXXVL 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR    MADAM,  Lichfield,  Dec.  3,  1781. 

A  AM  now  come  back  to  Lichfield,  where  I  do 
not  intend  to  flay  long  enough  to  receive  another 
letter.  I  have  little  to  do  here  but  to  take  leave 
of  Mis.  Afton,  I  hope  not  the  laft  leave.  B^t 
Chriftians  may  with  more  confidence  than  Sopho* 
nifba 

Avremo  tofto  lungo  lungo  fpazio 
Per  ftare'affieme,  et  fara  forfe  eterno. 

My  time  paft  heavily  at  Alhboume,  yet  I  could 
not  ealily  get  away,  though  Taylor,  1  (incerely 
think,  was  glad  to  fee  me  go.  I  have  now  learned 
the  inconveniences  of  a  winter  campaign )  but  I 
hope  home  will  make  amends  for  all  my  foolilh 
fufferings. 

Vofc.  II.  M  .        Ido 
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I  do  ftot  fike  poot  Bijorngf^^  vicart^uc  captain- 
fliip.  Surety  the  tale  oi  Tamalus  w^  made  for 
him.  Surely  he  will  be  Ui  time  a  capiain  ^e  an- 
other captain,  of  a  fhip  like  another  fliip. 

You  have  got  Pioaal  agsun,  notvt4Aftanding 
pretty  Harriet's  dire  dennneiatioiis.  'l%e  ItaKaa 
tranOation  which  K&  has^  bi^ght,  yea  will-find  no 
great  acceffion  to  your  library^  for  the  wiriter  feems 
to  underftaud  very  little  Englifli.  When  we  meet 
we  can  compare  fome  paflages.  Pray  contrive  a 
multitude  of  good  things  for  us  to  do  when  we 
meet.-  Something  that  may  bold  all  together^ 
though  if  any  thing  makes  me  love  you  more,  it 
is  going  from  you, 

lam,  ^c. 


LETTER    CCLXXVII. 
To    Mrs,    T  R  R  A  L  £. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Birmingham,  Dec.  8,  1781. 

1  AM  come  to  thi?  place  on  my  way  to  London 
and  to  Streatham.  I  hope  to  be  in  London  on 
Tuefday  or  Wedneiday,  and  at  Qtreathan  on 
Thurfday.,  by  your  kind  conveyance.  I  fliall  have 
nothing  to  relate  either  wonderful  or  delightful. 
But  remember  that  you  fent  me  away,  and  turned 
me  out  inito  the  world,  ajad  you  muft  take  the 
chance  of  finding  me  better  or  worfe.     This  you 

may 
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may  know  at  prefent,  that  my  afieAion  for  you  is 
not  diminifhedy  and  my  expectation  from  you  is 
encreafed.  Do  not  negle6t  me,  nbr  telinquifli  me. 
Nobody  will  ever  love  you  better  or  honour  you 
more  tnan. 

Madam, 

Tour,  8^f. 


LETTER    CGLXXVm.   . 
To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAREST  JLADY,  Feb.  i6,  lyat. 

1  AM  better,  but  not  yet  well;  but  hope  fprings 

eternal. As  foon  as  I  can  think  myfelf  not 

troublefome^  you  may  be  fure  of  feeing  me,  for 
fuch  a  place  to  vifit  nobody  ever  had.  Deareft 
Madam,  do  not  think  me  worfe  than  I  am :  be 
fure  at  leaft,  that  whatever  hJlppens  to  me,  1  aih 
with  all  the  regard  that  admiration  of  excellence 
and  gratitude  for  kindneft  can  excite. 

Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 


M  2  LETTER 


i 
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LETTER    CCLXXIX. 

Mrs.  THRALEtoDn.  JOHNSON. 

DEAR  SIR,  Feb.  16,  1782. 


I 


CAN  find  no  paper  readily  but  what  is  ruled 

for  children's  ufe 'tis  all  one  I  fuppofe,  (o  do 

ezcufe  it.  My  houfe  is  pretty  enoueh,  but  wond- 
rous cold,  though  the  feafon  has  hitherto  been  un* 
commonly  mild,  which  perhaps  may  affeft  fome 
people's  health.  You  are  ufed  to  Iborn  little  things, 
but  muft  now  be  contented  to  acknowledge  their 
influence.-'*— The  influence  of  little  people  I  hope 
you  will  nevei"  be  magnificent  enough  to  defpife. 
Was  it  not  Godeau  who  was  called  among  tbtf 
French  wits  Le  Nain  de  Julie  ?  And  who  wrote 
fo  prettily  after  his  great  preferment  to  an  old 
friend  in  thefe  words  ?  Au  re/ie,  mon  ami^  n*  ou* 
Miez  jamais  le  Nain  de  Juliey  qui  voudreit  bien  ejire 
un  Geant  pour  vousfervir^     So  fay  L 

I^ooking  over  fome  French  melanges  yefterday, 
I  obfervea  that  Mr.  L'Abbe  D'Artigny  ufes  the 
word  accointance  \  it  was  a  new  thing  to  me,  and 
one  pf  which  I  had  no  notion  before :  Pray  how 
came  it  into  our  language  ? 

You  are  npw  making  hafte  to  be.  well  I  hope, 
and  intend  to  be  briflc,  and  anfwer  qu€fl:ions  wil- 
lingly  and  kindly.  Ttold  Doflor  Lawrence,  that 
the  Gravedo  of  which  you  complain  fhould  be 
kept  from  increajing  long  in  this  cafe^  and  as  he  is 
as  good  a  grammarian  as  he  is  a  phyfician,  I  hope 
he  will  take  the  hint.  Dear  Sir,  be  well,  or  how 
ftall  we  be  merry. 

With  talk  qffpedacles  and  pills^ 

as  Swift  fays  ? 

The 
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The  newfpapers  would  fpoil  my  few  comfotts 
that  are  left  if  they  could ;  but  you  tell  me  that's 
only  becaufe  I  have  the  reputation,  whether  true 
or  talfe,  of  being  a  w/f  fdrfooth :  and  you  remem* 
ber  poor  Fhreita  who  was  tdzed  into  wifhing  away 
her  fpirit,  her  beauty^  her  fortune^  and  at  laft 
even  her  Ufe,  never  could  bear  the  bitter  water 
which  was  to  have  waihed  away  her  wit }  which  fhe 
refoived  to  keep  with  all  its  confequences. 

lam  told  the  new  plays  this  ye^r  are  gptup  (a^ 
the  phrafe  is)  very  penurioufly :  our  Italian  iriends 
tell  a  comical  ftory^  applicable  enough,  of  wbat 
happened  in  their  own  country :  I  dare  fay  you 
have  heard  it  from  Saftres.  How  to  ridicule  the 
manager's  parfimony,  fome  one  faid,  Non-  fapete 
forfe  fare  una  cotnedia  fenza  fpefe  verune  f  No 
Signer^  famamo  par  aueUa  cP  Adofoo  e  d^  Eva^  cofi 
far  anno  rifparmiati  gli  abiti.  Ma  lo  fcandalo  !  fays 
the  other.  Qibo  !  lafaremo  all  *ofcuro^  e  cqfi  rif- 
farmierefe  ancbe  i  Jum\ 

Is  this  nonfenfe  enough  for  one  morning  f  I 
cannot  bear  the  thoughts  of  turning  the  page  to 
write  more  fuch.  Accept  the  beft  compliments 
of  all  belonging  to 

Your  moil  faithful  fervant, 

H.   L.   THRALE. 


ff       i^ 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXX. 
T9    Mc«.    T  H  R  A  L  £. 

DEAK  MADAM,  TA.  ij,  l^i^. 


S 


>IIKE  fuch  fella's  wottll  make  any  man  welL 
1  D»ai  let  liiem  fcave  tlicir  fiaft  operation  ttpon  rae; 
but  wli^e  I  write  I  am  Mk  wkbout  a  coogh.  I  can 
henreV^  keep  it  quiet  %y  diacodium,  and  am  in 
hope  that  with  aH  other  dlfturiimnces  it  viB  go 
iwayj^  and  permit  me  to  ajoyiJie  happinefi  of  bc- 


Madam^ 


Yoar^  Sfr. 


ly  E  T  T  E  il    CCLXXXL 

To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

BEAREST  MADAM,  Bolt.court,Fcb.  21, 1782. 

1  CERTAINLY  grow  better.  I  lay  this  morn, 
ing  with  fuch  fuccefs,  that  I  called  before  I  rofc 
for  drv  linen.     I  believe  I  have  had  a  crifis. 

Laft  night  called  Sir  Richard  Jebb  ;  and  many 
people  call  or  fend :  I  am  not  negleded  nor  for- 

r  -    :  gotten* 
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gotten.  But  let  me  be  always  fure  of  your  kind* 
nefe.  I  hope  to  try  again  this  week  whether  your 
houfe  is  yet  fo  cold,  for  to  be  away  from  you,  if 
I  did  not  think  our  reparation  likely  to  be  fliort, 
how  could  I  endure  ?  You  are  a  dear  dear  lady, 
and  your  kind  attention  13  a  great  part;  of  what 
life  affords  to. 

Madam, 

Your,  &fr. 


L  K  T  T  fi  R    CCLXXXH* 

To    Mrs.     T  HR  A  L  £. 

DE AREiT  Of  ALL  CiAft  LADIES,  March  14,  i  ^ii. 

^  1  it  AT  i^oviUeri  fhoald  write  diefe  verfes  is 
impoffible.     I  am  angry  at  SJtftres*:  . 

Sev^n  oiiiices !  Why  t'ffeljt  a  letter  to  t3r.  Law- 
rence, who  is  teii  tfriieg  mor6  fffno^Jhme  .Azn  it 
your  Jebb,  and  he  came  aiid  ftood  by  while  bne 
vein  was  opened  with  too  fmall  an  orifice,  and  bled 
eight  ounces  and  ftep^^.  Then  another  vein 
was  opened,  which  ran  eight  more.  And  here 
am  I  fixteen  ounces  lighter,  for  1  have  had  no 
dinner. 

I  think  the  lofs  of  blood  has  done  no  harm  $ 
whether  it  has  done  good,  time  will  telL     I  am 
glad  that  I  do  not  fmk  without  refiftance. 
I  am.  Dear  Madam, 
Ypur,  £s?r. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXXHL 
To    Mrs,    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MADAM,  Apiil. 

i  HAVE  been  very  much  out  of  order  fince  you 
fent  me  away ;  but  why  fhould  I  tell  you,  who  do 
not  care,  nor  defire  to  know  ?  I  dined  with  Mr* 
Paradife  on  Monday,  with  the  Bifliop  of  St.  Afaph 
yefterday,  with  the  Bifhop  of  Chefter  I  dine  to- 
day, and  with  the  Academy  on  Saturday,  with 
Mr.  Hoole  on  Monday,  and  with  Mrs.  Garrick  on 
Thurfday  the  ad  of  May,  and .  then— what  care 
you  ?  what  then  ? 

The  news  run,  that  we  have  taken  feventeen 
French  tranfports— -^-that  Langton's  lady  is  lying 
down  with  her  eighth  child,  alt  alive  and  Mrs. 
Carter's  Mifs  Sharpe  is  going  to  marry  a  fchool- 
mafter  fixty-two  years  old.  * 

Do  not  let  Mr.  Fiozzi  nor  any  body  elfe  put  me 
quite  out  of  your  head,  and  do  not  tmnk  that  any 
body  will  love  you  like 

-     -  Your,  &fr. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXXIV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAREST  MADAMp  April  30,  17^2. 

X  H  A  VE  had  a  frefli  cold  and  been  very  poor* 
ly.    But  I  was  yefterday  at  Mr.  Hoole's,  where 
were  Mifs  Reynolds  and  many  others.     I  amgo-^ 
Ing  to  the  cluD. 

Since  Mrs.  Garrick's  invitadon  I  have  a  letter 
from  Mifs  Moore,  to  engage  me  for  the  evening. 
I  have  an  appointment  to.Mifs  Moiikton,  and  an- 
other with  Lady  Sheffield  at  Mrs.  Way's. 

Two  days  ago  Mr.  Cumberland  had  his  third 
night,  which,  after  all  expences,  put  into  his  own 
pocket  five  pounds.    He  has  loft  his  plume. 

Mrs.  S refufed  to  fing,  at  the  Duchefs  of 

Devonihire's  requeft,  a  fong  to  the  Prince  of 
Wales.  They  pay  for  the  — —  neither  princi- 
pal nor  intereft ;  and  poor  Garrick's  funeral  ex- 
pences are  yet  unpaid,  though  the  undertaker  is 
broken.  Could  you  have  a  better  purveyor  for  a 
little  fcandal  ?  But  I  wiih  I  was  at  Streatham.  I 
beg  Mifs  to  come  early,  and  I  may  perhaps  reward 
you  with  more  mifchief. 

I  am,  deareft  and  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  ^c. 


LET.TER 
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LETTER    CCLXXXV. 
To    Mr8.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MADAM,  Mays,  1782. 

Y  ESTERD A Y  I  was  all  fo  bonny,  ad  who  but 
me  ^  At  night  my  cough  drove  me  to  ditcodium^ 
and  this  morning  I  fufpe^  that  diacodium  will 
drive  me  to  ilecp  m  the  chair*  Breads  bowever  is 
better^  and  I  fiiall  tty  to  efcape  the  other  Ueeding^ 
for  I  am  of  the  chymicad  fe£l,  which  holds  phle- 
botomy in  abhorrence^ 

But  it  is  not  plenty  nor  diminution  of  blood 
that  can  make  me  more  or  lelk. 

My  deareil  dear  Lady» 

Yoor,  85fr. 

I  fend  my  compliments  to  my  d«ar  t^uetney* 


>»»»$»%C<«C<  Ctf>€  ■< » ^ 


LETTER    CCLXXXVL 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

M  A  D  A  M»  London,  Jane  4,  1 782. 

AVlSELY  was  it  faid  by  him  who  did  it  firft, 

that  this  world  is  all  ups  and  downs.     You  know, 

dearefl  Lady,  that  when  I  preft  your  hand  at  part- 

•  •     -  2  iag 
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ing  I  was  rather  down.  When  I  came  hither,  I 
ate  my  dinner  well,  but  was  fo  harraffed  by  the 
cough,  that  Mr.  Strahan  faid,  it  was  an  extremity 
which  he  couM  not  hav^  believed  without  the  fen* 
fible  and  truev  avouch  of  his  own  obfervation.  I 
was  indeed  almoft  finking  under  it,  when  Mrs* 
Williams  happefied  to  CFy  out  that  fuch  a  cough 
{houldl>e  ftilled  by  opium  or  any  means.  I  took 
yefterday  half  an  ounce  of  bark,  aud  kn^w  not 
whether  opium  would  counteradk  it,  but  remem- 
bering no:pK)hibiuoii  in  the  medkal  books,  an4 
knowing  that  to  <|iii^  the  G<M»gh  with  opiu<a  warn 
one  cf  Lanorentte^s  laft  ocders,  I  took  two  graitis, 
which  gam  aie  not  flcepf  indaed,  buc  reft^  and  that 
'reft  Isas  givtn  me  ibeagch  and  coaftage* 

Tfa&s  tnomiiig  to  ttty  bed-l&de  catne  dedt  Sir 
Richard.  I  told  him  of  the  opium,  tmd  be  ap^ 
proved  ii^  and  toid  me^  if  I  went  to  (^Eford^ 
wUdi  ha  rather  iadvifed,  that  I  ihould  ftrengthMi 
the  cooftitntioii  by  the  birk,  tame  the  ^ough  wiA 
opivHi,  ke^  the  body^  open,  and  fopport  myfelf 
by  lib^al  nutriment. 

As  to  the  journey  I  know  not  ^Irt  k  will  be  ne* 
ceffary,  define  molUum  tandem  y w^mJfcirtt^j^— — This 
day  1  dinod  «pon  ft^te,  pttd^ing,  gocfei,  and  your 
a(p9Tagus^  and  coiftid  havifc  eatan  mote,  bi^t  was 
prudent. 

Pray  for  itie,  dear  Madam ;  1  hope  the  tide  has  * 
turned.  The  diange.  that  I  feel  is  more  than  I 
durft  have  hoped,  or  than  I  thought  poflible  ;  but 
there  h^.  ye<  not  pafled  a  whole  day,  and  I  may 
rejoice  perhaps  to9  foon.  Come  and  fee  me,  and 
when  you  think  beft,  upon  due  confideration, 
take  me  away. 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  &?r. 

—  i  ^  -  ^  LETTER 
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L  j:  t  t  e  r  ccLxxxvn. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  £. 


]>£AR  Madam.  Oxford,  Jane  12,  1782. 


Mi 


LY  letter  was  perhaps  peevifh^  but  it  was  not 
unkind.  I  fhould  have  cared  little  about  a  wan- 
ton ezpreffion>  if  there  had  been  no  kindnefe. 

I  find  no  particular  falubrity  in  this  air,  iny  re- 
duration  is  very  laborious ;  my  appetite  is  good^^ 
and  my  fleep  commonly  long  and  quiet ;  but  a 
very  little  motion  difables  me. 

1  dine  to^ay  with  Dn  Adams,  and  to-morrow 
with  Dr.  Wetherel.  Tefterday  Dn  Edwards  in- 
vited fome  men  from  Exeter  college,  whom  I 
liked  very  welL  Thefe  variations  of  company 
help  the  mind,  though  they  cannot  do  mu<^  for 
the  body.  But  the  body  receives  fome  help  from 
a  cheerful  mind* 

Keep  up  fome  kindnefs  for  me ;  when  I  am 
with  you  again,  I  hope  to  be  lefs  buithenfome,  by 
being  lefs  fick. 

I  am,  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  £s^^; 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXXVm. 

To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Oxford,  Jane  i^f  ^7^^ 

Y  ESTERDAY  a  little  phyfick  drove  away  a 
great  part  of  my  cough,  but  I  am  ftili  very  much 
obftruAed  in  my  refpiration,  and  fo  foon  tired 
vnth  walking,  that  I  have  hardly  ventured  one  iin- 
jieceflary  (lep.  Of  my  long  illnefs  much  more 
than  this  does  not  remaih,  but  this  is  very  bur* 
thenfome*  I  lleep  pretty  well^  and  have  appetite 
enough,  but  I  cheat  it  vdth  filh. 

Yefterday  I  dined  at  Dr.  Adams's,  with  Mils 
More,  and  other  perfonages  of  eminence.  To- 
day I  am  going  to  Dr.  Wetherel  f  and  thus  day 
goes  after  day,  not  wholly  without  ^imufement. 

I  think  not  to  ftay  here  long*  Till  I  am  better 
it  is  not  prudent  to  iit  long  in  the  libraries,  for 
the  weather  is  yet  lb  cold,  that  in  the  penury  of 
fuel,  for  which  we  think  ourfelves  very  unhappy, 
I  have  yet  met  with  none  fo  frugal  as  to  (it  witn* 
out  fire. 

I  am^  Madam, 

Tour,  K^c. 


Poor  Davis  complained  that  lie  had  not  received 
his  mcmey  for  Boyle. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXXIX. 
Mrs.  THRALEto  Dr.  JOHNSON, 

DEAB.  SIR.  Streatha*,  Jane  14. 

Jt  AM  glad  you  co«W$  jfoitrfelf  poevilh,  fei  con- 
feffvwi  HHifl;  precede  aJDieiidment.  Do  not  ftudy 
to  be  more  wikaf^y  than  you  are,  and  if  y<m  caa 
«ftt  and  ileep  well,  do  mxt  ba  frighted^  for  dicre 
can  be  no  leal  danger.  .  Art  you  aei^ainted  -mmk 
J>u  Leey  tbe  mafter  of  BaUoi  CoUego  ?  And  arc 
you  not  delighted  with  his  gaiety  of  maaners  and 
youthful  vivacity  now  that  he  is  eighty-fix  yea» 
old?  r never  heard  a  meire  perCeft  or  excellent 
pan  than  hx&y  when  fome  ofie  told  him  how  in  a 
late  difpoie  amodg  the  Ptvvy  CoimfeUors,  the 
Lord  ChanceUor  ilriick  the  la»ble  with  fuch  viofeRce 
that  be  fplH.  it:  No,  mv 'ne^  replied  the  Mafter 
dryly,  1  can  hardly  perftiade  myfctf  that  kt  J^iit 
iJbe  Tablcp  though  I  belichre  k0  d^ided-  thv  BoanL 
WHiyov  fend  me  any 'thing,  betiter  from  O^^fiard 
ijtun  this  i  ht  Aeft  Inaft  beno  raoroiaftiitiduf- 
nefs  now ;  no  more  refufing  to  laugh  at  a  goad 
quibble,  when  you  fo  loudly  profefs  the  want  of 
amufement  and  the  neceflity  of  diverfion.  How 
the  people  of  this  age  do  cry  for  rattles  is  indeed 
little  to  it»  credit;^  tor  knowledge  is  diflfufed  mod 
certainly,  if  not  increafed,  and  that  ought  to  (land 
inftead  of  perpetual  variety  one  would  think. 
A{^opos  ta  general  improflremsnt :  i  mit  TnSing 
The  Spe£lator  to  Sophy  whUe  in^  maid  fnpei^ 
my  curls  yetter-morning,  it  was  the  3d  voL  217, 
where  the  man  complains  of  an  indelicate  miftrefs, 
who  iaid  on  fome  occafion  that  her  ftomach  ach*d, 
'        ■*  *  and 
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^nd  lamem^d  how  her  u^th  had  got  ^  ked  ftiM^ 

between  them. ^The  woms^a  A»t  dreff^  6^ 

wa&  fo  aftoaaiihad  at  thi&groi&efs,  tfaoi;ighcQmvio]i 
enough  ia  AddUbu's  um&  one  feea,  that  ihe  cried 
out.  Well  Madam !  fiArety  that  could  never  haY4 
been  a  lady  who  ufed  expre&oas  like  thofe* 

I  much  wos^der  whether  this  refiaemeii^  hat 
fpread  all  ov^r  the  Continent,  or  whether  'tia  con^ 
fined  to  our  own  iiland :  when  we  wer^  ifi  Frs^ice 
we  could  form  little  ji^dgment,  as  our  time  wa$ 
pafled  chiefly  among  EngUfh ;  yet  I  recollefi:  that 
one  fine  lady,  who  entertained  us  very  fplendidly, 
put  her  mouth  to  the  Jteapot,  and  blew  in  the  fpout 
when  it  did  not  pour  freely.  My  maid  Peggy 
would  not  have  toudied  the  tea  after  fuch  an 
operation.  Was  it  convenient,  and  agreeable, 
and  wife,  and  ftne,  I  fliould  Kke  to  fee  the  world 
beyond  fia  very  much ; 

But  fate  has  faft  bound  her 
With  Styx  nine  times  round  her. 

So  your  friend  muft  look  on  the  waves  at  Bright- 
helmitone  without  breathing  a  wifli  to  crofs  them* 
Mean  time  let  us  be  as  merry  as  reading  Burton 
upon  Melancholy  will  make  us.  You  bid  me  ftudy 
that  book  in  your  abfence>  and  now.  What  have 
1  found  ?  Why,  I  have  found,  or  fancied,  that 
he  has  been  cruelly  plundered  :  that  Milton's  firfl: 
idea  of  L* Allegro  and  II  Penferofo  were  fuggefted 
by  the  verfes  at  the  beginning;  that  Savage's 
Speech  of  Suicide  in  the  Wanderer,  grew  up  out 
of  a  paiTage  you  probably  remember  towards  tEe 
%  1 6th  page  \  that  Swift's  Tate  of  the  .Wotnaii  that 
bolds  water  in  her  mouth,  to  regain  her  hufband's 
love  by  fileace,  had  its  iburce  in  the  fame  farrago ; 
and  that  there  is  an  odd  Similitude  between  my 
liord's  trick  uppn  Sly  the  Tinker,  in  SMi^fpear's 

Taming 
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Taming  of  the  Shrew,  and  feme  ftuflF  I  hare  been 
reading  in  Burton. 

And  now,  Dear  Sir,  be  as  comfortable  as  you 
can,  and  do  not  dun  m^  for  that  kindnefs  which 
has  never  been  withheld,  only  becaufe  it  is  cold 
weather  and  you  want  employment;  but  be  gen- 
tle and  tranquil  like  Dr.  Adams,  or  gay  and  flafiiy 

like  Dr.  Lee,  and  then ^what  then  ?  Why  then 

you  wilt  deferve  Mifs  Adams's  good  will,  and 
Mifs  More's  efteem,  added  to  the  humble  fervice 
and  attentive  regard  of  your  ever  equally 

Faithful,  ^c. 

H.  L.  THRALE. 

Sir  Richard  a(ks  after  you  with  very  tender  care 
indeed :  what  would  you  have  of  us  all  that  you 
cannot  command  ?  He  is  among  thofe  who  would 
do  any  thing  in  the  world  to  oblige  you. 


LETTER    CCXC. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E.. 
DEAR  MADAM,  OxfoH,  June  17,  1782. 


I 


HAVE  found  no  fudden  alteration  or  amend- 
raent,  but  I  am  grown  better  by  degrees-  My 
rough  is  not  now  very  troublefome  to  myfelf,  nor 
1  hope  to  others.  My  breath  is  ftill  fliort  and  en- 
cumbered ;  1  do  not  deep  well,  but  I  lie  eafy.     By 

change 
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rkangc^of  place,  iWcoeOkm  d£  compsaajy  and  ne- 
xfliity  4)f  rtatking,  mudk  oi  the  terrour  tiiat  bad 
iaaod  mie  leens  to  be  difpdled« 

Orfbrd  Jia9  done,  i  thudc,  wltM for  thepreliNil 
it.oaa  do,  Bnd  laov  going  flyly  to  take  a  'pdace  jji 
(tbe  coach  for  WednelUarjr,  aad  you  or  iny  fweet 
i^eeney  "viM  fetdi  me  on  Tbnr^ay,  and  fee  ^nt 
yon  .can  make  of  ^ne. 

To-day  I  am  ^oing  to  din^  wkh  Dr.  Wherfer, 
and  to-morrow  Dr.  Edwards  bas  iwrited  Mi& 
Adams  and  Mifs  More.  Yefterday  I  went  with 
Dn  Edwards  to  bis  Kying.  He  Im  really  done 
all  that  lie  could  do  for  my  relief  or  entertainment, 
and  really  drives  me  away  by  doing  too  much. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Ypur,  6fr. 

When  I  cpme  back  to  retirement,  it  will  be 
great  charity  in  you  to  let  me  come  back  to  fome* 
thing  elfe. 


L  i;  T  T  j;  Ji  ccxci. 

To  Mrt.  T  H  *  A  L  E. 

DEAREST  LADY,  June  28,  17JB1. 

X  WJLB  Unoded  on  Satujtday ;  I  think,  not  co- 

piouily  enough,  but  the  Do&or  would  permit  no 

more.    1  bav^^ Jiowever  his  confent  to  bleed  again 

Vol.  1L  N  to^ay. 
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to-day.  .Since:I:left  voulhaart  eaten  very  Kttfc, 
pn  Friday  chii^&y  broths  oa  Saturday  nothing  hut 
fome  bread  in  the  mornittg^  on  Sunday  nothing 
ji>ut  fome;bread  and  tbnee  raailed  apj^es.  I  try  to 
get  weU  i^tnd  wiih  to  fec.yoa;.  but  if  I  came,  I 
ihould  only  cough  axkd  cough.  Mr.  Steeven$,  who 
U  with  me,  fays  that  my  hearing  is  returned.  Wc 
are  here  all  three  fick,  and  poor  Levet  is  gone. 

Do  not  add  to  my  other  diftrefles  any  diminu- 
tion of  kiodnefs  for. 

Madam, 

Your,  £5?r. 


LETTER    CCXCII. 
To  Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Saturday,  July  8,  1781. 

JlERHAPS  fome  of  your  people  may  call  to- 
morrow. I  have  this  day  taken  a  paffage  to  Ox- 
ford for  Monday.  *  Not-ta  frilk-^s  you  exprefs  it 
with  very  unfeeling  irony,  but  to  catch  at  the 
hopes  of  better  health.  .  /fhe.chajige  of  place  may 
do  fomething.  To  leave  the  houfe  where  fo  much 
has  been  fuffered  affords  fome  pleafure.^  ..[When  I 
write  to  you  write  to  me  again,  and  let  me  hare 
.  the  pleafure  of  knpwing  that  tani  ftill  cohfidered  as, 
^    .    /  r    Madlam, 

Your,  isfc 

LETTER 
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To    Mrs/  T  H  R  A  L  Ei  * 

DEAR  lady;  Dec.  ao^  178*. 

Jl  HOPE  the  worll  is  c^t  laft  oven  I.  had  a  very 
good  night,  and  flept  very  long.  You  .can  hard- 
ly think  how  bad  I  have  been  while  you  were  in- 
all  your  altitudes,  at  the  Opera,  and  all  the  fine- 
places,  and  thinking  little  of  me,  Saftres  has 
been  very  good.  Queeney  never  feat  me  a  kind 
ixrord.  I  hope  however  to  be  with  you  in:  a  fhort 
time,  and  ihew  you  a  man  again. 

I  am,. Madam, 

...  Your,  t^c. 

.'ir  ■     \  .  .  .  , 

\  LET  T  E  R    CCXCIV. 

VMrs.   THRALE   to   Dr.   JOHN$ON. 

JVLy  health,  my^dttldren,  and  my  fortune.  Dear 
SiF)i  axe  coming  faft'  to  an  end  I  think- — not  fo 
xny  forrows:  Harriet  is  dead,  and  Cicely  is  dying : 

•  •    ••  N  »  ■■■.     I  had 
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I  had  taken  an  emetic  when  the  ezprefs  came,  and 
have  ordered  a  poft-chaife  and  chamomile  tea  at 
this  inftant.  A  letter  from  London  bids  me  make 
hafte  thither,  anii  not  $t  phflajpplrically  at  Bath. 
This  is  from  one  of  the  guardians.  I  am  more  ill 
now  than  I  can  exprefst  of  which  Dr.  Woodward 
is  witnefs  $  who  lays,  H  \  do  go,  and  add  the 
hooping-cough  to  that  which  already  has  worn 
me  to  ^  flcekton,  it  will  be  my  laft  trouble  in  this 
world.  So  much  the  better  ^  I  am  a$  tired  of 
Qfe  Z9  can  be^  but  will  talk  with  dear  Dr.  Pepys 
once  more  before  I  leave  it.  If  he  cannot  fave 
Cecitk^  nobody  can  I  am  fare ;  Sir  Richard  is 
with  her  twice  a-day  befides :  when  I  am  diere  I 
win  not  touch  her,  nor  tempt  death  fo  madly 
though  weary  of  fiviiig. 

Wa^  it  not  Terquato  TaJb  who  was  afked  once 
what  ufe  he  made  ci  his  fhihfipby  f  and  did  he 
not  reply  thus  ?  /  have  learned  from  it  to  endure 
your  malice  ?  It  ought  to  have  been  my  anfwer 
to  the  epiftle  of  to-day. 

Adieu,  Dear  Sir,  1  mufi  lie  down  a  moment^ 
then  get  into  the  chaife,  and  drive  all  night 
till  I  reach  Ray  and  Fry's  fchool :  no  need  to  fee 
hateful  London,  is  there  ?  I  will  avoid  it.  if  pof* 
fible, .  to  be  fare. 

This  is  Good  Friday  night,  and  no  Chriftian 
ought  to  complain  of  hard  fufferings  on  this  anni- 
verfary  of  harder  fufferings  infliSed  on  his  Sa- 
viour himfelf.  ;  I  wxH  th^efor^  cqsde  repining,  and 
do  my  duty  cheerfully. 

My  dear  Sir,  a  fudden  illnefs  prevents  my  ability 
to  get  into  the  chaife,  fo  HI  fend  this  letter  by  the 
coach.  If  I  have  any  life  left  I  will  ufe  it  to  go 
fee  Cecilia  to-morrow.  I  am  then  and  always 
eouatty  your  obggod  mi  ^Miiifol  fervuit, 

H,  L.   THRALE* 

You  w)U  not  ka^w  ma  wbea  I  da  cqir^ 
Sharp  mifery  has  ^om  me  to  the  bone. 

I  LETTER 


I 
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I 

Tt»    Mrt;r  lift  ALE: 

DtAk  M At) Alt'  ^.     .   '      •  London,  May-^ay,  1 783. 


AM  glad  that  you  Went  to  Sti^eafharil,  thbugK 
y^K^Wiid  Hot  faVe  the  dear  ptetly  Kttte  pirL  t 
loved  her,  for  (he  was  Thrale's  ahd  yotrtr's,  and 
by  her  dear  father's  appointment  in  fome  fort 
mine:  1  love  yoaF^li^ran^ttlerefore  cannot  with* 
out  regret  fee  the  phalanx  broken,  and  relied:  that 
you  and  my  other  dear  girls  are  deprived  of  one 
that  was  bbtn^yBir  friend  •  To  fuch  friends, 
every  one  that  has  them,  has  recourfe  at  laft,  when 
it  is  difcovered,  and  difcovered  it  feidom  £uls  to 
be,  that  the  fortuitous  friendihips  of  inclination 
or  vanity  are  at  the  mercy  of  a  thoufand  accidents. 
But  we  muft  ftiil  our  difquiet  with  remembering 
that,  where  there  is  no  guilt,  all  is  for  the  bed.  I 
am  glad  to  hear  that,  Cecily  is  lb  near  recovery. 

For  fome  days  sifter  yoiir  departure  I  was  pretty 
well,  but  1  have  begun  to  languifh  again,  and  laft 
night  was-very  tedious  and  oppreiRve.  \  excufed 
xnyfelf  to-day  from  dining  with  General  Paoli, 
where  kloy€  to  din^  but  1  wa&  gtiped  by  the  ta- 
lons of  neceffity. 

-  Qa  Sltutday  1  dlhed,  a^  isf  ufuaH  at  the  optshing 
ejf 'the  Bihibition;  Our  (iotttp^ny  ^vas  fplehdidf 
wiiethcf  more  liumcti&iis  thin  at  ^iiy  Fohnet  titod 
tlQibw  hot.  Our  tables  Teem  always  fuH.  Ort 
Mdtld^/if  I  im  told  thith,  were  received  at  the 
door  ime  fmndted  ahd  ninety  ^Unds,  for  the  adr 
miffi<31i  of ^hree  thoufitid  eight  hundred  fpefhttors. 
8iipf>ofiii)^  the  ftteW- open  ten  houfs,  todl3ie  fpec- 

tators 
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tators  ftaying  one  with  another  each  an  hour,  the 
rooms  never  had  fewer  than  three  hundred  and 
eighty  juftline  againft  each  other.  Poor  Lowe 
met  fome  difcourajB^mmit^  but.  I  'interpofed  for 
him,  and  prevailed. 

Mr.  Barry '^ :  e^hU>itk>ii  was.2<tpepfd  the  fame 
4ay,  and  a  book  is  publiihed  to  recommend  it, 
which,  if  you  read  it,  you  will  find  decorated  with 
fome  fatirica)  pidures  of  Sir  Jofhua 'Reynolds  and 
QtherSf .  ^  I  have  not  Reaped.  You  mult  hplr^et 
think  with  fomeeijkeepii.of  ^arry.  for  (h^cQpipr^v 
henfiop  of  .t[ij,4?fig^-     .  i 

I  afxv  Madam^    '  - 
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To,    Mrs.     T   H   R.  A   I,   £•     '    , 

DEAR    MADAM,  ,   Lcmdon,  Mt^iSJ  1785.  ' 

1  THOUGHT  your  l^ter  ;|ppg  in  wming.)  I 
fuppofe  it  is  true  that  X  look^  but  languid  ^t  thfi 
exhibition,  but  have  been  worfe  fin(;e« .  JLaft  iWed^ 
liefday^  the  Wednefds^y  of  {aft  week,  I  cam^hpine 
ill  from  Mr.  Jodrel's,  an4.  ^fter  a  tedib\is^  PPP^^ 
five,  impatient  night,  fent  sin  qccufe  tp  G^c^al 
Paoli,  and  took  on  lliarfday  two  briik  qtihartidu 
and  ^  dofe  of  calpmeU  |J((i^.  tilings  49  w  ^9. 
j  good. 
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good.  At  night  I  was  much  better.  Next  day 
cathartick  again,  and  the  third  day  opium  for  my 
cough,  I  lived  without  flefh  all  the  three  days. 
The  recovery  was  more  than  i  expi[£ked.  I  went 
to  church  on  Sunday  quite  at  eafe. 

The  exhibition  profyqr.s  fo  much,  that  Sir  Jofhua 
fays  it  will  maintain  the  'academy,  tt?  eitimates 
the  probable  amount  at  three  thoufand  pounds. 
Steeyens  is  of|  opixiion  that  Croft's  books  wiH  fell 
for  near  three  times  as  much  as  they  coft,  which 
hawevcrii  notmdfe'thaitimght  be  expe£bed.'  ^ 

Favour  itie  with  a  diredMon  toMii^rayeof  Ire* 
iaintd;  I  have  a  charitable  oiEce  to  propofe  to  hiin« 
Is  he  Knight  or  Baronet  I  •   .    '  r^- 

;  Myprdent  drcleofrenfaymentis  as  narrow  for 
me  as  the  Circus  for  Mrs.  Montague.  When  I  firft 
fettled  in  this  neighbourhood!  had  Rkhardifoa  and 
Lawrence,  and  Mrsi  Alleii  at  hand.  I  hod^Mrs; 
Williams^;  then  no  badr  cotnpainton^  and  I^eiset  for 
a  lon^  time;  alwaye  to  be  had.  if tl  now  ^  out  I 
muft  go  fdrifor  coinpaiiy,:.aiid  ^at  laftcome''  back 
to  two  iick  and  d^conteAted.  women,  i who  can 
hardly  talk,  if  they  had  any  thing  to  fay,  aiiid 
whofe  hsttred  of  each  otlher  <makes  one-great  exer- 
cife  t>f  thmr  faculties*         i .. 

.But,  with  all  thefeevils^'  pofitive and  privative, 
my  health  in  its  prefent  humour  promifcs  to  menc^ 
and  I^'in.  iny  prefent  humpur^  promife*  to^  take 
care; of  it,  and  if  we  both  IceSep  our  words,  we  may 
yet  have:a  bfufli  at  the  cobwebs  in  the  iky. 

Let  my  .dear  loves. writeJtome^  anddoyoy 
write  often  yourfelf  to,  .!  .  . 

Dear  M^dam, 

'  Your,  £5?^.     '   :    '. 


LETTER 
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L 1  T  t  R  R  ccxcvn. 

To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

©BAR  MA-UAM,  Lbrtdbn,  Jafic  j»  CTtj* 

VV  HY  do  ydu  wnterfbifddom?  I  vat  va^  . 
glaid.of  youi^  letter.  You  trere  ufed  fonneTly  to 
wriDe  more^  when  I  kMm  not  why  yoaihdald  mrt 
had  much  niore  to  fay.  Do  not  pteafe  youadHf  wi A 
ifaowin^  me  that  yoa;  cm  fbrgtt  me^  ^dro  dd  not 
forget  ybu/  .     .     .  .  : 

Mr^^Dofihio^iftif'si  aoooiUit;  <if  my  health  ratbet 
wafAsIcohfirmbtioil.     But  tompdniitts  are  it&iBta 

I  havev  by  the  iingratton^f  one  of  my  ladies, 
toope  peat;e  at  home;'  butr  I  rtsiember  on  old  fa^ 
itagd  cfaaef  that  fays  o£:tbe:RQiiia]i&  with  greatio^ 
d]^ttdonr*t'H»ttfo'  folksmUsnsat  faciunt^  jiaitm  afp^ 
Umt.  , 

Mf^jii  M!  n.  .  was  mat  xahmicy^  it  was  his  fifter, 
to  \vhom  t  am  afraid  the  term  is  now  SaUBStj  ^ 
plicablevf6r  fiiefeenu  to  baveiialleti  ibnie  ws^  in- 
t6  obb:m'i^.^\l  antanaddby  a:  paify. 

Whence  yottr  pity  ari&s  fctf  the  tfaie£  tlutt  has 
made  the  hangman  idfe^  Jcahnot  diloDi^er.  I  am 
(brry  indeed  Toe;  e:vtry  btidde,  but  I  ftfppofe  be 
wonU' h^t¥r gpne  to' tfaos. gallows  wtthcAit  being  la- 
mented. 

You  will  foon  fee  that  Mifs  H ^  if  flic 

finds  countenance,  and  gjets  feholars,  will  conquer 
her  vexations.  Is  not  Sufy  likewife  one  of  her^ 
pupils  ?  I  o^t  Sufy  a' letter,  which  I  purpofe  Jo  pay 
next  time. 

I  can 
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I  caa  u\l  you  of  no  new  thing-  in  town,  Imt  Dr. 
Ifoxwttty  wnofe  lady  is  by  ill  b^lth  detained  witll 
two  litlle  babies  at  Bath. 

Tou  give  a  cheerful  account  of  your  W2ty  ol" 
life.     I  hope  you  will  fettle  into  tranquillity. 

When  I  can  repay  you  fuch  a  narrative  of  my 
felicity,  you  fhttt  fee  defbiptidii. 

I  am,  feV. 


i...i»j»)»»>^^ag<t6C«^titii..- 

LETTER    CCXCVin. 
To    Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MA:DAM,  Otfoid,  June  11,  1783. 

Yesterday  I  came  to  Oxford  without  fa- 
tigue OF  incoiivenience.  I  read  in  the  coach  be^ 
4ore  dmner*  I  dined  moderately,  and  flept  well; 
but  find  ny  breath  not  free  this  morning* 

Dr.  £dwatd^  to  whom  1  Amrote  word  of  my 
purpofe  to  come,  has  defeated  bis  own  kindnefs 
by  its  exce&.  He  has  gone  oiit  of  his  own  rooms 
fi^  my  reception,  and  therefore  I  cannot  decently 
ftay  long,  unlefs  I  can  change  my.  abode,  which  it 
.will  not  be  T^y  eafy  to  do :  nor  do  1  know  what 
attra£tion&I  fttalLfiiui  here.  Here  is  Mifs  Moore 
jit  Dr.  AdaiDs'9,  with  whom  I  fhall  dine  to-mor- 
TOW.  Of  my  aadventures  and  obfervations  I  (hati 
inform  you,  and  beg  you  to  write  to  me  at  Mr. 
Parker's,  bookfeller. 

I  hope 
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I  bcipe  Qpccoey  has  got  rid  of  her  infitien!^ 
pid  that  you  efcape  it*  If  I  had  Queeney  here> 
how  would  I  (hew  her  all  the  places.  I  hope, 
bawever,  I  (hall  not  want  company  ia  my  ftay 
bere*  . 

I  aoDy  Dear  Madam, 

Your,  £5^r. 


LETTER    CCXCDL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

-  'BEAR  MADAM»  Londoa,  Jane  13,  xyffj. 

.  Y  ESTERDAT  were  brought  hither  two  par. 
cds  direSed  U  Mrs.  Tbralcy  (0  the  tare  ofDrl 
Jnbm/in,  By  what  the  touch  can  difcover,  they 
coniain  fomethiag  of  which  cloaths  are  made  ^  ana 
1  fo^ped  tfaem  to  be  Mufgrave'^  long-expeded 
prcfent.  You  will  order  them  to  be  called  for, 
or  kt  me  know  whither  I  fhall  fend  them. 

Cniftchiey  has  had  the  gout,  but  is  abroad  agahi. 
Sewaid  called  oa  me  yefterday.  He  is  going  only 
for  a  few  weeks  ^  firft  to  Paris,  and  th«Ei  to  Flan- 
ders, to  contemplate  the  pidares  ci  Claude  Lo^ 
nine;  and  beaAjed  me  if  that  was  not  as  good  a 
way  as  any  of  fpending  timo— that  time  which  re* 
finns  no  more— ^of  which  however  a  great  part 
fecms  to  be  Yery  foplKhly  fpent^  eren  by  the  wifell 
andthebeft* 

That 


^  'That  time  at  l^ft  is  not  loft  in  which  the  ctIIi 
of  life  are  relieved,  and  therefore  the  nunrienls: 
n^faich  you  beftow  on  Mifs  H  -are  properly  em- 
ployed. She  £sein5  to  make  an  ^i^oommon  imprd"^ 
fion  upon  you.^  What,  h^  &k^  done  or  fuffered* 
QUI  of  the  co^HnQO  courfe  of  things?  I  love  ^. 
little  fecret  hi^qry* 

'■  Poor  Dr.  Lawr^nfre  and  his  youi^elt  fon  die4 
^imoft  on  *  the/ f(Liii€^  <i|iy . 

-Mrs.  DqbfqiVi^  t^ ^ire&refs  of  r^ional  cdnver* 
£4jf>ib  4id:.nqt  tranilate  Petraxcb,~t)uX  epitqmif^clr 
^.yery  buJOk^yJ^reach  Life  of  Petrarch,  bhe  tian« 
ilatied,  IthiA^^:t^:M«BKiir$ofD^iUibigB^. 

.  ^pYour  laffi^ter^was  very  ple^fi^gf  it  expri^d 
kii^nefs  to  me,  and  fome  df^gree  6{  placid  ac- 
quiefcence  in  yiour  prefent  mm^  pf  t$s,  .which  i^ 
f.^bink^  tlw  l?«ft  wl»ch;  i|  ^Ji^ptefcnt  .within  ypto 
reach. 

f^iMj  powers  ;mdat£entio)at.hayfi'|ip)r  a  long  time 
be^n  ^tei9ft  .wMJy'en^lpy^d  upon,  my  healjh,  I 
J^&  opt  wholly:  without  fi^ccefs^:  but  f^litude  ia^ 
Tjeiryje^^ona,/;  ,:^  .  iv  •. 


;  ^ 


'  ;Mr?.    TJttijAli^    to   ni.  JOHNSON. 


Bath,  June  15,  1783. 

BELIEVE  it  is  too  true,  my  dear  Sir,  that 
you  think  on  little  except  vourfelf  and  yoiir  own 
health,  but  then  they  are  iubje£b  on  which  every 


I 


one 
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OM  tlfo  teouUI  tbifik  tbOM^ahd  thlit  is  a  greUt  c«)n« 
folatioti. 

*  I  am  willhig  «m>ugfa  to  tmpUyf  till  my  thooghtt 
upon  9ny/i^y  but  dierd  id  nobody  htK  who  wiihei 
to  think  with  or  about  me,  fo  t  am  tery  fick  and 
a.  little  AiUeki)  ftnd  diTpofed  ndW  Mid  then  to  hf 
like  king  David,  My  lovers  and  my  friends  have 
ban  fut  away  firom  me^  and  my  dcqUaifUance  bid 
out  cf  my  ftgbu  If  the  lad  letter  I  Wrote  Ihewed 
fome  desree  of  placid  acquiefcerice  in  a  fituation, 
which,  however  di^leafing,  is  the  beft  I  can  get 
at  juft  now  ;-*4  pray  God  to  keep  me  in  that  Sf^ 
pofition,  and  to  lay  no  more  calamity  upon  me 
which  may  again  tempt  me  to  murmur  and  <iom« 
plain,  in  the  mean  dme  aflUre^dufftlf  of  m^ 
undiminiihed  kindneft  and  veneration :  they  have 
been  k>ng  out  of  accident's  power  dther  to  leffea 
or  increafe. 

So  Mr<  Sewatd  {»  gdteg  iabnbad  fiigiia.  I  fee  no 
harm  in  hls'tefolution,  though  th6  maim^  of  ex- 
pre^ng  it  waft  likely  isiiough  td  otfifend  you :  yet 
he  is  not  a  man  whom  any  one  can  juAIy  reproach 
with  negligence  of  doty  ;  he  does  more  good  than 
almoft  any  perfon  of  twice  his  fortune,  and  while 
he  is  looking  at  the  works  of  Claude  Loraine  he 
will  certainly  be  doing  no  mifchief« 

The  profefera  of  Ennvi  are  a  very  dangerous 
race  of  mortals ;  for,  preferring  any  occupation 
to  none,  they  are  liable  to  make  many  people  un* 
happy  by  their  officious  affiduities,  while  to  them« 
felves  they  ftand  jjerfcftly  exculpated  by  the  re- 
mark  that  a  man  muft  do  forftftbin^-^or  be  killed 
with  Ennui  z  how  fortnnirte  fer  ic^oety  when  tike 
Seward  they  feek  only  to  give  away  their  money 
all  winter  to  perfons  who  want  it,  and  go  to 
Flanders  in  fummer  to  look  at  the  Qftude  L<>- 
raines! 

What 
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What  Mift  H— ~  had  fuffercd  before  our  ac* 
ijuaintance  began  I  know  not.  She  now  endures 
SBUch  from  real»  aa4  mor^  from  fancied  ilkiefs. 
I)er  talenu  are  uncommon  for  work,  and  ihe  i$  a 
propf  that  work  will  not  fuSce  tp  keep  the  ima-» 
gination  quiet*  She  feels  like  Pekuah*  that  iU 
9^n4  wll  eqfily  ftraggle  ftoi^  tke fingers^  and  thai 
mfery  ^  t)e4ft  c,^nmt  be^  nmcb  /$l0fed  by  JUken 
Jlowers.  ' 

Poor  Dr.  Lawrence  and  his  fon  are  dead  then : 
I  am  very  forry  ;  he  was  among  the  few  parents  I 
hav^  known  whp  preferred  the  virtue  and  happi- 
nefs  of  their  children  to  the  delight  of  feeing  them 
grow  rich  and  fplendid ;  and  you  once  told  me^ 
that  one  of  his  fons  (1  never  heard  which)  was 
early  bent  on  obtaining  that  opulence  which  is  as 
feldom  fought  for  by  youth*-— -Is  it  that  boy  who 
is  now  dead  ? 

That  you  fliould  be  folitary  is  a  lad  thing,  and 
a  ftrange  one  too,  when  every  body  is  willing  to 
drop  in,  and  for  a  quarter  of  an  nour  at  leaft, 
lave  you  from  a  tete  a  fete  with  yourfelf :  I  never 
could  catch  a  moment  when  you  were  alone  whiUt 
we  were  in  London,  and  Mifs  Thrale  ilays  the  fame 
thing.  It  would  have  been  a  fine  advantage  in- 
deed could  ihe  have  feen  Oxford  now  in  your 
company  \  when  we  enjoyed  it,  ih^  w^s  too  young 
to  profit  of  the  circumftance.  'Tis  fo  throughout 
the  workl  I  believe :  nothing  happens  of  good  to 
ns  while  we  can  fully  ufe  it :  every  iittte  felicity 
v^ch  does  come,  comes  at  a  time  when  waiting 
for  it  has  ijpoiled  our  appetite 

When  yottih  and  genial  jnears  ar^  flown, 
Aiid  ail  the  life  of  life  is  goae^ 

Oodld  I  however  flatter  myfelf  with  the  hopes  of  a 
fine  clear  evening  after  my  varipus  day^  1  would 

bear 
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bear  the  afternoon  ftorms  better  than  I  do— and 
who  kno'^s  that  it  i&  yet  impoffible  i 

Farewel,  dear  Sir :  had  I  health  and  fpirits  as 
I  ufed  to  have,  I  would  write  as  I  ufed  to  do ; 
but  I  had  then  a  hufbsoid  and  fons,  and  for  a  long 
time  after  I  knew  you^  a  mother  fuch  as  no  one 
ever  had  but  me,  and  fuch  as  I  fincerely  wifh  my 
daughters  were  lU&ely  t^  have  in  your  truly  faidi* 
iiiLfervant, 


H.  L.  THRAIX 


iinMgJW^»»iig:^ 


LETTER    CCCL 
Ta    Mrs-    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


Bolt-court,  Flect.ftreet, 
DEAR  MADAKT,  June  19,  xygj. 

I  AM  fitting  down  in  no  cheerful  foiitiide  to  write 
a  narrative  whichwoul  donee  have  affeded  you  with 
tendemefs  and  forrow,  but  which  you  will  perlu^ 
pafs  over  now  with  die  carelefs  glance  of  frigid 
indifference*  For  this  diminution  of  regard  how* 
ever,  I  know  not  whether  I  ought  to  blame  you, 
who  may  have  reafons  which  1  cannot  Juiow^  and 
I  do  not  blame  myfelf,  who  have  for  a  great  part 
of  human  life  done  you  what  good  I  could,  and 
have  never  done  you  evil. 

I  had 
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I  had  been  difordered  in  the  ufual  way,  andL 
had  been  relieved  by  the  ufual  methods,  by  opiuai 
and  catharticks,  but  had  rather  ieilened  my  dofe 
of  opium. 

On  Monday  the  i6th  Ilat  for  my  pidure,  and 
^waiked  a  confiderable  way  with  little  inconvc- 
nience.  In  the  afternoon  and  evening  I  fek  my- 
&lf  light  and  eafy,  and  began  to  plan  fchemes  of 
life.  Thus  I  went  to  bed,  and  in  a  Ihort  time 
waked  and  fat  up,  as  has  been  long  my  cuftom, 
when  I  fdt  a  conftifion  and  indiftindnels  in  my 
head,  which  Jafted  I  fuppofe  about  half  a  mi- 
iiute ;  I  was  alarmed,  and  prayed  God,  that  how^ 
ever  he  might  afBift  my  body,  he  would  fpare  my 
underftanding.  This  prayer,  that  I  might  try  die 
integrity  of  my  faculties,  I  made  in  Latin  verfc 
Tlie  lines  were  not  very  good,  but !  knew  them  oo( 
to  be  very  good  :  I  made  them  eafily,  and  con- 
cluded myfelf  to  be  unimpaired  |n  my  Acui- 
ties. 

Sooa  after  I  perceived  that.  I  had  fuffercd  a  pa- 
ralytick  ftroke,  and  that  my  fpeech  was  taken  from 
me*  I  had  no  pain,  and  fo  little  dejedrion  in  this 
dreadful  ftate,  that  I  wondered  at  my  own  apathy, 
and  confidered  that  perhaps  death  itfelf  when  it 
ihould  come  would  excite  lefs  horrour  than  feems 
now  to  attend  it. 

In  order  to  roufe  the  vocal  organs  1  took  two 
drams.  Wine-has  been  celebrated  for  the  pro- 
duftion  of  eloquence.  I  put  myfelf  into  violent 
motion,  and  I  think  repeated  it ;  but  all  was  vain« 
I  then  vent  to  bed,  and,  ftrange  as  it  may  feem,* 
I  think,  flept.  When  I  faw  light,  it  was  time  to 
contrive  what  I  fhould  do.  Though  God  flopped 
Iny  fpeech  he  left  me  my  hand^  1  enjoyed  a  mercy 
which  was  not  granted  to  my  dear  friend  Law- 
rente,  who  now  perhaps  overlooks  me  as  I  am 
writing,  and  rejoices  that  1  have  'vvhat  he  wanted. 
-  >  My 
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My  Arft  &ote  was  necefiarily  to  my  ienraat^  who 
came  in  talking,  and  could  not  immediately  ^rom- 
preheod  why  he  fhould  read  what  I  put  imp  hia 
hands. 

I  then  wrote  a  card  to  Mr.  Allen,  that  I  might 
have  a  difcreet  friend  at  hand  to  a&  as  occafioa 
ihould  require.  In  penning  this  note  I  had  fome 
difficulty^  my  h^^  I  knew  not  how  nor  wfay^ 
made  wrong  letters.  I  then  wrote  tx>  Dr.  Taylor 
to  come  to  me,  and  bring  Dr.  Heberdea,  aa4  I 
fent  to  Dr.  Brocklefby,  who  is  my  aeighbgiir. 
My  phyficiaas  are  very  friendly  and  very  di&a^ 
terefted,  and  give  me  great  hopes^  but  you  may 
imagine  my  iituation*  1  have  So  far  recovered  my 
vocal  powers,  afi  to  repeat  the  Lord's  Prayer  wkh 
no  very  imperfe^  articulation.  My  memory^  I 
hope,  yet  remains  as  it  was ;  bui  fuch  an  at- 
tack produces  fplicitude  for  the  iafety  of  every 
ii3K:uUy. 

How  this  will  be  received^  by  you  I  know  not* 
I  hope  you  will  fympathife  with  me;  but  perhaps 

My  Miftrefs  gr^icious^  mild,  and  good» 
Cries  !  Is  he  dumb  ?  'Tis  dipc  he  ihou*d. 

But  can  this  be  pofCble  ?  I  hope  it  cannot.  I 
hope  that  what,  when  I  could  fpeak,  I  fpoke  of 
you,  and  to  you,  will  be  in  a  fober  and  ferious 
tiour  remembered  by  you ;  and  ^rely  it  canoot 
be  remembered  but  with  fome  degree  of  kioikiejb. 
I  have  loved  you  with  virtuous  affection ;  I  have 
honoured  you  with  fmcere  efteem*  Let  not  ^1 
our  endearments  be  forgotten,  but  let  me  haveia 
;his  great  diilrefs  your  pity  and  your  prayers.  Tou 
fee  I  yet  turn  to  you  with  my  complaints  a$  a 
fettled  and  unalienable  friend  j  do  not^  dp  AQt 
drive  me  from  you,  for  I  have  not  deferved  elAer 
negled  or  hatred. 

To 


pit.  SAI4U.EI4  JQHN^ON,        i^ 

To  the  girls,  who  do  not  write  often,  for  Sufy 
has  written  only  once,  and  Mifs  Thrale  owes  me 
a  letter,  I  earneftly  recommend,  as  their  guardian 
and  friend,  that  Ujiey  remember  their  Creator  in 
the  days  of  their  youth. 

I  fuppofe  you  may  wifh  to  know  how  my  difeafe 
is  treated  by  the  j^yficians.  They  put  a  blifter 
upon  my  back,  and  two  from  my  ear  to  my 
throat,  one  on  a  fide.  The  hlifter  oa  the  bacK 
has  done  little,  and  thofe  on  the  throat  have  not 
zifeu*  I  bullied  aod  bouii^ectf  (k  (Ucks  to  our 
l%ft  ^i^id)  and  compelled  the  s^tbecaiy  to.  m^e 
hk  ialve  according  ta  th^  ]&diabui:gjl^  Pi^penfatorjs, 
that  it  might  adhere  better.  I  have  two  o^  now 
of  my .  own  prefcription.  They  likewife  give  1^ 
ffh  of  ha,rtihorn,  which  I  tajce  with  no  gieat  con- 
fidenccj  but  am  iatisfied  that  what  can  b^don^  i^t 
^on^e  fpr  me. 

Q  Q94  •  g^^  ^^  comfgort  an4  confidence  in 
!(liee:  forgive  my  fin§ ;  and  i|  it  be  thy  g0o4 
pleafure,  relieve  my  difeafes  for  Jefus  Chrift'e^T^e. 

I  9m  aknofd  ^m^  9^  tbia  (^a^rulo^s  htW^ 
but  iKqw  it  i&  wi^itten,  Le(  it  go. 


lam,  hfc. 


Vou  n.  O  I.ETTE11 
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LETTER    CCCIL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


I 


DEAREST  MADAM,  London, June 20,  1783. 


THINK  to  fend  you  for  fomc  time  a  regular 
diary.  You  will  forgive  the  grofs  images  which 
difeafe  muft  neceffarily  prefent.  Dr.  Lawrence 
faid,  that  medical  treatifes  ihould  be  always  in 
Latin. 

The  two  veficatories  which  I  procured  with  fo 
much  trouble  did  not  perform  well,  for,  being  ap- 
plied to  the'  lower  part  of  the  fauces,  a  part  ai- 
rways in  motion,  their  adhefion  was  continually 
broken.  The  bade,  I  hear,  is  very  properly 
•flayed. 

I  have  now  healing  application  to  the  cheeks, 
and  have  my  head  covered  with  one  formidable 
diffusion  of  cantharides,  from  which  Dr.  Heber- 
den  affures  me  that  experience  promifes  great  ef- 
fects. He  told  me  likewife, .  that  my  utterance 
has  been  improved  fince  yefterday,  of  which, 
however,  I  was  lefs.certaia ;  though  doubtlefs  they 
who  fee  me  at  intervals  can  bed  judge. 

I  never  had  any  diftortion  of  the  countenance, 
but  what  Dr.  Brocklefby  called  a  little  prolapfus, 
which  went  away  the  fecond  day. 

I  was  this  day  direded  to  eat  flefh,  and  I  dined 
very  copioufly  upon  roafted  lamb  and  boiled  peafe : 
I  then  went  to  fleep  in  a  chair,  and  when  I  waked, 
I  found  Dr.  Brocklefby  fitting  by  me,  and  fell  to 
talking  with  him  in  fiich  a  manner  as  made  me 
glad,  and»   I  hope,    made  me  thanklul.     The 

Doaor 
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Doftor  fell  to  repeating  Juvenal's  ninth  fatirej 
but  I  let  him  fee  that  the  province  was  mine. 

I  am  to  take  wine  to-night,  and  hope  it  will  do 
me  good. 

I  am,  ^c. 


LETTER     CCCIIL 
To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM.  London,  June  21,  1783. 

1  CONJINTJE  my  journal.  When  I  went  to 
bed  lafl  night,  I  foimd  the  new  covering  of  my 
head  uneafy,  not  painful,  rather  too  warm.  I  had 
however  a  comfortable  and  placid  night.  My 
phyficians  this  morning  thought  my  amendment 
not  inconfiderable ;  and  my  niends  who  vifited 
me  faid,  that  my  look  was  Iprigfatly  and  cheerful. 
Nobody  has  (hewn  more  affection  than  Paradife. 
Langton  and  he  were  with  me  a  long  time  to-day. 
I  wa$  almofl:  tired. 

When  my  friends  were  gonp  I  took  another  li- 
beral (Iinner,  fuch  as  my  phyficians  recommended, 
and  flept  after  it,  but  without  fuch  evident  advan- 
tage as  was  the  effefl:  of  ycAerdzy's  Jie/la.  Per- 
haps the  ileep  was  not  quite  fo  found,  for  I  am 
haraffed  by  a  very  difagreeable  operation  of  the 
cantharideS)  which  I  am  endeavouring  to  controul 
by  copious  dilution!  ^ 

O  2  My 
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My  difordcrt  arc  in  other  refpcfts  Ws  idoA 
ufual;  my  difcafe,  whatever  it  wasj  leems  cd- 
le£ted  into  this  one  dreadful  effed.  My  breath 
is  free ;  the  conftriftions  of  the  cheft  are  fulpended, 
and  my  nights  pafs  without  oppreflion. 

To-day  I  received  a  letter  of  confolation  and 
encouragement  from  an  unknown  hand,  without 
a  name,  kindly  and  pioufly,  though  not  enthuii- 
afticaliy  written. 

I  had  juft  now  from  Mr.  Pcpys  a  mefiage,  en- 
quiiing  in  your  name  after  my  health,  of  dus  I 
can  give  no  account* 

I  am,  Madant, 

Tour,  &fr. 


LETTER    CCCIV. 

To  Mrt.  T  H  R  A  L  E, 

DEAR  MADAM,  I^oadon,  Jun^^S^  '783. 

1  THANE  you  for  your  kind  letter,  and  wiH 
continue  my  diarv.  On  the  highr  of  the  21ft  I 
had  very  little  rcit,  being  kept  awake  by  an  effeft 
of  the  cantharides,  not  indeed  formiaable,  btit 
very  tirefome  and  painful.  On  the  2%A  the  phy- 
ficians  releafed  me  from  the  falts  of  hartihonL 
The  cantharides  continued  their  perfecution,  but 
I  was  fct  free  from  it  at  night.  1  had  however  not 
much  fleep,  but  I  jiope  for  rtore  to-nfght.    The 

vefications 
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vefications  on  my  ba^k  and  &ce  are  healing,  and 
only  that  on  my  head  continues  to  operate. 

My  friends  tell  me  that  my  power  of  utterance 
improves  daily,  and  Dr.  Heberden  declares  that 
he  hopes  to  find  me  almoft  well  to-morrow. 

Palfies  are  mpre  CQi^pion  thai^I  thought.  I 
have  been  vifited  by  four  friends  who  have  had 
each  a  ftroke,  and  one  of  them  two. 

Your  oflFer,  dear  Madam,  of  coming  to  me, 
is  charmingly  kind;  bujtl  will  lay  up  far  future 
ufe,  and  then  let  it  jiot  be  confidered  as  obfolete  ; 
a  time  of  dereliction  ^lay  come,  when  I  n^ay 
have  hardly  any  other  friend,  tut  in  the  prefent 
exigency  I  cannot  name  one  who  has  been  de« 
ficie^t  in  civility  or  attention.  Whatman  can  do 
for  man. has  been  ^onefpr  me.  Write  to  me  very 
often. 


I  «m^  MadfttD, 


Tp>ir,  ^. 


LETT UK 
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LETTER    CCCV. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

X  H  E  journal  now,  like  other  journals,  grows 
very  dry^  as  it  is  not  diverlified  either  by  opera- 
tions or  events.  Lefs  and  lefs  is  done,  and  I  thank 
God,  lefs  and  lefs  is  fuffered  everyday.  Thephy- 
ficians  feem  to  think  that  little  more  needs  to  be 
done.  I  find  that  they  confulted  to-day  about 
Tending  me  to  Bath,  and  thought  it  aeedlefs.  Dr. 
Heberden  takes  leave  to-morrow. 

This  day  I  watered  the  garden,  and  did  not  find 
the  watering-pots  more  heavy  than  they  have  hi- 
therto been,  and  my  br^th  is  more  free. 

Poor  dear  — — —  has  juft  been  here*  with  a 
prefent.  If  it  ever  falls  in  your  way  to  do  him 
good,  let  him  have  your  favour. 

Both  (^eeney's  letter  and  yours  gave  me  to- 
day great  pleafure.  Think  as  well  and  as  kindly 
of  me  as  you  can,  but  do  not  flatter  me.  Cool 
reciprocations  of  eflieem  are  the  great  comforts 
of  life ;  hyperbolical  praife  only  corrupts  the 
tongue  of  the  one,  and  the  ear  ot  the  other. 


London^ 
Ju«ca4,  178J.  lam,  &fr. 


Your  letter  has  no  date. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCVI. 
To    Mrs,    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAREST  MADAM,  London, June  28,  1783. 

jL  our  letter  is  juft  fuch  as  I  defire,  and  as  from 
you  I  hope  always  to  deferve. 

The  black  dog  I  hope  always  to  refift,  and  in  time 
to  drive,  though  I  am  deprived  of  almoft  all  thofe 
that  ufed  to  help  me.  The  neighbourhood  is  im- 
poverilhed  I  had  once  Richardfon  and  Lawrence 
in  my  reach.  Mrs.  Allen  is  dead.  My  houfe  has 
loft  Levet,  a  m?in  who  took  intereft  in  every  thing, 
and  th^refote  Iready  at  converfatidn.  Mrs.  Wil- 
liams is  fo  weak  that  fhe  can  be  a  companion  no 
longer.  When  I  rife  my  breakfaft  is  folitary,  the 
black  dog  waits  to  fhare  it,  from  breakfaft  to 
dinner  he  continues  barking,  except  that  Dr. 
Brockleft)y  for  a  little  keeps  him  at  a  diftance. 
Dinner  with  a  fick  woman  you  may  venture  to 
fuppofe  not  much  better  than  folitary.  After  din- 
ner, what  remains  but  to  count  the  clock,  and 
hope  for  that  fleep  whicK  I  can  fcarce  exped. 
Night  comes  at  laft,  and  fome  hours  of  reftlefsnefs 
and  confufion  bring  me  again  to  a  day  of  folitude* 
What  ihall  exclude  the  black  dog  from  an  hab^ 
tation  like  this  ?  If  I  were  a  little  richer,  I  would 
perhaps  take  fome  cheerful  female  into  the  houfe. 

Your  Bath  news  Ihews  me  new  calaipities.     I 

am  afraid  Mrs.  L s  is  left  with  a  numerous  fa* 

mily,  very  flenderly  fupplied.     Mrs.  Sheward  is  an 
old  maid,  I  am  afraid,  yet  fur  le  pave. 

: — ,  if  he  were  well,  would  be  well  enough 

liked ;  his  daughter  has  powers  and  knowledge, 
but  no  art  of  making  them  agreeable. 

Imuft 
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I  muft  touch  my  journal.  Laft  night  frefli  flies 
were  put  to  my  head,  and  hindered  me  from  fleep- 
ing.     To-day  I  fancy  myfelf  incommoded  by  beat. 

I  have,  however,  vrzikrid  the  garden  both  yef- 
terday  and  to-day,  juft  as  I  watered  the  laurek  in 
the  ifland. 

I  am^  Madam, 


LETTER   tCCVU. 
To    Mn.    T  «  «  A  L  E. 

DEAk  MADAM, 

;i\MOKG  thofe  that  have  enquired  after  me, 
S£r  Philip  is  one ;  and  Dn  Bumey  vras  one  of 
kbofe  who  came  to  fee  rae.  I  have  had  no  reafon 
to  complain  of  mcfiffer^ce  or  negled.  Dick 
fiumey  is  come  hoiiie  five  inches  taller. 

Yefterday  tH  the  evening  I  went  to  church,  <and 
have  been  to  day  to  fee  the  great  burning  glafs, 
whtcfa  does  more  than  was  ever  tlone  bobre  by 
the  tranfmiffiod  of  the  rays,  but  is  not  equal  in 
power  to  tbofe  which  refleft  them.  It  waftes  a 
-flkfliaad  placed  in  the  focus,  but  caufes  no  dimi- 
Adtioin  of  pure  gold«  Of  the  rubies  ezpofed  to  its 
adion,  one  was  made  more  vivid,  the  other  paler. 
To  fee  the  gbfs,  I  climbed  up  ft  airs  to  the  garret, 
and  then  up  a  ladder  to  tht  leaos,  and  talked  to 
1  the 
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tile  wtift  niAer  t66  lo^g ;  for  mf  voice,  though 
cfaar  %akd  diftia£k  for  a  little  while,  loon  tires  and 
faterrt^  The  <HgaM  of  fpeec^  are  yet  very  feeble, 
but  wiH  I  hope  be  by  the  mercy  of  God  &ially  re^ 
Abred :  itt  prefent,  like  smy  other  weak  lia^;  they 
tan  endure  but  little  labour  at  once.  Would  you 
not  ha'tre  bden  vtry  forry  for  me  when  I  could 
icarcely  fpeak  ? 

From  CMtAartdet  were  tlus  morning  applied  to 
tny  head,  and  kre  to  be  continued  fome  time 
loniger.  ff  they'  play  me  no  treacherous  tricks, 
tiiey  give  me  vei^  little  pain. 

Left  me  have  your  kindnefs  and  your  prayers ; 
nhd  dimk  on  me,  as  on  a  man  who,  for  a  very 
^reat  portion  of  your  life,  has  done  you  all  the 
good  iit  could,  and  defires  ilill  to  be  confidered. 

Madam, 

Your,  bfc. 


C«<«€tf€M*# 


L  i;  T  T  E  R    CCCVIII. 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAREST  MADAM,  London,  July  1, 1783. 

X  HIS  morning  I  took  the  air  by  a  ride  to 
Hampftead,  and  this  afternoon  I  dined  with  the 
club.  But  frefh  cantharides  were  this  day'  ap- 
plied to  my  head. 

Mr.  Cator  called  on  me  to-day,  and  told  that 
he  had  invited  you  back  to  Streatbam.'    I  fhewed 

the 
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the  unfitnefs  of  your  return  tbither,  till  the  neigh- 
bourhood ihould  have  loft  its  habits  of  depreda- 
tion, and  he  feemed  to  be  fatisfied.  He  invited 
me  very  kindly  and  cordially  to  try  the  air  of 
Beckenham,  and  pleafed  me  very  much  by  his 
affedionate  attention  to  Mifs  Vezy.  There  is  much 
good  in  his  charader,  and  much  ufefulnefs  in  his 
knowledge. 

Queeney  feems  now  to  havfe  forgotten  me.  Of 
the  aiflferent  appearance  of  the  hills  and  vallies  an 
account  may  perhaps  be  given,  without  the  fup- 
pofition  of  any  prodigy.  If  (he  had  been  oat  and 
the  evening  was  breezy,  the  exhalations  would  rife 
from  the  low  grounds  very  copioufly ;  and  the 
wind  that  fwept  and  cleared  the  hills,  would  only 
by  its  cold  condenfe  the  vapours  of  the  Sheltered 
vallies. 

Murphy  is  juft  gone  from  me ;  he  vifits  me  very 
kindly,  and  1  have  no  unkindnefs  to  complain  of. 

I  am  forry  that  Sir  Philip's  requeft  was  not 
treated  with  more  refpeft,  nor  can  I  imagine  what 
has  put  them  fo  much  out  of  humour :  I  hope 
their  bufinefs  is  profperous. 

I  hope  that  Lrecover  by  degrees,  but  my  nights 
are  reftlefsj  and  you  will  fuppofe  the  nervous 
fyftem  to  be  fomewhat  enfeebled. 

I  am,  Madam, 

Your,  6?^. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCIX. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E, 

DEAR  MADAM»  London, Julj 3,  1783. 

JLIR.  Brocklelby  yefterday  difmifled  the  cantha- 
rides,  and  I  can  now  find  a  foft  place  upon  my 
pillow.  Lad  night  was  cool,  and  I  refled  well^ 
and  this  morning  I  have  been  a  friend  at  a  poeti- 
cal difficulty.  Here  is  now  k  glimpfe  of  day-light 
again ;  but  how  near  is  the  evening — none  can 
tell,  and  I  will  not  prognofticate ;  we  all  know  that 
from  none  of  us  it  can  be  far  diftant }  may  none  of 
us  know  this  in  vain ! 

I  went,  as  I  took  care  to  boaft,  on  Tuefday,  to 
the  club,  and  hear  that  I  was  thought  to  have  per- 
formed as  well  as  ufual*.  I  dined  on  fiih,  with 
the  wing  of  a  fmall  Turkey  chick,  and  left  roaft 
beef,  goofe,  and  venifon  pye  untouched.  I  live 
much  on  peas,  and  never  had  them  fo  good,  for 
fo  long  a  time^  in  any  year  that  I  can  remember. 

When  do  you  go  to  Weymouth  ?  and  why  do 
you  go?  only  I  fuppofe  to  a  new  place,  and  the 
reafon  is  fufncient  to  thofe  who  have  no  reafon  to 
withhold  them. 

•  *  *  knows  well  enough  hpw  to  live  on  four 
hundred  a  year,  but  whexe  is  ht  to  have  it  ?  Had 
•  ♦  *  any  thing  of  his  own  unfettled  ? 

I  am  glad  that  Mrs.  Sheward  talks  of  me,  and 
loves  me,  and  have  in  this  ttill  fcene  of  life  great 
comfort  in  reflefting  that  I  have  given  v^ry  few 
reaibn  to  hate  me ;  I  hope  fcarcety  any  man  has 
known  me  clofcly  but  for  his  benefit,  'p?  curforily 
but  to  his  innocent  entertaimnent.     TeTI  inc,  you 

that 
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that  know  me  bed,  whether  this  be  true^  that  ac* 
cording  to  your  anfwer  I  may  continue  my  prac- 
tice, or  try  to  mend  it. 

Along  with  yeur  kind  letter  yefterday  came  one 
likewife  very  kind  from  the  AJlohs  at  Lichfield ; 
but  I  do  not  know  whether,  as  the  fummet  is  fo 
far  advanced,  I  (hall  travel  fo  far,  though  I  am  not 
without  hopes  that  frequent  change  of  air  may 
fortify  me  againft  the  winter,  ^hicln  has  heen^  in 
modern  phrafe,  of  late  years  very  iuimical  t% 

Madam,  Your,  6^* 


»>Ty3»»a&t«cc<«tc<4t 


L  E  T  T  E  R    CCCX. 
To  Mrs.  t  H  R  A  L  E. 
D£AR  MADAM,  London,  July  $,1783. 

That  Br.  *  •  ♦  •  is  offended  I  am  very  fbr- 
f  y,  but  if  the  fame  ftate  of  things  Ihould  recur,  I 
coiild  net  do  better.  Dr.  Broklcfby  is,,  you  know, 
my  neighbour,  and  could  be  riady  a;t  call;  he 
had  for  Ibme  time  very  diligeiitly  foUcited  my 
friendihip :  I  j^penAed  much  upon  the  fkill 
of  Dr.  Heberdcn,  and  him  I  had  feen  latdy  at 
Broklefl)y^8.  Heberden  I  could  not  bear  to  jnifs, 
'Brodclefby  could  not  decently  be  mified,  arid  to 
ca=il  three,  had  made  me  ridicufaus  by.the  appciir- 
ancc  of  felf-importance.  JMine  was  ,one  or  thofe 
.  unhappy  cafes  in  which  fbm^hing'miift'be  wroi^g. 
I  can  only  be  forry. 

I  hive 
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I  have  now  no  Do^lor,  but  am  left  to  fliift  for 
myfelf  as  opportunity  fliall  ferve.  I  am  going  next 
week  with  *••  to  •****,  where  I  exped  not 
to  day  long.  Ei^t  chitdrea  in.  a  fmall  houfe  will 
probably  make  a  chorus  not  very  diver jing.  My 
purpofe  is  to  change  the  air  frequently  this  fum- 
mer. 

Of  th^  imitation  of  my  (lile,  in  a  criticifm  on 
Gray's  Church-yard,  I  forgot  to  make  mention. 
Tb«  author  is^  I  believe^  uttearly  unknown,  for  Mr. 
Steevcsis  cannot  hunt  him  out.  ^  I  know  littk  of 
il^  for  though  it  waaifsm  me  I  never  cut  the  leayea 
dpen.  I  fa»xl.  a  letter  with  it  reprefenting  it  to  me 
as  my  own  work ;  in  fuch  an  account  to  the  pubJick 
ikere  may  be^  humour^  but  to  myfelf  it  was  neither 
feiriaud  nor  comical.  I  fiifye^  the  writer  to  bo 
tinrongheaded;  as  to  the  noife  which  it  makes  1  havo 
ftHver  heard  it^and  am  iftcHned  to  believe  that  few 
iltaeks  eSAtT  of  ridicule  or  invedive  make  moch 
fioife,  but  by  the  help  of  thofe  that  they  provoke. 

I  think  <^eeney's  fiience  has  fomething  either 
^  la2Uie&  or  unkindnefs ;  and  I  wifli  her  free  from 
both)  for  both  are  very  unamiabie,  and  will  both 
increafe  by  indulgence.  Sufy  is  I  believe  at  a  I0& 
for  matter.  I  &all  he  glad  to  fee  pretty  Sophy's 
prodisftionw 

I  hope  i  ftiU  continue  mending.  My  organt 
are  yet  feeble. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  tfc. 


LETTER 
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LETTER.   CCCXI. 

To  Mils  S  U  S  A  N  N  A   T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAREST  MISS  SUSY, 


W, 


HEN  you  favoured  me  with  your  letter,  you* 
feemed  to  be  in  want  of  materials  to  fill  it,  having 
met  with  no  great  adventures  either  of  peril  or 
delight,  nor  done  or  fuffered  any  thing  out  of  the 
common  courfe  of  life. 

When  you  have  lived  longer,  and  coo&dered 
more,  you  will  find  the  common  courfe  of  life  very 
fertile  of  obfervation  and  refle£tion«  Upon  the 
common  courfe  of  life  muft  our  thoughts  and  our 
converfation  be  generally  employed.  Our  general 
courfe  of  life  muft  denominate  us  wife  or  fooliih  ; 
happy  or  miferable :  if  it  is  well  regulated  we  pafs 
oh  profperoufly  and  fmoothly ;  as  it  is  neglefled 
we  live  in  embarraifment,  perpleadty,  ^and  uneafi-^ 
nefs. 

Your  time,  my  love,  pafles,  I  fuppofe,  in  devo- 
tion, reading,  work,  and  company.  Of  your  de- 
votions, in  which  1  earneftiy  advife  you  to  be  very 
pundlual,  you  may  not  perhaps  think  it  proper  to 
give  me  an  account ;  and  of  work,  unlefs  I  under- 
ftood  it  better,  it  will  be  of  no  great  ufe  to  fay 
much  ;  but  books  and  company  will  always  fupply 
you  with  materials  for  your  letters  to  me,  as  I 
{hall  always  be  pleafed  to  know  what  you 
are  reading',  and  with  what  you  are  pleafed ;  and 
fhall  take  great  delight  in  knowing  what  impreffion 
new  modes  or  new  charaderjs  make  upon  you,  and 
to  obferve  with  what  attention  you  diftinguilh  the 

tempers. 
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tempers,  difpofitions,  and  abilities  of  your  com* 
panions. 

A  letter  may  be  always  made  out  of  the  books 
of  the  morning  or  talk .  of  the  evening :  and  any 
letters  from  you,  my  deareft,  will  be  welcome  to 

Your,  &fr. 


,    .     ■■»t»»»»»»$5gg«««<«C<i* 

LETTER    CCCXIL'^ 

To  Mrs!  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  1MADAM,  London,  July  8, 1783. 

X  IME  makes  great  changes  of  opinion. 
•  *  *  *  ran  perpetually  after  — —  in  the  life* 
time  of  that  lady,  to:vhom  he  fo  earneftly  defired 
to  be  reunited  in  the  grave.  I  am  glad  — —  is 
not  left  in  poverty,  her  difeafe  feems  to  threaten 
her  with  a  full  ihare  of  mifery. 

Of  Mifs  H  ■  '-,  whom  you  charge  me  with 
forgetting,  I  know  not  why  I  fliould  much  fofter 
the  remembrance,  for  I  can  do  her  no  good ;  but 
I  honeftly  recommend  her  to  your  pity ;  for 
nothing  but  .the  opportunity  of  emptying  her  bo- 
fom  with  confidence  can  fave  her  from  madnefs. 
Tot  know  it  leaft  on^.  mind  fo  ydiCord^red  is  not 
withoujt  its'ufe;  it  (hows  the  danger  of  admitting 
|>ailively  the  firf);  irjcbption  of  irregular  imagina«- 
tion§..  *      ..  )  ;  .: .  ,  :  ,_  .    .  / 

Langi^on  and  I  have  talked  of  pafliog  a  little  time 
at  Rochefter  together,  till  neither  kdows  well  how 

3  to 
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to  fnhk^  tfioi^  IthudDhftbaofr  ^oge^totoiBt 
ine,  and  I  am  not  defirous  to  be  taken.  Hi*  feu 
waif  k  namcroiu,  aod  his  houfe  fittb.  i  love  let 
l^m  kaow^  for  hit  relkf,  that  i  do  not  meui  to 
bordcft  bin  more  dxaa  a  week*  He  »  honsw 
among  thofe  who  wifh  me  well,  and  would  exert 
what  power  he  has  to  do  me  good. 

I  think  you  will  do  well  in  going  to  Weymoutfay 
for  though  it  be  nothing,  it  is,  at  lead  to  the  young 
ones,  a  new  nothing,  and  they  will  be  able  ahrays 
to  tell  that  they  have  feen  Weymouth.  I  am  for 
the  prefent  willing  enough  to  perfuade  myfdf,  that 
a  (hort  fuccellion  of  trifles  may  contribute  to  my 
re-e(lablilhment,  but  hope  to  return,  for  it  is  furely 
time,  to  fometidng  ef  importance* 

I  an^,  des^r  Ma4aiii|^ 

Tojar,  ^^.   ' 


LETTER  (^caaii. 

To    Mr».    T  H  »  A  L  B* 

DEAR  madam;  London,  Joly  sj,  i:!9j- 

HAVE  beea  Ainun  da^  at  Roehefter,  and 

am  juft  now  retorMd    1  came  badi  bf  wsKf  a 

a  commcA  boat  twenty  spUes  for  a  fiuliiog,  ^ 

when  I  landed  at  Billing;fgate  I  carried  my  ba^S^ 

myf^f  to  Oorahili  hekm  I  oo«^  get  a  CM^  and 

not  much  incomiBodedi 

I  hare 


I 


Dr/SAMUEL   JOHNSON.         209 

I  have  hadMifs  Sufy's  and  Mifs  Sophy's  letters, 
and  now  I  am  come  home  can  write  and  write* 
While  I  was  with  Mr.  Langton  we  took  four  little 
jonrnies  in  a  ehaife,  and  made  one  little  voyage 
on  the  Medway,  widi  four  mifles  and  their  maid, 
but  they  were  very  quiet. 

I  am  very  well,  except  that  my  voice  foon 
faulters,  and  I  have  not  ilept  well,  which  I  im- 

}>uted  to  the  heat,  which  has  been  fuch  as  I  never 
elt  before  for  fo  long  time.  Three  days  we  had 
of  very  great  heat  about  ten  years  ago.  I  infer 
nothing  from  it  but  a  good  harveft. 

Whether  this  (hort  ruftication  has  done  me  any 
good  I  cannot  tell,  I  certainly  am  not  worfe,  and 
am  very  willing  to  think  myfelf  better.  Are  you 
better  ?  Sophy  gave  but  z  poor  account  of  you. 
J>o  not  let  your  mind  wear  out  your  body. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  6?r. 


LETTER    CCCXIV. 
To    Mifs    SOPHIA    THRALE. 
DEAREST  MISS  SOPHY,         London,  July  24,  1783. 


B, 


^T  an  abfence  from  home,  and  for  one  reafon 
and  another,  I  owe  a  great  number  of  letters,  and ' 
I  affure  you  that  I  fit  down  to  write  yours  firft. 
Why  you  fiiould  think  yourfelf  no^a  favourite,  I 

Vol.  II.  P  .  ciainnot 
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cannot  g}Xt{s ;  my  f^youj-wiU,  I;am  afraid,  never 
be  worth  much  ;  but  be. its  value  mr^re  or  lefs, 
you  are  never  likely  ta  lofe  it,  and  lefs  likely  if 
you  continue  your  uudies  with  the  fame  diligence 
as  you  have  begun  them. 

Your  proficience  in  arithmetick  is  not  only  to 
be  commended,  but  admired.  Your  mafter  does 
not,  I  fuppofe,  come  very  often,  nor  ftay  very 
long  ;  yet  your  advance  in  the  fcience  of  numbers 
is  greater  than  .is  commonly  made  by  thofe  who, 
for  fo  niany  weeks  as  you  have  b^en  learning, 
fpend  fix  hours  a  day  in  the  writing  fchool. 

Never  think,  my  Sweet,  that  you  have  arithme- 
tick enough  ;  when  you  have  exbaufted  your  maf- 
ter,  buy  books.  Nothing  amufes  more  harmlefly 
than  computation,  and  nothing  is  oftener  applica- 
ble to  real  bufinefs  or  fpeculative  enquiries.  A 
thoufand  (lories  which  the  ignorant  tell,  and  be- 
lieve, die  away  at  once,  when  the  computift  takes 
them  in  his  gripe.  I  hope  you  will  cultivate  in 
yourfelf  a  difpofition  to  numerical  enquiries  j  they 
will  give  you  entertainment  in  folitude  by  the  prac- 
tice, and  reputation  in  publick  by  the  eSkSt. 

If  you  can  borrow  Wilkins^s  Real  Charailer^  a 
folio  which  the  bookfeller  can  perhaps  let  you  have, 
you  will  have  a  very  curious  calculation,  which 
you  .are  qualified  to  confider,  to  fliew  that  Noah's 
ark  was  capable  of  holding  all  the  known  animals 
of  the  world,  with  provifion  for  all  the  time  in 
which  the  earth  was^-under  water.  Let  me  hear 
from  you  foon  again. 

I  am,  Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 


LETTER 


P»..SA|My.EL,  JOHNSON*  211 

LETTER    CCtXV. 

To   Mifs    SUSANNA    THRALE;. 

DEAR  MISS  SUSAN,  London,  July  26,  1783. 

1  ANSWER  your  letter  laft,  becaufe  it  was 
received  laft  ;  and  when  I  have  anfwered  it,  I  am 
out  of  debt  to  your  houfe.  A  Ihort  negligence 
throws  one  behind  hand.  This  maxim,  if  you  con- 
fider  and  improve  it,  will  be  equivalent  to  your 
parfon  and  bird,  which  is  however  a  very  good 
ftory,  as  it  fliews  how  far  gluttony  may  proceed, 
which  where  it  prevails  is  I  think  more  violent, 
and  certainly  more  defpicable,  than  avarice  itfelf. 

Gluttony  is,  I  think,  lefs  common  among  wo- 
men than  among  men.  Women  commonly  eat 
more  fparingly,  and  are  lefs  curious  in  the  choice 
of  meat  j  but  if  once  you  find  a  woman  glutton- 
ous, expeft  from  her  very  little  virtue.  Her  mind 
is  enflaved  to  the  loweft  and  groffeft  temptation, 

A  friend  of  mine,  who  courted  a  lady  of  whom 
he  did  not  know  much,  was  advifed  to  fee 
her  eat,  and  if  ihe  was  voluptuous  at  table,  to 
forfake  her.  He  married  her  however,  and  in  a 
few  weeks  came  to  his  advifer  with  this  exclama- 
tion, ^*  it  is  the  difturbance  of  my  life  to  fee  this 
"  woman  eat."  She  was,  as  might  be  expefted, 
felfiih.  and  brutal,  and  after  fome  years  of  difcord 
they  parted^  and  I  believe  came  together  no  more. 

Of  men,  the  examples  are  fufficiently  common. 
I  had  a  friend,  of  great  eminence  in  the  learned 
and  the  witty  world,  M^ho  had  hung  upfomqpots 
on  his  wall. to  furnifli  nefts  for  fparrows^  The  poor 

:    .  P  2  .  /parrows. 
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fparrows,  not  knowing  his  charafbcr,  were  fcduced 
by  the  convenience,  and  I  never  heard  any  man 
fpeak  of  any  future  enjoyment  ^i^ith  fucb  contor- 
tions of  dehght  as  he  e^chibited,  when  he  talked 
of  eating  the  young  ones. 

When  you  do  me  the  favour  to  write  again, 
tell  me  fomething  of  your  ftudies,  your  work,  or 
your  amufements. 

I  am,  Madam, 

Your,  ifc. 


LETTER    CCCXVI. 
To    Mrs,    T  H  R  A  L  E, 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Auguft  13,  1783. 

OUR  letter  was  brought  jufl  as  I  was  com- 
plaining that  you  had  forgotten  me. 

I  am  glad  that  the  ladies  find  fo  much  novelty  at 
Weymouth.  Ovid  fays,  that  the  fuii  is  undelight* 
fully  uniform.  They  had  fome  expe&ation  of 
Ihells,  which  both  by  their  form  and  colour  have 
a  claim  to  human  curioiity.  Of  all  the  wonders, 
I  have  had  no  account,  except  that  Mifs  Thrale 
feems  pleafed  with  your  little  voyages. 

Sophy  mentioned  a  ftory  which  her  fifters  would 
not  fttffer  her  to  tell,  becaufe  they  would  tell  it 
tfaemfelves,  but  it  has  never  yet  been  told  me. 

Miis. 
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Mrs.  Ing  is,  I  think,  a  baronet's  daughter,  of 
an  ancient  houfe  inStaffordlhire.  Of  her  hufband's 
father,  mention  is  made  in  the  life  of  Ambrofe 
Philips. 

Of  this  world,  in  which  you  reprefent  me  as 
delighting  to  live,  I  can  fay  little.  Since  I  came 
home  I  have  only  been  to  church,  once  to  Bur- 
ney's,  once  to  Paradife's,  and  once  to  Reynolds's. 
With  Burney  I  faw  Dr.  Rofe,  his  new  relation^ 
with .  whom  I  have  been  many  years  acquainted. 
If  1  diTcbvered  no  reUques  of  difeafe  I  am  glad, 
but  Fanny's  trade  is  fidion. 

I  have  fince  partaken  of  an  epidemical  diforder^ 
but  common  evils  produce  np  dejedion. 

Piaradife's  company,  I  fancy,  difappointed  him; 
i  remember  nobody.  With  Reynolds  was  the 
•  «••*«#  of  •  f  •  *,  a  man  coarfe  of  voice 
and  inelegant  of  language. 

I  am  now  broken  with  difeafe,  without  the  al. 
leviation  of  familiar  friendfliip  or  domeftick  fo- 
ciety;  Ihave  no  middle  ftate  between  clamour 
and  iUence,  between  general  converfation  and  felfr 
tormenting  folitude.  Levet  is  dead,  and  poor 
Williams  is  making  hafle  to  die :  I  know  not  if  (he 
will  ever  more  come  out  of  her  chamber. 

I  am  now  quite  alone,  but  let  me  turn  my 
thoughts  another  way. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXVII. 
To     Mrs.  .  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
MADAM,  '        London,  Auguft  20^  1783- 

HIS  has  been  a  day  of  great  eniorion ;  the 
office  of  the  Communion  of  the  Sick  has  been  per- 
formed in  poor  Mrs.  Williams's  chamber.  She 
was  too  weak  to  rife  from,  her  bed,  and  is  there- 
fore to  be  fuppofed  unlikely  to  live  much  longer. 
Sh«  has,  I  hope,  Ihtle  violent  pain,  but  is  wear- 
ing out  by  torpid  iriappetence  and  wearifome  de- 
cay ;  but  all  the  powers  ^of  her  niind  are  in  their 
full  vigour,  and  when  fhe  has  fpirits  enougli  for 
converfation,  fhe  poffeffes  all  the  intelleftual  ex- 
cellence that  fhe  ever  had,  Surely  this  is  an  in- 
ftance  of  mercy  much  to  be  defired  by  a 'parting 
foul. 

At  home  I  fee  klmoftr  dll  my  companions  dead 
or  dying.  At  Oxfotd  I  have  juft  left  Wheeler, 
the  man  with  whom  I  moft  delighted  to  cbriverfe. 
The  fenfe  of  my  own  difeafeis,  and  the  fight  of  the 
world  finking  round  me,  opprefs  me  perhaps  too 
much.  1  hope  that  all  thefe  admonitions  will  not 
be  vain,  and  that  'I  fliall  learn  to  die  as  dear  Wil- 
liams is  dying,  who  was  very  cheerful  before  and 
after  this  aweful  folemnity,  and  feems  to  refign 
herfelf  with  calmnefs  and  hope  upon  eternal 
mercy. 

I  read  your  laft  kind  letter  with  great  delight ; 
but  when  I  came  to  lave  and  honour^  what  fprung 
in  my  mind  ? — How  loved,  how  honoured  once, 
avails  thee  not. 

liat 
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I  fat  to  Mrs.  Reynolds  yefterday  for  my  pic- 
ture, perhaps  the  tenth  time,  and  I  fat  near  three 
houTg  with  the  patience  of  mortal  born  to  bear ;  at 
laft  fhe  declared  it  quite  finifhed,  aiid  feetns  to 
think  ft  fine.  I  told  her  it  was  Johnfon*s  grimly 
gbqfi;  It  is  to  be  engraved,  and  1  think  in  glided j 
&c.'  will  be  a  good  infcription. 

I  am.  Madam, 

*    *      '  Your,  b*c 


LETTER    CCCXVIIL 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Auguft  26,  1783. 

i  HINGS  (land  with  me  much  as  they  have 
done  for  fome  time.  Mrs  Williams  fancies  now 
and  then  that  fhe  grows  better,  but  her  vital 
powers  appear  to  be  flowly  burning  out.  Nobody 
thinks  however  that  (he  will  very  foon  be  quite 
wafted,  and  as  fhe  fuffers  me  to  be  of  very  little  ufe 
to  her,  I  have  determined  to  pafs  fome  time  with 
Mr.  Bowles  near  Salifbury,  and  have  taken  a  place 
for  Thurfday. 

Some  benefit  mav  be  perhaps  received  from 
change  of  air,  fome  from  change  of  company,  and 
fome  from  mere  change  of  place.  It  is  not  eafy 
to  grow  well  in  a  chamber  where  one  has  long 
been  fick,  and  where  every  thing  feen  and  every 

perfon 
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peribn  fpeaking  revives  and  impceffes  images  of 
pain.  Though  it  be  that  no  man  can  run  away 
from  himfelf,  he  Qiay  yet  efcape  from  many  caafes 
of  ufelefs  uneafinefs.  That  the  mhtd  is  iu  oum 
place  J  is  the  boaft  of  a  fallen  angel  that  had  leam^ 
ed  to  lie.  External  locality  has  great  effed^,  at 
leafl:  upon  all  embodied  beings.  I  hope  this  little 
journey  will  afford  me  at  leaft  fome  fufpenfe  of 
melancholy. 

You  give  but  an  unpleaiing  accoimt  of  your 
performance  at  Portland.  Your  fcrambling  days 
are  then  over.  I  remember  when  no  "iMils  and 
few  Maflefs  could  have  left  you  behind,  or  tbrcwn 
you  out  in  the  purfuit  of  honour  or  of  curiofity. 
But  tempus  edax  return^  and  no  way  has  been  yet 
found  to  draw  his  teedi- 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  tic. 


»»»»>?Sg«C«C€«< 


LETTER    CCCXIX. 
Mrj.  THRALE   to  Dr.   JOHNSON, 

MY  D  E  AR  S  1  R,  Weymouth,  Aoguft  30,  1783. 

X  HAD  your  letter,  and  am  very  defirous  that 
change  of  place  may  do  more  for  my  friend  than 
it  has  done  for  myfelf ;  yet  I  am  really  a  little  bet- 
ter too,  or  at  leaf):  ill  in  another  wofy  which  makd 
it  nothing  moxt.'^Varietyfifwretcbednefs:  myhcc 
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is  ^t  thig  time  cofvered  over  vith  a  frightful  ery- 
fipelas.  The  Pordand  expedition  did  not  end 
creditably  to  my  corporeal  powers,  which  are 
grown  very  weak  indeed  j  and  when  I  felt  myfelf 
on  the  precipice  unable  to  go  forward  or  back- 
ward)  without  diat  help  which  I  could  only  ob* 
t^in  from  a  down  upon  the  hilly  my  mind  was  in 
'  no  good  humour  neither,  and  if  I  had  thought  on 
Mrs.  Williams  at  all  I  ftould  have  thought  her 
happier  than  myfelf,  for  me  has  one  companion 
who  wiflies  her  long  life,  and  furely  that  is  one  very 
comfortable  thing. 

The  fea  here  at  Weymouth  is  not  half  as  fine 
as  our  old  fea  on  the  Suflex  coaft,  and  a  marine 
profpe&  is  at  beft  a  dull  one  after  the  firft  week: 
the  feafons  have  no  effed  on  it ;  and  when  one  has 
once  feen  it  rough  and  once  fcen  it  fmooth,  all  is 
over }  while  every  hour  of  every,  day  produces 
fbme  change  upon  a  land  view,  and  excites  new 
images  in  any  mind  not  totally  cruflied  down  or 
exhaufted.  The  look  from  my  window  is  mighty 
pretty  however,  and  exhibits  fo  tranquil  a  fcenc 
as  it  is  difficult  for  old  Ocean  to  difplay.  I  can 
imagine  it  like  the  Lake  of  Geneva,  fo  blue,  fo 
ftill,  fo  el^antlv  ferpentized  as  if  Mr.  Brown  had 
/aid  it  out.  In  mort,  this  is  no  Pbcsnician  Neptune, 
whofe  beard  is  f^d  to  be  longer  than  the  others, 
becaufe  that  place  produced  the  earlieft  navigators: 
this  ihall  be  an  Otaheite  Neptime,  and  we  will  ftrike 
a  medal  of  him  all  ihaven  and  fiiorn,  to  fhew  that 
no  canoe  even  of  fhe  Society  Iflands  need  fear 
him,  though  ignorant  of  the  art  of  failing  till  the 
world  was  got  into  its  dotage^  as  Goldfmith  faid, 
when  he  made  the  (harper  talk  about  cofmogony. 
This  nonfenfe  qame  into  my  head  as  I  faw  a  failor 
on  horfeback  this  morning,  and  began  thinking 
what  could  infpire  the  ancients  to  make  Neptune 
the  creator  of  a  horCe,  for  if  any  thing  was  ever 

^  foreign 
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fordgn  from  the  purpofe,  thai  was  foreign,  or  the 
man  that  rode  uiider  my  windoiw  to-day  had 
grievoufly  degenerated.-p^o  as  you  fay,  my  dear 
Sir,  .change  of  place  does  one  fome  good^  by  giv- 
ing one  fome  new  thing  to  think  oti  though  but 
for  a  moment.     I  advifed  our  Mifs  H  to  the- 

fame  remedy,  but  have  a  notion  her  mind  is 
haunted  by  one  particular  image  >  irfo,  nothing 
will  cure  her;  for  if  the  heart  be  broken  .'tis 
broken  like  a  iooking-glafs,  and  the  fmalleft  piece, 
will  for  ever  preferve.  and  reflcft  the  fame  figure 
till  'tis  again  ground  down  into,  a  liew  mafs. 

I  told  you  who  were  our  companions,  and  told 
you  how  well  I  liked  them,  but  at  Bath  I  have 
thofe  who  bed  can  lengthen  and  mod  can  gladden, 
life.  To  one  who  is  never  well,  and'  often  ex- 
tremely ill  indeed,  a  place  like  this» .  deftitute  of 
itiedical  help,  keeps  the  mind  in  a  (late  of  appre- 
benfion  almod  equal  to  difeafe,  and  if  any  of  the 
girU  (hould  be  taken. bad  here  (as  Sophia  feems 
now  half  inclinable)  what. would  b^com.e  of. 

Your  faithful  fervant,  ^ 
H.  L.   THRALE. 


I  will  go  home  no'C^  very  foon,  for  I  am  mife- 
rably  lean,  fa  thin  indeed  that  you  would  hardly 
know'  me ;  but  flafhy  mortals  wafte  with  concen- 
trated mifery  like  the  diamond  in  your  buming- 
glafs  :  patience  more  perfeft  and  excellence  more 
complete  would  come  oat  from  the  trial  undimi- 
nifhed  like  the  pure  gold :— ^but  fuch  virttie  muft 
be  long  prayed  for  and  late  obtained. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXX. 

To    Mifs    SUSANNA    THRALE. 

DEAR   MISS,  Scptcmbcrp,  1783. 

1  AM  glad  that  you  and  your  fifters  have  been 
at  Portland.  You  now  can  tell  what  is  a  quarry 
and  what  is  a  cliff.  Take  all  opportunities  of 
filling  your  mind  with  genuine  fcenes  of  nature : 
defcriptioh  is.  always  fallacious,  at  leaft  till  you 
have  feen  realities  you  cannot  know  it  to  be  triie. 
This  obfervation  might  be  extended  to  life,  l?ut 
life  cannbt  be  furveyed  with  the  fame  fafety  as 
nature,  and  it  is  better  to  know  vice  and  folly  by 
report  than  by  experience.  A  painter,  fays  Syd- 
ney^ mingled  in.  the  battle  that  he.  might  know 
how  to  paint  it;  but  his  knowledge  was  ufelefs, 
for  fome  mifchievous  fword  took  away  his  head. 
They  whofe  fpeculation  upon  charafters  leads  them 
too  tar  into  the  world,  may  lofe  that  nice  fenfe  of 
good  and  evil  by  which  charaflersL  are  to  be  tried. 
Acquaint  yourfelf  therefore  both  with  the  pleaf- 
ing  and  the  terrible  parts  of  nature,  but  in  life 
wifh  to  khqvf,  only  the  good. 

Pray  (hew  Mamma  this  paffagc  of  a  letter  from 
l)r.  Brocklefby :  *^  Mrs.  Williams,  from  mere  in- 
*^  anition,  has  at  length  paid  the  great  debt  to 
*^  jiiature,  about  three  o'clock  this  morning,  (Sept. 
**  6.)  She  died  without  a  ftruggle,  retaining -her 
*'  faculties  enjire  to  the  very  laft,  and  as  fhe  ex- 
**  preffed  it,  having  fet  her  houfe  in  order,  was 
*'  prepared  to  leave  it  at  the  laft  fummons  of 
"  nature."  . 

I  do  not  now  fay  any  thing  more  than  that  I  am. 

My  deareft.  Your,  ^c. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXXL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  London, Sept.  ii,  1785* 

11 APP  Y  are  you  that  have  eafe  and  Icifurc  to 
>vant  intelligence  of  air  ballons.  Their  exiftence 
is  1  believe  indubitable ;  but  I  know  not  that  they 
can  poffibly  be  of  any  ufe.  The  conftrudion  is 
this.  The  chymical  philofophers  have  difcovered 
a  body  Twhich  I  have  forgotten,  but  will  enquire) 
which,  oiiTolved  by  an  acid,  emits  a  vapour  lighter 
than  the  atmofpherical  air.  This  vapour  is  caught, 
among  other  means,  by  tying  a  bladder,  compref- 
fed  upon  the  bottle  in  which  the  diflblution  is  per- 
formed ;  the  vapour  rifing  fweUs  the  bladder,  and 
fills  it.  The  bladder  is  then  tied  and  removed, 
and  another  applied,  till  as  much  of  this  light  air 
is  coUefted  as  is  wanted.  Then  a  large  fjmerical 
cafe  is  made,  and  very  large  it  mud  be,  of  the 
lighteft  matter  that  can  be  found,  fecured  by  fome 
method,  like  that  of  oiling  filk,  a^ainfl  all  paffage 
of  air.  Into  this  are  emptied  all  the  bladders  of 
light  air,  and  if  there  is  light  air  enough  it  mounts 
into  the  clouds  upon  the  fame  principle  as  a  bot- 
tle filled  with  water  will  fink  in  water,  but  a  bot- 
tle'filled  with  aether  would  float.  It  rifes  till  it 
comes  to  air  of  equal  tenuity  with  its  own,  if  wind 
or  water  does  not  fpoil  it  on  the  way.  Such,  Ma- 
dafn,  is  an  air  ballon. 

Meteors  have  been  this  autumn  very  often  fcen, 
but  I  have  never  been  in  their  way. 

Poor 
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Poor  Williams  has  I  hope  feen  the  end  of  her 
ai&iftions.  She  z&ed  with  prudence  and  fhe  bore 
with  fortitude.     She  has  left  me. 

Thou  thy  weary  talk  haft  done. 
Home  arc  gone^  and  ta'en  thy  wages. 

Had  Ihe  had  good  humour  and  prompt  elocu* 
tion,  her  univenal  curiofity  and  comprehenfive 
knowledge  would  have  made  her  the  delight  of  all 
that  knew  her.  She  left  her  little  to  your  charity 
fchooL 

The  complaint  about  which  you  enquire  is  a 
farcocele :  I  thought  it  a  hydrocele,  and  heeded  it 
but  little.  Pundure  has  detected  the  miftake :  it 
can  be  fafely  fuffered  no  longer.  Upon  infpec- 
tion  three  days  ago  it  was  determined  extrema  ven- 
tUra.  If  ezcifion  fhould  be  delayed  there  is  dan- 
ger of  a  gangrene.  You  would  not  have  me  for 
fear  of  pain  perifh  in  putrefcence.  I  fhall  I  hope, 
with  truft  in  eternal  mercy,  lay  hold  of  the  poili- 
bility  of  life  which  yet  remains.  My  health  is  not 
bad ;  the  gout  is  now  trying  at  my  feet.  My  ap- 
petite and  digefUon  are  good,  and  my  ileep  better 
than  formerly :  I  am  not  deje&ed,  and  I  am  not 
feeble.  There  is  however  danger  enough  in  fuch 
operations  at  feventy-four. 

Let  me  nave  your  prayets  and  thofe  of  the 
young  dear  people. 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 
Your,  &i*r. 
Write  foon  and  often. 


L  ETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXXIL 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MADAM,  London,  Od.  6,  1785. 

W  HEN  I  fhall  give  a  good  and  fettled  accouat, 
of  my  health  1  cannot  venture  to  fay ;  fome  ac- 
count I  am  ready  to  give^  becaufe  I  am  pleafed  to 
find  that  you  defire  it. 

I  yet  fit  without  fhoes,  with  my  foot  upon  a 
pillow^but  my  pain  and  weaknefs  are  much  abate^^ 
and  I  am  no  longer  crawling  upon  two  (licks.  To 
the  gout  my  mind  is  reconciled  by  another  letter 
from  Mr.  Mudge,  in  which  he  vehemently  urges 
the  excifion,  and  tells  me  that  the  gout  will  fecure 
me  from  every  thing  paralytick :  it  this  be  true,  I 
am  ready  to  fay  to  the  arthritick  pains.  Deb!  ve- 
nite  ogne  diy  durate  un  anno. 

My  phyfician  in  ordinary  is  Dr.  Brocklelby, 
who  comes  almoft  every  day ;  my  furgeon  in  Mr.- 
Pott's  abfence  is  Mr.  Cruikmank,  the  prefent  rea- 
der in  Dr.  Hunter*s  fchool.  Neither  of  them  how- 
ever do  much  more  than  look  and  talk.  The 
general  health  of  my  body  is  as  good  as  you  have 
ever  known  it,  almoft  as  good  .as  I  can  remem- 
ber. 

The  carriage  which  you  fuppofed  made  rough 
by  my  weaknefs  was  the  common  Salifbury  ftage, 
high  hung,  and  driven  to  Salifbury  in  a  day.  I 
was  not  fatigued. 

Mr.  Pott  has  been  out  of  town,  but  I  expeft  to 
fee  him  foon,  and  will  then  tell  you  fomething  of 

the 
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the  main  affair,  of  which  there  feems  now  to  be  a 
better  profpeft. 

This  afternoon  I  have  given  to  Mrs.  Cholmon- 
dely,  Mrs.  Way^  Lady  Sheffield's  relation,  Mr. 
Kinderfley  the  defcriber  of  Indian  manners,  and 
another  anonymous  lady. 

As  Mrs.  Williams  received  a-  penfion  from  Mrs^ 
Montagu,  it  was  fit  to  notify  her  death.  The  ac- 
count hasf  brought  me  a  letter  not  only  civil  but 
tender ;  fo  I  hope  peace  is  proclaimed. 

The  ftate  of  the  Stocks  I  take  to  be  this :  When 
in  the  late  ejcjgencies  the  miniftry  gave  fo  high  a 
price  for  nlbney,  all  the  money  that  could  be  dif- 
engaged  from  trade  was  lent  to  the  publick.  The 
flocks  funk  becaufe  nobody  bought  them.  They 
have  not  rifen  fince,  becaufe  the  money  being  al- 
ready lent  out,  nobbiy  has  money  to  lay  out  up- 
on them  till  commerce  fha(l  by  the  help  of  peace 
bring  a  new  fupply.  If  they  cannot  rife,  they 
will  fometimes  fall ;  for  their  effence  feems  to  be 
fluduation ;  but  the  prefent  fudden  fall  is  occa- 
fioned  by  the  report  of  fome  new  difturbances  and 
demands  which  the  Irifh  are  machinating. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  £s?r. 


LETTER 
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L  E  T  T  E*R    CCCXXIIL 

ToMjs,  T  H  R  AL  E. 

LmdoQ»  OAoiier  ft  1785, 

WO  nights  ago  Mn  Burke  fat  with  me  along 
time ;  he  feems  miich  pleafed  with  his  joutney. 
We  had  both  feen  Stonehenge  this  fuimner  for  the 
ifirft  time*  I  told  him  that  die  view  had  enabled 
me  to  confute  two  opinions  which  have  been  ad- 
vanced about  it.  One,  that  the  materials  are  not 
natural  ftones,  but  an  artificial  coihpofition  har- 
dened by  time.  This  notTon  is  as  old  as  Cam- 
den^s  time;  and  has  this  ftrong  argument  to 
fupport  it,  that  (tone  of  that  fpecies  is  no  where 
to  be  found.  The  other  opinion,  advanced  by  Dn 
Charlton,  is,  that  it  was  erefted  by  the  Danes. 

Mr.  Bowles  made  me  obferve,  that  the  tranf- 
verfe  ftones  were  fixed  on  the  perpendicular  fup- 
porters  by  a  knob  formed  on  the  top  of  the  upright 
flone,  which  entered  into  a  hollow  cut  in  the  crof- 
fmg  ilone.  This  is  a  proof  that  the  enormous 
edifice  was  raifed  by  a  people  who  had  not  yet  the 
knowledge  of  mortar ;  which  cannot  be  fuppofed 
of  the  Danes  who  came  hither  in  Ihips,  and  were 
not  ignorant  certainly  of  the  arts  of  life.  This 
proves  likewife  the  ftones  not  to  be  faftitio^us;  for 
they  that  could  mould  fuch  durable  mafies  could 
do  much  more  than  make  mOrtar,  and  could  have 
continued  *the  tranfverfe  from  the  upright  part 
with  the  fame  pafte, 

You  have  doubtlefs  feen  Stonehenge^  and  if  you 
have  not,  I  ihould  think  it  a  hard  talk  to  make  an 
adequate  defcriptioi^ 

It 
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It  b,  in  my  opinion,  to  be  referred  to  the  ear- 
lieft  habitation  of  the  Ifland,  as  a  Druidical  mo- 
nument of  at  leaft  two  thoufand  years  j  probably 
the  moft  ancient  work  of  man  upon  the  Ifland. 
Salifbury  cathedral  and  its  neighbour  Stonehenge, 
are  two  eminent  monuments  of  art  and  rudenefs, 
and  may  fhew  the  firft  eflay,  and  the  laft  perfec- 
don^  in  architedure. 

1  have  not  yet  fettled  mf  thoughts  about  the 
generation  of  light  air,  which  I  indeed  once  faw 
produced,  but  I  was  at  the  height  of  my  great 
complaint.  I  have  made  enquiry,  and  (hall  foon 
be  able  to  tell  you  how  to  fill  a  ballon. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  fffc. 


LETTER.    CCCXXIV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


I 


DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Odober 21,  1783. 


HAVE  formerly  heard,  what  you  perhaps 
have  heard  too,  that— 

The  wheel  of  life  is  daily  turning  round. 
And  nothing  in  this  world  of  certainty  is  found. 

When  in  your  letter  of  the  eleventh,  you  told 

me  that  my  two  letters  had  obliged,  confoled,  and 

Vol-.  II.  (^  delighted 
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delighted  you,  I  was  much  elevated,  and  longed 
for  a  larger  ardwer ;  but  when  the  anfwer  of  the 
nineteenth  came,  I  found, that  the  obliging^  con- 
folatory,  and  delightful  paragraphs  had  made  fb 
little  impreflion,  that  you  want  again  to  be  told 
what  thofe  papers  were  written  to  tell  you,  and  of 
what  I  can  now  tell  you  nothing  new.  I  am  as 
I  was  ;  with  no  psLin  and  little  inconvenience  from 
the  great  complaint,  and  feeling  nothing  from  the 
gout  but  a  little  tendernefs  andweaknefs. 

Phyfiognomy,  as  it  is  a  Greek  word,  ought  to 
found  the  G :  but  the  French  and  Italians,  I  think, 
fpell  it  without  the  G ;  and  from  them  perhaps  we 
learned  to  pronounce  it.  G,  I  think,  is  founded 
in  formal,  and  funk  in  familiar  language. 

Mr.  Pott  was  with  me  this  morning,  and  ftill 
continues  his  difinclination  to^r^  and /word.  The 
operation  is  therefore  ftill  fufpended ;  not  without 
hopes  of  relief  from  fome  eafier  and  more  natural 
way. 

Mrs.  Porter  the  tragedian,  with  whom  * 

— »  ■  fpent  part  of  his  earlier  life,  was  fo  much 
the  favourite  of  her  time,  that  (he  was  welcomed 
on  the  ft  age  when  (he  trod  it  by  the  help  of  a  ftick. 
She  taught  her  pupils  np  violent*  graces  ;  for  fhe 
was  a  woman  of  very  gentle  and  ladylike  manners, 
though  without  much  extent  of  knowledge,  or 
aftivity  of  underftanding. 

You  are  now  retired,  and  have  nothing  to  im- 
pede felf-examination  or  felf-improvement.  En- 
deavour to  reform  that  inftability  of  attention 
which  your  laft  ^letter  has  happened  to  betray. 
Perhaps  it  is  natural  for  thofe  that  have  much 
within  to  think  little  on  things  without ;  but  who- 
ever lives  heedlefsly  lives  but  in  a  mift,  perpetu- 
ally deceived  by  falfe  appearances  of  the  paft, 
without  any  certain  reliance  on  recoUedion.   Per- 

3  hsip* 
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haps  this  begins  to  be  my  ftate ;  but  I  have  not 
done  my  part  very  fluggifhly,  if  it  now  begins. 

The  hour  of  folitude  is  now  come,  and  Wil- 
liams is  gone.  But  I  am  not,  I  hope,  improperly 
dejeded.     A  little  I  read,  and  a  little  I  think. 


I  am,  ^c. 


— >"m>in»»»as^<««(€€i 

LETTER    CCCXXV. 
To  Mrs,  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

.MAD.AM»  LoAdoo,  Oaober  27,  .17S3, 

You  may  be  very  reafonably  w:e»y  of  fick« 
nefs }  it  is  neither  pleafant  to  talk  nor  to  hear  of 
it.  I  hope  foon  to  lofe  thedifgufting  topick  ;  for 
1  have  now  neither  pain  nor  ficknefs.  My  ancles 
are  weak,  and  my  feet  tender.  I  have  not  tried 
to  walk  much  above  a.  hundred  yards,  and  was 
glad  to  come  back  upon  wheels.  The  Doctor  and 
Mr.  Metcalf  have  taken  me  out.  I  fleep  uncer- 
tainly and  unfeafonably.  This  is  the  fum  of  my 
complaint.  I  have  not  been  fo  well  for  two  years 
pad.  The  great  malady  is  neither  heard,  feen, ' 
felt,  nor-^underftood.     But  I  am  very  folitary. 

Semperque  relinqui 
Sola  ftbi,  Temper  longam  incomitata  videtur 
Ire  viam. 

(^1  But 
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But  I  have  hegaix  to  Ibc/k  among  my  boofe^, 
and  hope  that  I  am  ally  tirha^evtr  that  was^  which 
I  have  ever  been^ 

Mr.  Sidtlons  in  her  v%t  to  ihe  behaved  with 
great  modefty  and  ptt))[>rifet5r,  and  left  nothing  be- 
hind her  to  be  cenfured  or  defpifed.  Neither 
praife  nor  money,  the  two  powerful  corrupters  of 
mankind,  feem  to  have  depraved  her.  I  mail  be 
glad  to  i^e^her  again.  Her  brother  Kemble  calls 
on  me,  and  pleadfes  me  very  well.  Mrs.  Siddons 
and  I  talked  of  plays ;  and  (he  told  me  her  in* 
tention  of  exhibiting  this  winter  the  chara&ers 
of  Confiaace^  Catherine,  ai^  I£ikb«Ua  ia  Slmke* 
fpeare. 

I  have  had  this  day  a  letter  from  Mr.  Mudge  ; 
who,  with  all  his  earneftnefs  for  operation,  thinks 
it  better  to  wait  the  effefb  of  time,  and,  as  he 
fays,  to  let  well  alone. '  To  this  the  patient  na- 
turally inclines,  though  I  am  afraid  of  having  the 
knife  yet  to  ehdure  when  I  can  bear  it  lefs.  Cruik- 
(hank  was  even  now  in  doubt  of  the  event ;  but 
Pott,  though  never  e^^,  had,  or  difcovered,  lefs 
fear.  , 

If  jf  wais  a  littlle  cfo(^,  would  it  not  have  made 
patient  Grifel  crofs,  tp  find  that  you  had  forgotten 
the  letter  that  you  were  anfwering  ?  But  wMit  did 
I  care,  if  I  did  not  love  you  ?  You  heed  not  fear 
that  another  (hould  get  my  kindnefs  from  yon ; 
that  kindnefs  which  you  could  not  throw  away  if 
yd«  tried,  you  furely  cannot  lofe  while  you  defire 
to  keep  it. 

I  am. 

Madam,  Your,  ^c. 

I  have 


^  lUffo  *  letter  fign^d  ?#  4t  Thrale ;  I  take  j5.\A. 
to,  b^  ^ff  Sqpby :  h^ixt  nufbot  i&  bound  tq  recoiled 
initials?  A  name  ihould  be  written,  if  not  fully » 
yi^  fq  iIkU:.  it  cannot  be  jp^a^«n« 


tj;  T  T  E  R    CqCXXVI. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


'MAlI^AM*  Lwidw,  Nof.  I,  i7«3. 

QV  will  n?^turally  wilh  to  know  what  waj 
done  by  the  robbers  at  the  brewhaufe..  They 
climbed  by  the  help  of  the  lamp  iron  to  the  co- 
vering of  the  door,  and  there  opening  the  win- 
dow, which  was  never  faftened,  entered  and  went 
down  to  the  parlour,  and  took  Uie  plate  oiF  the 
fideboard  i  but  being  in  hafte^  and  probably  with- 
out Ught,  tbey  did  not  take  it  alU  They  then  un- 
locked the  ftreet-door,  and  locking  it  again,  car- 
ried away  the  key.  The  whole  lofs,  as  Mr^  Per- 
kins tbld  me,  amounts  to  near  fifty  pounds. 

Mr.  Pott  bade  me  this  day  take  no  more  care 
about  the  tumour.  The  gout  too  is  almoft  well  in 
fpite  of  all  the  luxury  to  which  my  friends  have 
tempted  me  by  a  fucceifion  of  pheafants,  par- 
tri4gi^9i  ^^  other  delicacies.  But  Nature  has  got 
the  better.  1  hope  to  walk  to  church  to-mor*. 
row. 

An 
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An  air  ballon  has  been  lately  procured  by  our 
virtuofi,  but  it  performed  very  little  to  their  ex- 
pedation. 

The  air  with  which  thefe  balls  are  filled,  is  pro- 
cured by  diffolving  filings  in  the  vitriolick  (or  I 
fuppofe  fulphureous)  acid ;  but  the  fmoke  of 
burnt  draw  may  be  ufed,  though  its  levity  is  not 
fo  great.  ^ 

If  a  cafe  could  be  found  at  once  light  and 
ilrong,  a  man  might  mount  with  his  will,  and  go 
whither  the  winds  would  carry  him.  The  cafe  of 
the  ball  which  came  hither  was  of  goldbeaters 
fkin.  The  cafes  which  have  hitherto, been  ufed 
are  apparemly  defe£Hve,  for  the  ball  came  to  the 
ground ;  which  they  could  never  do,  unlefs  there 
*  were  fome  breach  mad^  •    ; 

How  old  is  the  boy  that  likes  the  Rambler  bet- 
ter than  apples  and  pears  f 

I  ihall  be  glad  of  Mifs  Sophy's  letter,  and  will 
foon  write  to  S.  A. ;  who,  fince  ihe  is  not  Sophy, 
muit  be  Sufy.  Methink's  it  is  long  fmce  I  heani 
from  Queeney. 


I  am,  ^t. 


LETTER 
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L  E  T  7^  £  R    CCCXXVII. 


To  Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 


D£AR  MADAM,  London,  Nov.  13,  1783. 

OINCE  you  have  written  to  me  with  ihe  atten* 
don  and  tendernefk  of  ancient  time,  your  letters 
give  me  a  great  part  of  the  pleafure  which  a  life 
of  foUtude  admits.  You  will  never  beftow  any 
ihare  of  your  good  will  on  one  who  deferves  bet- 
ter. Thofe  that  have  loved  longeft  love  beft. 
A  fudden  blaze  of  kindnefe  may  by  a  fingle  blafl:  of 
coldneis  be  extinguiihed,  but  that  fondnefs  which 
length  of  time  has  connedted  with  many  circum- 
ftances  and  occafions,  though  it  may  for  a  while 
be  fuppreffed  by  difguft  or  refentment,  with  or 
without  a  caufe,  is  hourly  revived  by  accidental 
recoUe&ion.  To  thofe  that  have  lived  long  to- 
gethei^,  every  thing  heard  and  every  thing  ieen, 
recals  fome  pleafure  communicated,  or  fome  be- 
nefit conferred,  fome  petty  quarrel,  or  fome  flight 
endearment.  Efteem  of  great  powers,  or  amiable 
qualities  newly  difcovered,  may  embroider  a  day 
or  a  week,  but  a  friendfhip  of  twenty  years  is  in- 
terwoven with  the  texture  of  life.  A  friend  may 
be  often  found  and  loft,  but  an  M  friend  never 
can  be  found,  and  Nature  has  provided  that  he 
cannot  eafily  be  loft. 

I  have 
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I  have  not  forgottra  the  Davenants,  though  they 
feem  to  have  forgotten  me.  I  began  very  early 
to  tell  them  what  they  have  commonly  found  to 
be  true.  I  am  forry  to  hear  of  then-  building. 
I  have  always  warned  thofe  whom  I  loved,  againft 
that  mode  of  oftentatious  wafle. 

You  feem  to  mention  Lord  Kilmurrey  as  a 
ftranger.  We  were  at  his  houfe  in  Chefliire ; 
and  he  one  day  dined  with  Sir  Lynch.  What  he 
tells  of  the  epigram  is  not  true,  but  perhaps  he 
does  not  know  it  to  be  falfe.  Do  not  you  remem- 
ber how  he  rejoiced  in  having  no  park  I  He  could 
not  difoblige  his  neighbours  by  fencing  them 
no  venifon. 

The  frequency  of  deaths  to  thoCs  who  look 
up09  it  m  the  leifure  of  Arcadia,  is  very  dread- 
ful. We  all  know  what  it  ihould  teadi  us ; 
let  us  all  be  diligent  ^to  learn.    Locy  Porter  has 

loft  her  brother.    But  whom  I  have  i^ft 

let  me  not  now  remember.  Let  not  your  lofs  be 
added  to  the  mournful  catalogue.  Write  foon 
again  to 

Madam, 


Your,  tffc. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXXVIIL 
To  Mifs  S,  A.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR    MISS,  Nov.  18,  1783. 

ERE  is  a  whole  week,  and  nothing  heard 
from  vour  houfe.  Baretti  faid  what  a  wicked 
houfe  It  would  be,  and  a  wicked  houfe  it  is.  Of 
you  however  I  have  no  complaint  to  make,  for 
I  owe  you  a  letter.  Still  1  live  here  by  my  own 
felf,  and  have  had  of  late  very  bad  nights  ;  but 
then  I  have  had  a  pig  to  dinner,  which  Mr. 
Perkins  gave  nle.     Thus  life  is  chequered. 

I  cannot  tell  you  much  news,  becaufe  I  fee  no* 
body  that  you  know.  Do  you  read  the  Tatlers  ? 
They  are  part  of  the  books  which  every  body 
fhould  read,  becaufe  they  are  the  fources  of  oon- 
verfation,  therefore  make  them  part  of  your  li. 
l)rary»  Bickerftaff»  in  the  Tatler,  give9  as  t  fpe- 
^imen  of  familiar  letters,  an  accpuht.  of  his  cat« 
I  cpuld  tell,  you  as  good  things  of  Lily  the  white 
kitling,  who  is  now  at  full  growth,  find  very  well 
b^v^d  y  jbut  I  do  not  fee  why  we  fhould  defpend 
below  hum^ii  beings,  and  of  pne  human  being  I 
can  tell  fomething  that  you  will  like  to  he^r. 

A  friend,  whofe  n^jn^  I  will  tell  when  your 
Mamma  has  tried  to  guefs  it,  fent  to  my  phyfician 
to  enquire  whether  this  long  train  of  illnefs  had 
brought  me  into  any  difficulties  for  want  of  mo- 
ney,  with  ^n  invitation  to  fend  to  him  for  what 
occkfioa  required  I  ihall  write  this  night  to  thank 
l^ini,  having.no  need  to  borrow. 

I  have 
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I  have  feen  Mr,  Seward  fince  his  return  only 
once ;  he  gave  no  florid  account  of  my  Miftrefs's 
health.  Tell  her  that  I  hearken  every  day  after  a 
letter  from  her,  and  do  not  be  long  before  you 
write  yourfelf  to, 

My  dear. 

Tour,  &fr. 


LETTER    CCCXXIX.  . 
To  Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Nov.  20,  1783. 

1  BEGAN  to  grieve  and  wonder  that  I  had  no 
letter,  but  not  being  much  accuftomed  to  fetch  in 
evil  by  circumfpeftion  or  anticipation,  did  not 
fufpeft  that  the  omiflion  had  fo  dreadful  a  caufe 
as  the  ficknefs  of  one  of  my  dears.  As  her  phy- 
fician  thought  fo  well  of  her  when  you  wrote,  I 
hope  ihe  is  now  out  of  danger.  You  do  not  tell 
me  her  difeafe ;  and  perhaps  have  not  be«i  able 
yourfelf  fully  to  underftand  it.  I  hope  it  is  not 
of  the  cephalick  race. 

That  frigid  ftillnefs  with  which  my  pretty  So- 
phy  melts  away,  exhibits  a  temper  very  incom- 
modious in  ficknefs,  and  by  no  means  amiable  in 
the  tenour  of  life.     Incommunicative  taciturnity 
_//    neither  imparts  nor  invites  friendfhip,  but  repofes 
1:  on 
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on  a  ftubbo'm  fuffidency  felf-€entered>  tod  neglefts 
die  interchange  of  that  fecial  officioufnefs  by 
vrhich  we  are  habitually  endeared  to  one  another. 
They  that  mean  to  make  no  ufe  of  friends^  will 
be  at  little  trouble  to  gain  them;  and  to  be 
without  friendihip,  is, to.  be  wit^iout'one  of  the 
firft  comforts  of  our  prefent  ftate.  To  have 
no'  affiftance  from,  other  minds^  in  refolving 
doubts^  in. appealing  fcriiples,  in  balancing  de-» 
liberations,  is  a  very  wretched  deftitution.  If 
iherefdre  my  loves  have  this  filence  by  temper, 
do  not  let  them  have  it  by  principle;  ftew  them 
that  it  is  a  perverfe  and  inordinate  difpofition, 
vAdch.  muft  be  counteracted  and  reformed.  Have 
jl  faid  enough  ? 

Poor  Dodor  Taylor  reprefaits  bintfelf  as  ill ; 
and  I  am  afraid  is  worfe  than  in  the  fummer* 
^y  nights  are  very  bad ;  but  c^  the  farcocele 
)  have  now  little  but  the  memory. 


I  am,  Madam, 

Tour,  tsf^. 


LETTER 
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LETTER   «CCKXX. 
,   Tq    Mrs*    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

I>EAR    MA9AM»  Lokk1oo»  tfev.  24^  1783. 

JThE  poft'otme  xa  late  ta^daqFf  ^""^  ^  bad  '^'^ 
Iroipes.    If  dur  diftteft  4)f  my  dear  little  oiri  keqi 
Bie  anadom,  I  have  mudi  canfdatiaa  from  tbt 
matornat  and'  domeftiMi^  cfai^iafisr  of  your  dear 
letters^ 

I  ^  Q^  tnttdi  finr  iier  pvettf  life,  JMtaidt 
fcaroety  my  body  dies  <if  her  diforder ;  but  it  it 
m  un^n^otl^iififig  eDtYyupon  a  neir  Dcriod  of  life: 
and  there  ii^  i  Mpt&y  dagger  left  fte  ftould  icvpe 
to  ftrugj^Ie  for  fome  years  with  a  tender,  irritable^ 
and  a6  k  is  net  s^ery  properly  calfad,.  a  nervous 
c^nftittttion.  But  we  inti  hope  better }  and  pleale 
eorfelvts  with  thinking  ilhal:  nature  or  pbyfidk, 
will  gain  a  com[dct!e  Tidory ;  that  dear  S^ihy 
will  quite  recover,  and  that  (he  and  her  fifter  will 
love  one  another  one  degree  more  for  having  felt 
and  excited  pity,  for  having  wanted  and  given 
help. 

I  received  yefterday  from  your  phyfidans  a 
note,  from  which  I  received  no  information  i  they 
put  their  heads  together  to  tell  me  nothing.  Be 
pleafed  to  write  pundually  yourfelf,  and  leave 
them  to  their  trade.  Let  me  have  fometfaing  every 
pofl  till  my  dear  Sophy  is  better. 

My  nights  are  often  very  troublefome,  fo  that 
I  try  to  ileep  in  the  day.  The  old  convulfions  of 
the  cheft  have  a  mind  to  faften  their  fangs  again 
upon  me.  I  am  afraid  that  winter  will  pinch  me. 
But  I  will  flruggle  with  it,  and  hope  to  hold  out 
yet  againft  heat  and  cold. 

I  am.  Madam,  your,  £ffr. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXXXI. 
To    Mn,    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Nov.  27,  1783. 

1  HAD  10-day  another  trifling  letter  from  the 
phyiicians.  Do  not  let  them  fill  your  mind  with 
terrours  which  perhaps  they  have  not  in  their  own; 
neither  fuffer  yourfeli  to  fit  forming  comparifons 
between  Sophy  and'  her  dear  father  j  between 
whom  there  can  be  no  other  refemblance,  than 
that  6f  ficknefs  to  ficknefs.  Hyfl:ericks  and  apo* 
plexies  have  no  relation.  Hyftericks  commonly 
ceafe  at  the  times  when  apoplexies  attack;  and  very 
rarely  can  be  laid  to  Ihorten  life.  They  are  the 
bugbears  of  difeafe,  of  great  terrour  but  little 
danger. 

Mrs.  Byron  has  been  wi&  me  to-day  to  enquire 
after  Sophv ;  1  fent  her  away  free  from  the  anxiety 
which  flie  brought  with  her. 

Do  however  what  the  Dolors  order;  they 
know  well  enough  what  i&  to  be  done.  My  pretty 
Sophy  will  be  well;  and  Bath  will  ring  with  the 
great  cure. 


I  am,  ^c. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXXXIL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM.  London,  Nov.  29,  iji^ 

1  HE  life  of  my  dear,  fweet,  pretty^  lovely^ 
delicious  Mifs  Sophy  is  fate  ;  let  us  return  thanks 
to  the  great  Giver  of  Exiflence,  and  pray  that' 
her  continuance  amongft  us  may  be  a  blefung  to. 
herfelf  and  to  thofe  that  love  ner.  Multos  et  fe^ 
iicesj  my  dear  girl. 

Now  (he  is  recovered,  (he  muft  write  me  a 
little  hiftory  of  her  fufferings,  and  impart  her 
fchemes  of  ftudy  and  improvement.  Life,  ta 
be  worthy  of  a  rational  being,  mud  be  always  in 
progrefTion  ;  we  mu(t  always  purpofe  to  do  more 
or  better  than  in  time  paft.  The  mind  is  enlarged 
and  elevated  by  mere  purpofes,  though  they  end' 
as  they  begin  by  airy  cfontemplation.  We  com- 
pare apd  judge,  though  we  do  not  pradife. 

She  will  go  back  to  her  arithmetick  again ;  a 
fcience  whicri  will  always  delight  her  more,  as  by 
advancing  further  (he  difcerns  more  of  its  ufe, 
and  a  fcience  fuited  to  Sophy's  eafe  of  mind ;  for 
you  told  in  the  laft  Vinter  that  (he  loved  meta- 
phyficks  more  than  romances.  Her  choice  is  cer- 
tainly as  laudable  as  it  is  uncommon ;  but  I 
would  have  her  like  what  is  good  in  both. 

God  blefs  you  and  your  children ;  fo  fays. 

Dear  Madam, 

Your  old  Friend. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCeXXXIlL 
Mrs.  THRALEtoDR.  JOHNSON, 

Nov.  31,  1783. 

1  A  M  very  ill  indeed,  my  dear  Sir,  but  our 
pretty  Sophy  being  now  fo  near  zt  leaft  to  re- 
covery my  fingers  are  grown  more  fteady,  and  I 
will  endeavour  to  write  without  agitation  oijce 
again.  She  has  had  a  fevere  illnefs ;  fo  fevere, 
that  few  men  however  wife  or  ftrong  would  have 
endured  it  with  greater  refolution.  The  fullen 
courage  you  fpeak  of  in  the  letter  dated  twenty  is 
certainly  not  pleafing ;  but  the  more  one  lives  on 
to  fee  foftnefs  feduced,  flexibility  defpifed,  and 
gentlenefs  infulted,  the  more  contentedly  one 
bears  with  a  difpofition  fo  different  from  one^s 
own.  There  is  a  good  deal  of  body  too  in  all  this ; 
a  good  deal  of  this  temper  I  mean  feems  conneded 
with  corporeal  caufes,  and  cephalick  diforders 
feem  to  haunt  people  of  that  turn  more  than  others; 
who  though  they  may  be  tortured  by  various  ma- 
ladies, are  feldom  ami£ted  with  thofe  dreadful 
head-achs  that  enchain  the  faculties,  as  if  by  ma- 
gick,  and  render  complaint  nearly  as  difficult  as 
recovery.  Sophia  will  return  to  her  ftudy  of  arith- 
metick  in  proper  time ;  it  appears  to  me  a  ftudy 
well  fuited  to  one  who  has  a  diftafte  of  fiftion  be- 
caufe  it  refembles  falfehood.  If  truth  can  be 
found  in  any  fublunary  fcience,  numbers  will  pro^ 
duce  it,  for  to  that  at  laft  almoft  all  other  fciences 
refer  for  confirmation. 
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Were  the  mother  as  likely  to  enjoy  life  and 
health  again  as  the  daughter  is,  (he  would  perhaps 
druggie  to  obtain  the  advantage  of  Mr.  Herfchel*s 
acquaintance.  This  famous  aftronomer,  whofe 
difcoveries,  or  whofe  hope  of  future  difcoveries 
begin  to  fill  the  mouths  of  our  Bath  talkers,  and 
1  fancy  my  friend  Mrs.  Lewis  could  introduce  me, 
though  God  knows  (he  as  well  as  myfelf  have 
nearer  concerns  to  puzzle  about  than  lunar  ones  ; 
and  indeed  when  I  think  upon  the  defperate  /late 
of  oblivion  into  which  are  fsiUen  the  wonders  pro- 
mifed  by  Helvetius,  and  iiidXfelenograpby  which  I 
believe  procured  him  a  penfion  too  from  Lewis 
the  Fourteenth,  my  heart  recoils  at  the  name  of 
agronomical  difcoveries,  and  trembles  left  the  ftar 
of  King  George  (hould  in  fome  future  age  be  con- 
figned  to  keep  company  with  the  firmament  of 
John  Sobiefki.  In  the  mean  time  who  can  help 
fmiling  at  the  expre(fions  ufed  by  Derham,  Ray, 
and  otners,  who  write  on  thefe  fubjeds,  and  fancy 
-they  are  exalting  the  glory  of  God  when  they  tell 
us,  in  what  a  workman-like  manner  he  has  made 
the  world,  &c.  ?  You  hate  all  notion  of  national 
charafter  I  know,  yet  'tis  difficult  to  deny  that 
none  but  a  true  Briton  could  think  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner when  praifmg  his  Creator ;  as  it  is  impoffible 
not  to  dijcern  the  Frenchman  in  Archbifhop 
Fenelon*s  latter  converfations  when  he  fays.  Si 
faurai  Phonneur  de  voir  Dien  je  ne  manquerai 

fuires  de  lui  raccommander  bien  Fame  du  Roi  de 
ranee.     I  have  not  his  life  with  me  here,  but 
have  a  notion  tbofe  are  the  very  words. 

You  will  not  fufpeft  me  of  wanting  re(ped  for 
thefe  worthies  :  what  chriftian  lives  who  can  re- 
fufe  his  reverence  to  Cambray's  piety  or  Derham's 
learning  ?  but  you  will  have  me  write,  and  I  am 
miferably  ill,  very  peevi(h,  and  very  perverfc, 
and  'twere  better  you  quarrelled  with  me  about 
I  departed 
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departed  philofophers,  than  that  you  accufed  me 
of  wanting  good-will  towards  you,  of  whom  no 
perfon  living  can  think  more  highly  than  does, 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  faithful  humble  Servant, 

H.  L.  THRALE. 

The  Girls  will  write  foon  and  tell  you  all  our 

cdnjeftures. 


LETTER    CCCXXXIV. 
To     Mrs.      THRALE. 

D£AR  MADAM,  London,  Dec.  13,  1783. 

1  THINK  it  long  fitice  I  wrote,  and  fometimes 
venture  to  hope  that  you  think  it  long  too. 
'fibe  intermiflion  has.  been  filled  with  fpafms, 
opiates,  fleeplefs  nights,  and  heavy  days.  Thefe 
veilications  of  my  breaft  fhorten  aiy  breath  y  whe* 
ther  they  will  much  fhorten  my  life  I  know  not, 
but  I  have  been  for  fome  time  paft  very  corpfortlefe. 
My  friead&  here  ever  continue  kind,  and  much 
notice  is  taken  of  md. 

1  had  two  pretty  letters,  from  Sufy  and  Sophy, 
to  which  I  wUl  fend  anfwers,  for  they  are  two  dear 
girls.     You  muft  all  guefs  again  at  my  friend. 

Vol.  IL  R  I  dined 
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I  dined  about  a  fortnight  ago  with  three  old 
£neuda ;  we  had  not  ipet  together  for  thirty  years, 
and  one  of  ua  thought  the  other  grown  very  oU.  In 
the  thirty  years  two  of  our  fet  have  died :  our 
meeting  may  be  fuppofed  to  be  fomewhat  tender. 
I  boafted  that  I  had  pafled  the  day  with  three 
friends^  and  tiiat  no  mention  had  been  made 
among  any  of  us  of  the  air  ballon,  which  has  taken 
AiU  poifemoil»  with  a  very  good  claim,  of  every 
philofophical  mind  and  mouth.  Do  you  not  wiih 
for  the  flying  coach  ? 

Take  care  of  ygur  own  health,  compofe  your 
mind,  and  you  have  yet  ftrength  of  body  to  be 
well. 

I  am,  Madam, 

Your,  6ff . 


tgfC««t€<n 

LETTER    CCCXXXV* 
To^Mra.  T  H  R  A  L  E.  ^ 

'   DEAR  MADAM*  London,  Dec.  a^,  1783. 

X  HE  wearifbme  folitnde  of  the  long  evenings 
did  mdc^  fnggeft  to  me  the  convenience  of^  chib 
in  my  neighbourhood,  but  I  have  been  hindered 
from  atteaidii^  it  by  want  of  breath.  If  I  can 
complete  the  fcheme^  you  IhM  have  die  namee 
and  the  regulations^ 

I  The 
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The  tiine  of  the  year,  for  I  hope  the  fault  is 
rather  in  the  weather  than  in  me,  has  been  very 
hard  upon  me.  The  mufcles  of  my  bread  are 
much  convulfed.  Dr.  Heberden  recommends 
opiates,  of  which  I  have  fuch  horrour  ths^t  I  do 
not  think  of  them  but  in  extremis.  I  was  however 
driven  to  them  laft  night  for  refuge,  and  having 
taken  the  ufual  quantity  durft  not  go  to  bed,  for 
fear  of  that  unealinefs  to  which  a  fupine  pofture 
expofes  me,  but  refted  all  night  in  a  chair  with 
much  relief,  and  have  been  to-day  more  warm, 
adive,  and  cheerful.  *  » 

You  have  more  than  once  wondered  at  my  com- 
plaint of  folkude,  when  you  hear  that  I  am  crowd- 
ed with  vifits.  Inopem  me  copia fecit.  Vifitors  are 
no  proper  companions  in  the  chamber  of  ficknefs. 
They  come  when  I  could  flecp  or  read,  th«y  ftay 
till  1*  am  weary,  they  force  me  to  attend  when 
my  mimd  calls  for  relaxation,  and  to  fpeak  when 
my  powers  will  hardly  aftuate  my  tongue.  The 
amufements  and  confolations  of  languor  and  de- 
preffion  are  conferred  by  familiar  and  domeftick 
companions,  which  can  be  vifited  or  called  at  will, 
and  can  occafionally  be  quitted  or  difmiffed,  who 
do  not  obftruft  accommodation  by  ceremony,  or 
deftroy  indolence  by  awakening  effort. 

Such  fociety  I  had  with  Levct  and  Williams ; 
furfi  I  had  where— I  am  never  likely  to  have  it 
#Re. 

I  wifh,  dear  Lady,  to  you  and  my  dear  girh 
many  a  cheerful  and  pious  Chriftmls. 

I  am. 

Your,  Ssftf. 


R2  LETTEB, 
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LETTER    CCCXXXVI. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Dec 31,  1785. 

i3lNCE  you  cannot  guefs,  I  will  tell  you  that 
the  generous  man  was  Gerard  Hamilton.  Ire- 
turned  him  a  very  thankful  and  refpe&ful  letter. 
Your  enquiry  about  Lady  Carlifle  I  cannot  an- 
fwer,  for  I  never  faw  her,  unlefs  perhaps  without 
knowing  her  at  a  converfation. 

Sir  Jpfhua  has  juil  been  here,  and  knows  nothing 
of  Mifs  Bingham;  if  one  of  Lord  Lucan's  daughters 
be  meant,  the  eldefl  i$  now  Lady  Spencer  i  fht  is 
languifliing  in  France  with  a  difeafed  leg»  and  the 
third  is  a  child- 
Pray  fend  the  letter  which  you  think  will  divert 
me,  for  I  have  much  need  of  entertainment; 
fpiritlefs,  infirm,  fleeplefs  and  folitary,  looking 
back  with  forrow  and  forward  with  terrour :— but 
I  will  ftop. 

Barry  of  Ireland  had  a  notion  that  a  man's  pul0 
wore  him  out ;  my  beating  bread  wears  out  me. 
The  phyficians  yefterday  covered  it  with  a  bliA 
of  which  the  effeft  caimot  yet  be  known.  *  Good 
God,  profper  their  endeavours!  Heberden  is  of 
opinion  that  while  the  weather  is  oppreffive  we 
mud  palliate. 

In  the  mean  time  I  am  well  fed ;  I  have  now  in 
the  houfe  pheafant,  venifon,  turkey  and  bam,  ali 
unbought.  Attention  and  refpeft  give  pleafure, 
however  late  or  however  ufelefs.  But  they  arc 
not  ufelefs  when  they  are  late ;  it  is  reafonableto 

rejoice, 
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rejoice^  as  the  day  declines,  to  find  that  it  has 
beenfpent  with  the  approbation  of  mankind. 

The  miniftry  is  again  broken,  and  to  any  man 
who  extends  his  thoughts  to  national  confideration 
the  times  are  difmal  and  gloomy.  But  to  a  fick 
man  what  is  the  publick  ? 

The  new  year  is  at  hand ;  may  God  make  it 
happy  to  me,  to  you,  to  us  all,  for  Jefus  Chrift's 
fake  1   Amen. 


I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 

LETTER    CCCXXXVII. 
Tq    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Jan.  12,  1784. 

Jbf,  as  you  obferve,  my  former  letter  was  writ- 
ten with  trepidation,  there  is  little  reafon,  except 
the  habit  of  enduring,  why  this  fhould  (hew  more 
fteadinefs.  I  am  confined  to  the  houfe;  I  do  not 
know  that  any  things  grow  better ;  my  phyiicians 
dire€t  me  to  combat  th^  hard  weather  with  opium; 
I  cannot  well  fupport  its  turbulence,  and  yet  can- 
not forbear  it,  for  its  immediate  effed  is  eafe^ 
having  kept  me  waking  all.'tbe  night  it  forces  deep 
upon  me  in  the  day,  and  recompenfes  a  night  of 

tedioufnefs 
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tedioiilhd^  with  a  day  of  ufeieflhefs.    My  legs  and* 
my  thighs  grow  very  tumid :  in  the  mean  time  my 
appetite  is  good,  and  if  my  phyficians  do  not  flat- 
ter me  death  is  ruihing  upon  me.    But  this  is  ia 
the  hand  of  God. 

The  firfl:  talk  of  the  lick  is  commonly  of  them- 
felves^  but  if  they  talk  of  nothing  eUe,  they  can- 
not complain  if  they  are  foon  left  without  an 
audience. 

You  obferve.  Madam,  that  the  ballon  engages 
all  manldnd,  and  it  is  indeed  a  wonderful  and  un- 
expeded  addition  to .  human  knowledge  ;  but  we 
have  a  daring  projeftor,  who,  difdaining  the  help 
of  fumes  and  vapours,  is  making  better  than  Dae- 
dalean  wings,  with  which  he  will  mafter  the  bal- 
lon audits  companions  as  an  eagle  mafters  agoofe. 
It  is  very  ferioufly  true  that  a  fubfcription  of  eight 
hundred  pounds  has  been  raifed  for  the  wire  and 
workmanfliip  of  iron  wings  j  one  pair  of  which, 
and  I  think  a  tail,  are  now  fhewn  in  the  Haymar- 
ket,  and  they  are  making  another  pair  at  Birming- 
ham. The  whole  is  faid  to  weigh  two  hundred 
pounds — no  fpecious  preparation  for  flying,  but 
there  are  thofe  who  exped  to  fee  him  in  the  Iky, 
When  1  can  leave  the  houfe  I  will  tell  you  more. 

I  had  the  fame  old  friends  to  dine  with  me  on 
Wednefday,  and  may  fay  that  fince  I  loft  fight  of 
you  I  have  had  one  plealant  day. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  &fr. 

Pray  fend  me  a  direftiofi  lo  Sir Mufgrave 

in  Ireland. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXXXVin. 

To    Mrs,    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Jan.  3f,  1784. 

Ur.  Heberden  this  day  favoured  me  with  a  vifit; 
and  after  hearing  what  1  had  to  tell  him  of  mi- 
feries  and  pains,  and  comparing  my  prefent  with 
my  pad  flate,  declared  me  well.  That  his  opinion 
is  erroneous,  I  know  with  too  much  certainty ; 
and  yet  was  glad  to  hear  it,  as  it  fet  extremities  at 
a  greater  diftance:  he  who  is  by  his  phyfician 
thought  well,  is  at  leaft  not  thought  in  immediate 
danger.  They  therefore  whofe  attention  to  me 
makes  them  talk  of  my  health,  will,  I  hope,  foon 
not  drop,  but  lofe  their  fubjefl:.  But  alas  I  I  ha4 
no  fleep  laft  night,  and  fit  now  panting  oyer  mv 
naper«  Dabii  Deus  his  qmque  jinem.  I  have  real- 
ly hope  from  fpring  \  and  am  ready,  like  Alman- 
zor,  to  bid  the  iMXifiyfajifthf^  and  Uav€  weeks  and 
Mpntbs  kehind  him.  The  fun  has  looked  for  fix 
thoufand  years  upon  the  world  to  little  purpofe,  if 
he  does  not  know  that  a  fick  man  is  almoft  as  im- 
patient as  a  loven 

Mr.  Cator  gives  fuch  an  account  of  Mifs  Cccy, 
«» you  and  all  of  us.  muft  delight  to  bear  ^  Cator 
has  a  rough,  manly^  independent  underflanding, 
and  does  not  fpoil  it  by  complaifance ;  he  never 
fpeaks  merely  to  pleafe,  and  feldom  is  miftaken 
in  things  which  be  has  any  right  to  know.  I 
think  well  of  her  for  pleafing  hinis  and  of  him  for 
being  pleafed;  aad  at  the  clofa^  am  delighted  tjo 
find  him  deli^hteci  with  her  excellence.^   Let  your 

children. 
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children,  dear  Madam,  be  bis  care,  and  your  plea- 
fure ;  clofe  your  thoughts  upon  them,  and  when 
fad  &ncies  are  excluded,  health  and  peace  vnll 
return  together. 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your  old  Friend. 


LETTER    CCCXXXIX. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM.  London,  Feb.  9,  1784. 

X  HE  remifilon  of  the  cold  did  not  continue 
long  enough  to  afford  me  much  relief.  You  are, 
as  I  perceive,  afraid  of  the  opium ;  I  had  the  fame 
terrour,  and  admitted  its  afliftanife  only  under  the 
preffure  of  infupportable  diftrefs^  as  of  an  auxili- 
ary too  powerful  and  too  dangerous.  But  in  this 
pinching  feafon  I  cannot  live  without  it ;  and  the 
quantity  which  I  take  is  lefs  than  it  once  was. 

'My  phyficians  flatter  me,  that  the  feafon  is  a 
great  part  of  my  difeafe ;  and  that  when  warm 
weather  reftores  petfpiratioH,  this  watery  difeafe 
w31  evaporate,  lam  at.  lead  willing  to  flatter 
myfelf. 

I  have  been  forced  to  fit  up  many  nights.by  an 
obftinate  ileepleffnefs,  which  makes  the  time  in 
bed  intolerably  tedious,  and  which  continues  my 
drowfmefs-  the   following    day.     Befides,  I  can 

fometimes 
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fomedmes  fleep  ered,  when  I  caimot  clofe  my  eyes 
in  a  recumbent  pofture.  I  have  Juft  befpoke  a 
^  flannel  drefs,  which  I  can  eafily  flip  off  and  on, 
as  I  go  into  bed  or  get  out  of  it.  Thus  pafs  my 
days  and  nights  in  morbid  wakefulnefs,  in  unfea- 
fonable  fleepinefs,  in  gloomy  folitude,  with  un« 
welcome  vifitors,  or  ungrateful  exclufions,  in  va- 
riety of  wretchednefs.  But  I  fnatch  every  lucid 
interval,  and  animate  myfelf  with  fuch  amufe- 
ments  as  the  time  offers. 

One  thing  which  I  have  juft  heard,  you  will 
think  to  furpafs  expedation.  The  Chaplain  of  the 
faftory  at  Peterfl)urgh  relates,  that  the  Rambler 
is  jiow,  by  the  command  of  the  Emprefs,  tranflat- 
ing  into  Ruflian ;  and  has  promifed  when  it  is 
prmted  to  fend  me  a  copy. 

Grant,  O  Lord,  that  all  who  fliall  read  my 
pages,  may  become  more  obedient  to  thy  laws ; 
and  when  the  wretched  writer  fliall  appear  before 
thee,  extend  thy  mercy  to  him,  for  the  fake  of 
Jefus  CJirift.    Amen. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,.£fftf.     ^ 


LET1CER 


I 
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LETTER    CCX:3CL- 

To  Mr3.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MA0AM»  LoBdon»  March  iO»  lyS^ 

X  OU  know  I  never  thought  confidence  wkh 
rcfpcfk  to  futurity  any  part  of  the  charafter  of  a 
brave,  a  wife,  or  a  good  man.    Bravery  has  no 

}>Iace  where  it  can  avail  nothing ;  wifdom  impref- 
«  ftrongly  the  confcioufneft  of  thofe  fault$,  of 
which  it  IS  itfelf  perhaps  an  aggravation;  and 
goodnefs,  always  wifhing  to  be  better,  and  imputing 
every  deficience  to  criminal  negligence,  and  every 
feult  to  voluntary  corruption,  never  dares  to  fnp- 
pofe  the  condition  of  forgiveneft  fulfiHed,  nor 
what  is  wanting  in  the  crime  fupplied  by  penitence. 

This  is  the  Itate  of  the  bed,  but  what  muft  bd 
the  condition  of  him  whofe  heart  will  not  fuffer 
him  to  rank  himfelf  among  the  beft^  or  among 
the  good  ?  Such  muft  be  his  dread  of  the  ap- 
proaching trial,  2it  will  leave  him  little  attention 
to  the  opinion  of  thofe  whom  he  is  leaving  for 
ever  ;  and  the  ferenity  that  is  not  felt,  it  can  be 
no  virtue  to  feign. 

The  farcocele  ran  off  long  ago,  at  an  orifice 
made  for  niere  experiment. 

The  water  paffed  naturally,  by  God's  mercy, 
in  a  manner  of  which  Dr.  Heberden  has  feen  but 
few  examples.  The  chirurgeon  has  been  employ- 
ed to  heal  fome  excoriations  ;  and  four  out  of  five 
are  no  longer  under  his  cure.  The  phyfician  laid 
on  a  blifter,  and  1  ordered,  by  their  confent,  a 
falve  i  but  neither  fucceeded,  and  neither  was 
very  eafily  healed. 

I  have 
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I  have  been  coafined  from  the  fourteenth  of  De- 
cember>  and  know  not  when  I  fhaU  get  out ;  but 
I  have  this  day  drefled  me,  as  I  was  drefled  in 
health. 

Your  kind  expreffions  gUve  me  great  pleafure ; 
do  not  rejeft  me  from  your  thoughu.  Shall  we 
ever  exchange  confidence  by  the  fire-fide  again? 

I  hope  dear  Sophy  is  better;  and  intend  quickly 
to  pay  my  debt  to  Sufy. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  6fr. 


a«€^<«tt<i*> 


I 


LETTER    CCCXLL 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  London^  March  id,  1794. 


AM  fo  near  to  health,  as  a  month  ago  I  de- 
fpaired  of  being.  The  dropfy  is  almoft  wholly 
run  away,  and  the  afthma,  unlefs  irritated  by  cold, 
feldom  attacks  me.  How  I  fhall  bear  motion  I  do 
not  yet  know.  But  though  I  have  little  of  pain, 
I  am  wonderfully  weak.  My  mufcles  have  almoft 
loft  all  their  fpring ;  but  1  hope  that  warm  wea- 
ther, when  it  comes,  will  reftore  me.  More  than 
three  months  have  I  now  been  confined.  But  my 
deliverance  has  been  very  extraordinary. 

Of 
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Of  one  thing  very  remarkable  I  will  tell  you. 
For  the  afthma,  and  perhaps  other  diforders,  my 
phyficians  have  advifed  the  frequent  ufe  of  opiates. 
I  refifted  them  as  much  as  I  could;  and  complain- 
ed  that  it  made  me  almoft  delirious*  This  Dr. 
Heberden  feemed  not  much  to  heed  ;  but  I  was 
fo  weary  of  it,  that  I  tried,  when  I  could  not 
wholly  omit  it,  to  diminifh  the  dofe,  in  which, 
contrarily  to  the  known  cuftom  of  the  takers  of 
opium,  and  beyond  v/hat  it  feemed  reafonable  to 
expert,  I  have  fo  far  fucceeded,  that  having  be- 
gun with  three  grains,  a  large  quantity,  I  now 
appeafe  the  paroxyfm  with  a  quarter  of  an  ounce 
of  diacodium,  eftimated  an  equivalent  only  to  half 
a  grain ;  and  this  quantity  it  is  now  eight  days 
fince  I  took. 

That  I  may  fend  to  Mrs.  Lewis,  for  when  I 
Ihall  venture  out  I  do  not  know,  you  muft  let  me 
know  ^here  ihe  may  be  found,  which  you  omitted 
to  tell  roe,  • 

1  hope  my  dear  Sophy  will  go  on  recovering. 
'But  methinks  Mils  Thrale  rather  negleds  me; 
fuppofe  (be  fliould  try  to  write  me  a  little  Latin 
letter. 

Do  you  however  write  to  me  often,  and  write 
kindly ;  perhaps  we  may  fometime  fee  each  other. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  &fr. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCJCLIL 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  £. 

MADAM,  London,  March  ^o,  1784. 

Y  OUR  laft  letter  had  fomething  of  tendernefs. 
The  accounts  which  you  have  had  of  my  danger 
and  diftrefs  were  I  luppofe  not  aggravated.  I 
have  been  confined  ten  weeks  with  an  afthma  and 
dropfy.  But  I  am  now  better.  God  has  in  his 
mercy  granted  me  a  reprieve ;  for  how  much  time 
his  mercy  muft  determine. 

On  the  1 9th  of  laft  month  I  evacuated  twenty 
pints  of  water,  and  I  think  I  reckon  exaftly ;  from 
that  time  the  tumour  has  fubfided,  and  I  now  be- 
gin to  move  with  fome  freedom.  You  will  eafily 
believe  that  I  am  ftill  at  a  great  diftance  from 
health ;  but  I  am,  as  my  chirurgeon  expreffed  it, 
amazingly  better*  Heberden  fcems  to  have  great 
hopes. 

Write  to  me  no  more  about  dying  with  c  grace;' 
when  you  feel  what  I  have  felt  in  approaching; 
eternity — in  fear  of  foon  hearing  the  fentence  of 
which  there  is  no  revocation,  you  will  know  the 
folly;  my  wifh  is,  that, you  may  know  it  fooner. 
The  diftance  between  the  grave*  and  the  remoteft: 
point  of  human  longevity,  is  but  a  very  little;; 
and  of  that  little  no  path  is  certain.  You  knew, 
all  this,  and  I  thought  that  I  knew  it  too ;  but  \ 
know  it  now  with  a  new  convidlion.  May  that 
new  convidion  not  be  vain ! 

I  am  now  cheerful ;  I  hope  this  approach  to 
recovery  is  a  token  of  the  Divine  mercy.     My. 

ifrienas 
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friends  continue  their  kindnefs.     I  give  a  dinner 
to-morrow. 

Pray  let  me  know  how  my  dear  Sophy  goes  on, 
I  ftill  hope  that  there  is  in  her  fits  more  terrour 
tlian  danger.  But  I  hope,  however  it  be,  that  ihe 
will  fpeedily  recover.  I  will  take  care  to  pay  Milk 
Sufy  her  letter.     God  blefs  you  all. 

I  am,  Madam, 

Your,  £sfi:. 


^■%»»»>»»MlB«««Q€  €>€€<« 


LETTER    CCCXLHI. 
To    Mifs    SUSY     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MY  DEAREST  MISS  SUSY,     London,  Mar.  25.  1784. 

^INCE  you  are  refolved  to  (land  it  out,  and 
keep  mum  till  you  have  heard  from  me,  I  mi|ft  at 
laft  conlply  ;  and  indeed  compliance  cofts  me  now 
no  trouble,  but  as  it  irritates  a  cough,  which  I 
got,  as  you  might  have  done,  by  (landing  at  an 
open  window,  and  which  has  now  harafled  me 
many  days,  and  is  too  ftrong  for  diacodium,  nor 
has  yet  given  much  way  to  opium  itfelf.  How- 
ever, having  been  fo  long  ufed  to  fo  many  worfc 
diings,  I  mind  it  but  little.  I  have  not  bad  nights; 
and  my  ftomach  has  never  failed  me*  But  when  I 
(hall  go  abroad  again,  I  know  not. 

With  Mr.  Herfchel  it  will  certainly  be  v«y 
right  to  cultivate  an  acquaintance;  for  he  can  &o\^ 

you 
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you  in  the  iky  what  no  man  before  him  has  ever 
feen,  by  fome  wonderful  improvements  which  he 
has  made  in  the  telefcope.  What  he  has  to  (kow 
is  indeed  a  long  way  off,  aod  perhaps  concerns  us 
but  little ;  but  all  truth  is  valuable,  and  all  know- 
ledge is  pleafing  in  it^  firfl  effeds,  and  may  be 
fubfequently  ufeful.  Of  whatever  we  fee  we  al- 
ways wifh  to  know ;  always  congratulate  ourfelves 
when  we  know  that  of  which  we  perceive  another 
to  be  ignorant.  Take  therefore  all  opportunities 
of  learning  that  offer  themfelves^  however  remote 
the  matter  may  be  from  common  life  or  common 
converfation.  Look  in  Herfcbet's  telefcope ;  go 
into  a  chymiil's  laboratory ;  if  you  f^  a  manu- 
facturer at  work,  remark  his  operations.  By  this 
ai^vhy  of  attention,  you  will  find  in  every  place 
diverfion  and  improvement. 

Now  dear  Sophy  is  got  weU,  what  13  it  that  ails 
my  miftrefs?  She  complains,  and  complains,  I 
am  afraid,  with  too  mudi  caufe  ;  but  I  know  not 
dillin&ly  what  is  her  diforder.  I  hope  dbuit  tiipe 
and  a  4|ttie(  mind  will  reftore  her. 

I  am.  My  deareft. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXLIV. 
Mrs.  THRALE   to  Dr.  JOHNSON. 

MY  DEAR  SIR,  March  27. 

Jl  OU  tell  one  of  my  daughters  that  you  know 
not  with  diftindnefs  the  caufe  of  my  compiamts. 
I  believe  (he  who  lives  with  me  knows  them  no 
better ;  one  very  dreadful  one  is  however  remov- 
ed, by  dear  Sophia's  recovery.  It  is  kind  in  you 
to  quarrel  no  more  about  expreffions  which  were 
not  meant  to  offend ;  but  unjuft  to  fuppofe,  I  have 
not  lately  thought  myfelf  dying.  Let  us  however 
take  the  Prince  of  Abyffinia's  advice,  and  not  add 
to  the  other  evils  (f  life  the  bitternefs  of  controverfj. 
If  courage  is  a  noble  and  generous  quality,  let  us 
exert  it  to  the  laft,  and  at  the  laft:  tf  faith  is  a 
Chriftian  virtue,  let  us  willingly  receive  and  ac- 
cept that  fupport  it -will, moll  furely  bcftow— and 
do  permit  me  to  repeat  thofe  words  vrith  which  I 
know  not  why  you  were  difpleafed  :  Let  us  leave 
behind  us  the  beji  example  that  we  can. 

All  this  is  not  written  by  a  perfon  in  high  health 
and  happinefs,  but  by  a  tellow-fufferer,  who  has 
more  to  endure  than  me  can  tell,  or  you  can  guefs; 
and  now  let  us  talk  of  the  Severn  falmons,  which 
will  be  coming  in  foon ;  I  (hall  fend  you  one  of 
the  fineft,  and  fliall  be  glad  to  hear  that  your  ap- 
petite is  good :  mine  has  been  fo  long  vitiated, 
that  it  endures  no  aliment  with  pleafure  but  cof- 
fee, and  thofe  dofes  of  Peruvian  bark  or  cafcarilla 
which  Dobfon  gives  me  by  turns,  and  which  are 
become — oddly  enough*«deligbt£ul  to  my  palate. 

The 
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71ieaocainitst(h»r  ^Prr;77-!s  iU  ftateo 
help  to  gpwcmti  jpooitm^xt^h^  h^tAod.tktovi^ 

£-eat  anxiet)r  for  two  years  together  at  leaft ;  and 
ould  the  Ihip  (injL  in  haiibour  after  weathering  fo 
hard  a  ftorm,  who  could  help  being  forry !    All 

the  poets  Iiv:es  ^end  juft  ib ;  and  though  P has 

but  little  poet's  ftuflf  in  him — be  will  fall  like  one 
of  the  mighty  \  fuppofe.  But  it  is  better  tutn  one's 
dioughts  another  way :  if  death  forbears  to  call 
till  forrow  is  at  an  end,  my  life  is  furely  in  no  pre- 
fent  danger ;  and  P  has  two  pretty  boys  to 

fucceed  him,  die  when  he  wilL 

It  is  very  much  to  your  credit,  and  more  fo  to 
that  of  the  world,  that  it  does  not  forfake  you :  I 
have  often  heard  you  fay,  that  there  was  very  lit- 
tle general  ingratitude  to  he  xromplained  of;  and 
it  is  but  right  that  the  condud  of  mankind  to- 
wards him  yifho.fays  fo-rfly^uld  confirm  it. 
*  I  was  among  the  firfl  to  offer  my  fervice  on  the 
new  OQifafion,  jas  I  \aA  been  the  laft  tp  ^fert  it 
on  tne  old  one :  but  my  own  cafe  now  claims  more 
uttention  tl^m  >I  have  tp  bef^ow  ^pop  H;  and 
icfaough  the  child  is  fafe,  ifte  is  *ot  y^t  well ;  ,h^r 
Lttlnefe  addfsd  to  xay  Qwn,  was  very  di^giilt  \o 
hear. 

Youihouldibe  mor(5  willing  than  you  are  lp 
think  about  ^rhallons.  T^t^^  Jailing  c^barht 
I  ever  r6ad  of  was  in  Raffelas  j  and  the  French 
ieem  ncvw  fully  .pf.  your  mechs^iid's  mipd,  that 
only  idleoefs  a^d  ignor^iAce  peed  to  crawl  upqn 
the  grou])d. 

Your.yp^ng  correfpoftdents  would  flo  jH^efl  to 
.write  oftfin,,ati4  obtain  fi:om  ypu  ip  ^-etiirn  fuqh 
betters  as  m^y  bep^t  their mm48  in  prefept5.and 
gratify,  their  vanity  infptiire:  I  wjfli  tb^i3i  j  to  cji- 
vert  tbemfetv^s  ,ai>d  yQU  by  queflio;as,  which  ygu 
jn^ould  Mrillingly  ^nfwer  j  apd.  .b^g  ^hat  their  n^- 


2S8     LEf  TERS   TO  AKD  FROM 

ligence  of  fuch  an  advantage  as  your  readinefs  to 
correfpond  with  them,  may  not  be  charged  on. 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  fisdthful  Servant, 

a   L.   THRALE. 


i»»»n»»»»g<C«<«c<«f  > 


LETTER    CCCXLV. 
To  Mrs.  THRALE. 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  AprU  15,  1784. 

YeSTERDAT  I  had  the  pleafure  of  giving 
another  dinner  to  the  remainder  of  the  old  club. 
We  ufed  to  meet  weekly  about  the  year  fifty,  and 
we  were  as  cheerful  as .  in  former  times  ;  only  I 
could  not  make  quite  fo  much  noife ;  for  lince 
the  paralytick  amidtion,  my  voice  is  fometimes 
weak. 

Metcalf  and  Crutchley,  without  knowing  each 
other»  are  both  members  of  parliament  for  Hor- 
fham  in  Suflex.    Mr.  Cator  is  chcffen  for  Ipfwich. 

But  a  fick  man's  thoughts  foon  turn  back  upon 
himfelf.  I  am  (till  very  weak,  though  my  appe- 
tite is  keen,  and  my  digeftion  potent ;  and  I  gra- 
tify myfelf  more  at  table  than  ever  I  did  at  my 
own  coft  before.  I  have  now  an  inclination  to 
luxury  which  even  your  table  did  not  excite  j  for 
till  now  my  talk  was  more  about  the  diflies  than 

my 
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my  thoughts.  I  remember  you  commended  me 
for  feeming  pleafed  with  my  dumers  when  you  had 
reduced  your  table ;  I  am  able  to  tell  you  with 

Sreat  veracity,  that  I  never  knew  when  there* 
u&ion  began,  nor  fhoifH  have  known  that  it  was 
made,  had  not  you  told  me.  I  now  think  and 
confult  to-day  what  I  fhail  eat  to-morrow.  This 
difeafe  likewife  will  I  hope  be  cured.  For  th.ere 
are  other  things,  how  different !  which  ought  to 
predominate  in  the  mind  of  fuch  a  man  as  I :  but 
in  this  world  the  body  will  have  its  part ;  and  my 
hope  is,  that  it  Ihall  have  no  more.  My  hope  but 
not  my  confidence ;  I  have  only  the  timidity  of  a 
Chriftian  to  determine,  not  the  wifdom  of  a  Stoick 
to  fecure  me. 

1  hope  all  my  dears  are  well.  They  fliould  not 
be  too  nice  in  requiring  letters.  If  my  fweet 
Queeney  writes  more  letters  like  her  la(t,  when 
franks  come  in  again  I  will  corred  them  and  re- 
turn them. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  ^€. 


Sa      *        LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXLVI. 
To    Mrs.    T  ^  R  A  L  E. 


I 


PEAR    MADAMj  Lonfioa,  Apol  19,  1784. 


RECEIVED  in  the  monmig  your  mag&ifioett 
fifli^  and  in  the  afternoon  vour  apology  for  not 
fending  it.  I  have  invited  tte  Hooles  and  lil|& 
Bumey  to  dine  upon  it  to-moyrow« 

The  dub  ^ich  has  been  hteiy  inftituted  is  at 
Sam*9 ;  ai\d  there  was  I  when  I  was  laft  out  of  the 
houfe.  But  the  people  whom  I  mentioned  ia  my 
letter  are  the  remnant  of  a  litde  club  that  ided  ta 
meet  in  hry  Lane  about  three-and-thirty  years  ag% 
out  of  which  we  have  loft  Hawkefworth  and  Dyer, 
the  reft  are  yet  on  this  fide  the  grave.  Our 
meetings  now  are  ferious^  and  I  thii£  on  ail  parts 
tender. 

Mifs  Moore  has  written  a  poem  called  Le  Bas 
Bleu ;  which  is  in  my  opinion  a  very  great  per- 
formance. It  wanders  about  in  manufcript,  and 
furely  will  foon  find  its  way  to  Bath. 

I  Itiall  be  glad  of  another  letter  from  my  dear 
Queeney ;  the  former  was  not  much  to  be  cen- 
fured.  The  reckoning  between  me  and  Mifs  So- 
phy is  out  of  my  head.  She  muft  write  to  tell 
me  how  it  ftands. 

I  am  fenfible  of  the  eafe  that  your  repayment 
of  Mr.  ••«•♦•  has  given ;  you  felt  yourfelf 
genci  by  that  debt ;  is  there  an  Englifh  word  for 
it? 

As  you  do  not  now  ufe  your  books,  be  pleafed 
to  let  Mr.  Cator  know  that  I  may  borrow  what  I 
want.    I  think  at  prefent  to  take  only  Calmet, 

and 

V 
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aad  die  Grftek  Aatlielogy.    When!  ky  fleq^^/ 
I  ufed  te  difive  the  mghe  along  by  turikiag  Greek 

I  kiM>w  net  if  I  hare  ftot  ttirndd  a  hundred.. 

ki€  tiniie't^J^etuni  ycm  thai^ks  for  your  piefent. 
Kpce  I  ^^15  ^k,.  I  kji6w  not  if  I  have  not  had 
iM¥€  delicaciies  feot  me  dian  I  had  ^ver  feen  till  I 
faw  your  taUe. 

k  ws^2^\w^Y!S  Dr.  Heberd^n's  ^ntquiry,  whether 
my  aapefite  for  food  cobtinued.  It  indeed  never 
failed  m0^  for  b^  cdniidered  th6  c^fiation  of  apr 
petite  ias :  fh^  defpait  of  Ratute  yicikUag  up  her 
fomef  t#  the  ^orce  of  the  difeafe. 

.    I  amy  MadaM, 

Y0Ur,  &fir^ 


m»»»»)g6<Kg<«cc€«€M.bii 


L<;E  T  T  E  R   fiGGXLVft. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADA'M,  L6Adbn»  April  ai,  1784. 

1  Mii^KE  hifte  to  fend  you  intelligence,  which, 
if  I  do  not  ftill  Matter  nwfelf,  you  will  not  recme 
without  fome  degree  01  pleafure.  After  a  con- 
finement of  one  hundred  twenty-«nine  days,  more 
than  the  third  part  of  a  year,  and  no  inconfidera- 
ble  part  of  human  life,  I  this  day  returned  thanks 
to  God  in  St.  Clement's  church,  for  my  recovery; 
a  recovery,  in  my  feventy«fifth  year,  from  a  dif- 

temper 
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temper  which  few  in  the  vigour  of  youth  are 
known  to  funnount  i  a  recovery,  of  which  neither 
myfelfy  my  friends^  nor  my  phyficians^  had  any 
hope;  for  though  they  flattered  me  with  fome 
continuance  of  me,  they  never  fuppofed  that  I 
could  ceafe  to  be  dropfical.  The  dropfy  however 
is  quite  vaniflied,  and  the  aflhma  ib  much  mtti- 
gatedy  that  I  waU^ed  to-day  with  a  more  eafy  re* 
^iration  than  I  have  known,  I  think,  for  perhaps 
two  years  paft.  I  hope  the  mercy  that  lengthens 
my  days,  will  aflift  me  to  ufe  them  wdL 

The  Hooles,  Mifs  Bumey,  and  Mrs.  Hull  (Wef* 
ley's  filler),  feafted  yefterday  with  me  very  cheer* 
fally  on  your  noble  falmon.  Mr.  Allen  could  not 
come,  and  I  fent  him  a  piece,  and  a  great  tail  is 
ftiU  left. 

Dr.  Brocklefty  forbids  the  club  at  prefeht,  not 
caring  to  venture  the  chillnefs  of  the  evening ; 
but  I  purpofe  to  ihew  myfelf  on  Saturday  at  me 
Academy's  feaft.  I  cannot  publifh  my  return  to 
the  world  more  effefhially ;  for,  as  the  Frenchman 
fays,  tout  le  monde  s^j  trouvera. 

For  this  occafion  I  ordered  fome  doaths ;  and 
was  told  by  the  taylor,  that  when  he  brought  me 
a  fick  drefs,  he  never  expeded  to  make  me  any 
thing  of  any  other  kind.  My  recovery  is  indeed 
vronderful,  .  , 

I  am,  dear  Madam^ , 

Your,  &C. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXLVm. 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
MADAM9  X.ondoD,  April  26,  X784. 

Un  Saturday  I  flicwed  myfelf  again  to  the  liv- 
ing world  at  the  Exhibition ;  much  and  fplendid 
-was  the  company :  but  like  the  Doge  of  Genoa  at 
Paris,  I  admired  nothing  but  myfelf.  I  went  up 
all  die  flairs  to  the  pidures  without  flopping  to  reit 
or  to  breathe, 

<<  In  all  theinadkiefs  of  fuperfluous  health.'* 

The  Prince  of  Wales  hadpromifed  to  be  there; 
but  when  we  had  waited  an  hour  and  half,  fent 
us  word  that  he  could  not  come. 

My  cough  flill  torments  me ;  but  it  is  only  a 
cougn,  and  much  lefs  oppreffive  than  fome  of 
former  times,'  but  it  difturbs  my  nights.     " 

Mrs.  Davenant  called  to  pay  me  a  guinea ;  but 
I  gave  two  for  yoVi.  Whatever  realbns  you  have 
for  frugality,  it  is  not  worth  while  to  fave  a  guinea 
a-year  by  virithdrawing  it  from  a  publick  charity. 

I  know  not  whether  I  told  you  that  my  old  friend 
Mrs.  Cotterel,  now  no  longer  Mifs,  has  called  to 
fee  me.    Mrs.  Lewis  is  not  well. 

Mrs.  Davenant  fays,  that  you  regain  your  health. 
That  you  regain  your  healdi  is  more  than  a  com- 
mon recovery ;  becaufe  t  infer,  that  you  regain 
your  peace  of  mind.  Settle  your  thoughts  and 
controui  your  imagination^  and  think  no  more  of 
Hefperian  felicity.  Gather  yourfelf  and  your  chil- 
dren into  a  little  fyftem,'  in  which  each  may  pro- 
mote 
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mote  the  eafe,  the  fafety,  and  the  pleafure  of  the 
reft. 

Mr.  Howard  called  on  me  a  few  days  ago,  and 
gave  the  new  edkiori,-  riiuch  efnlargtdy  of  his  Ac« 
count  of  Prifons.  He  has  been  to  furvey  the  pri« 
fons  on  the  continent }  smd^in  Spain  be  tried  to  pe« 
netrate  the  dungeons  ot  the  Inqoiiition,  but  hit 
curiofity  was  very  imperfeftly  gratified.  At  Ma- 
drid tiiey  fliut  him  quite  out ;  at  Valladolid  they 
ibe^^edhup  fotne  publick  rooms. 

While  1 2^m  writing,  th^  poft  has  brou^t  you 
kind  letter.  Do  not  thifii^  with  dej^^ltion  of  yoin 
own^  condition;  a,  little  patience  iif ill  probsdbjj' 
gr^e  ypu  health,^  it  will  cWtainly  gYe  you  ricbet^ 
and  aU  the  accommodations  that  riche;  qui  pror 
cure. 

I  am.  Madam* 

vbu*,  m. 


"  ^j.  E-  T  T  :i' R.  cecxtix. 

.     •     .  .      '  ',       1 

•fo     Mn:    T  H  R  A  LE* 

jN  6^  i  atti  bfokeA  fooffe,  my  frftAdlr  ibMi 
willing  etfoiigh  to  ftfi  bd.  Oh  Monday  f  emA 
'#ithParadife;  Tuefday,  Hodlef ;  WedJarfdiy,  3W. 
tayloJ';  i:o-day,  iWth Jodi-cl;  Friday,  Uti.iJ/^- 
rkk;  Saturday,  £h*.  BiracUtlbyj  ttextMofi^, 
i)illy. 

3  But 
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Bat  I  da  not  mm  dme  the  vorid  about;  the 
world  drives  of  draws  me.  1  iam  very  weak ;  the 
old  diftrefs  of  flee|definefs  comes  agam  upon  me. 
I  have  however  one  very  (hone  bafis  of  h^th,  an 
eager  appetite  and  ftvong  digeltion. 

Queeney*!  letter  I  expemd  before  now :  Sufy 
it  midwife  indebc  I  beSeve  I  am  in  debt  to  So* 
ftby,  bilt  the  dear  Lovee  ought  not  to  be  too  ri^ 
gorott^i 

Dr.  Taylor  has  taken  St.  Margaret's,  in  Weft« 
nHnfter,  vaoaot  by  Dr.  Wilfon's  death :  how  long 
hie  will  keqp  it  I  cannot  guefs :  it  b  of  no  great 
valo€i»  and  its  meomeooii^ifts  much  of  voluntary 
contiAHHioAt* 

iam.  Madam, 

Your,  &e. 

Loodoki, 
Tliuifda]^  Sfay  t3»  1784*  . 

You  never  date  fully. 

■     "^»iiM»^»»»:>g<««C€€C«t 

LETTER    CCCL. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  LchkIod,  May 31,  1784. 


w 


H  Y  you  ezpeded  me  to  be  better  than  I 
dm  i  cahnet  imagine :  I  am  better  than  any  that 
law  me  in  my  iUnlfs  ever  expe^  to  have  feen 
meagain.    lamhowev^r at  agreatdiftance from 

health. 
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beahby  very  weak  and  veiy  iatfUimatick,  and  trou- 
bled with  my  old  nofturnal  dUfa-effes ;  fo  that  I  am 
little  aileep  in  the  nighty  and  in  the  day  too  little 
awake, 

I  have  one  way  or  other  been  difappointed 
hitherto  of  that  change  of  air,  from  which  I  think 
fbme  relief  may  pofEbly  be  obtained ;  but!  Bofwel 
and  I  have  fettled  oar  refolution  to  go  to  Oxford 
on  Thnrfday.  But  fmce  I  was  at  Oxford,  my 
convivial  fnend  Dr.  Edwards  and  .nly  learned 
friend  Dr.  Wheeler  are  both  dead,  and  my  proba- 
bilities of  pleafure  are  very  much  diminiihed. 
Why,  when  fo  manv  are  taken  away,  have  I  been 
yet  fpared !  I  hope  tnat  I  may  be  fitter  to  (iie» 

How  long  we  (hall  ftay.at  Oxford,  or  what  we 
ihall  do  when  we  leave  it,  neither  Bozzy  nor  I 
have  yet  fettled ;  he  is  for  his  part  refolved  to  re- 
move his  family  to  London  and  try  his  fortune  at 
die  Englifh  bar :  let  us  all  wilh  him  fuccefs^ 

Tbrnk  of  me,  if  you  can,  with  tendemefs. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  &fr« 


BETTER 
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LETTER    CCCU- 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  June  i7»  17S4. 

1  RETURNED  iaft  night  from  Oxford  after  a 
fortnight's  abode  with  Dr.  Aduns,  who  treated  me 
as  well  as  I  could  exped  or  wilh;  and  he  that 
contents  a  fick  man,  a  man  whom  it  is  impoffible 
to  plesde,  has  furely  done  his  part  well.  I  went 
in  the  common  vehicle  with  very  little  fatigue,  and 
came  back  I  think  with  lefs.  My  ftomach  conti- 
nues good,  and  according  to  your  advice  1  fpare 
neither  afparagus  nor  peas,  and  hope  to  do  good 
execution  upon  all  the  fummer  fruits.  But  my 
nights  are  bad,  xery  bad ;  the  afthma  attacks  me 
onen^  aoid  die  f^ropfy  is  watching  an  opportunity 
to  return.  I  hope  1  have  checked  it,  but  great 
caution:  muft  be  ufed,  and  indeed  great  caution 
is  not  a  hitiii  price  fat  health  or  eafe.  >    . 

What  i  mall  do  next  I  know  not;  all  my  fchemet 
of  rural  pleafure  have  been  fome  way  or  other  dif- 
appcdnted.  I  have  now  fome  thought  o£  Lichfield 
and  Afhboume.  Let  me  know,  dieat  Madam, 
your  deftination. 

I  am,  Madam^ 

Tour,  &fr# 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCLH. 

toM^f.  T  »R  ALE. 

DEAR'  MApAM^  Londbii,  Jbiie  3<,  1784. 

X  HI:a  nbrtiuig  i  fitw  MnLyfoos:  he  it  aa 
a^deaUe  yodng  mui,  and  likely  enoagh  to  do  all 
^lab  he  dbfigns.  I  reoehred  him  as  one  fentbf 
yaaJiM  a  right  to  be/roonrcd,  and  I  hope  he  wiU 
tell  yoiu  thttt.he  waa  fktit&Ad }  but  the  inilfartory 
^cmv^fatioit  <tf  two  .fttangfirt  is  febbm  pleafinqg 
or  inftruAiwe  t<y  any  great  degtee^  and  oun 
vaa  fuchat  other  oceafioos  of  the  fame  hand  pro* 
dvcew  ...  --i  ■ 

A  flMflagr  cadie  to  me  yefterday  to  tell  jbs  tfan 
Macbesn»  afitoit  thred  d^ya  of  ilhK&,  is  dead  of  a 
fuppreifionof  uiJas* .  He  waa  one  of  fhdfeiRrho^  as 
SwHt  bjiy.Jiobd  JBt  afainen  heiwten  me  amt  deutk 
He  wa$  very  pidnsft  ;•  id  iras  .tety  inUGCent ;:  be  did 
no  ill ;  and  o£  doing;  good  a  contiituai  teiaoMr  of 
dUftrefr  aUowed  himr  fa^*  oppottunitstt  c  he  was 
irery  highly  efteeraed  imihe  henrfb  . 

WHte  te^me  if  yon  can  fiime  words  of  emafoiti 
My  dur  {^  fecousril  terfofeg^t  me. 

I  axn^  Madam, 

Your,  &f^. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCLIIL 
Mm.  P  I  O  Z  2  I   to  Dr.  JOHNSON. 

MY  DEAR  SIR,  Bath,  June  30. 

X  HE  enclofed  is  a  circular  letter  which  I  have 
fent  to  all  tbe  gaardiaw,  but  our  friendfliip  de* 
mands  fomewbat  more  i  it  requires  that  I  Ihould 
heg  your  pardon  for  concealkng  from  you  a  con* 
nexion  which  you  miift,  have  heard  <^  by  rnany^ 
but  I  fuppofe  never  believed.  Indeed,  my  dear 
Sir,  it  wa$  concealed  only  to  &ve  us  both  need- 
left  pain  j  I  could  not  have  borne  to  reje£t  that 
couxiM  it  would  have  killed  me  to  take,  and  I 
cmJy  tell  you  now  becai^  aU  is  irrevocably  fettled 
and  out  of  your  pow^  to  prevent.  I  will  &y 
howev^,  tlut  the  dread  of  your  difa{^robatioa 
has  given  me  fome  anxious  moments,  and  diou^ 
perhapft  I  am  become  by  many  privadons  the  moft 
independent  woman  in  the  v^orld,  I  feel  as  if  ad* 
ing  wiehaut  a  parent's  eonfent  till  you  write  kindly 
to 

Your  faithful  fenrant 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCGLIV. 


To  Mn.  P  I  O  Z  Z  I. 


DEAR  MADAM,  Loodonjufy  8,  1784. 


Wi 


H  A.T  you  have  done,  however  I  may  la- 
ment it,  I  have  no  pretence  to  refent,  as  it  has 
not  been  itijurious  to  me:  I  therefore  breathe  put 
one  (igh  more  of  tendemefty  perhaps  ufelefs,  but 
at  leaft  (incere. 

I  wiih  that  God  may  grant  you  every  blefltng, 
that  you  may  be  happy  in  this  world  for  its  Ihort 
cominuance,  and  eternally  happy  in  a  better  ftate ; 
and  whatever  1  can  contribute  to  your  happineft 
I  am  very  ready  to  repay,  for  that  kindnefs 
which  foothed  twenty  years  of  a  life  radically 
wretched. 

Do  not  think  fliehtly  of  the  advice  which  t, 
now  prefume  to  ofl&n  Prevail  upon  Mr.  Piozzi 
to  fettle  in  England :  you  may  live  here  with  more 
dignity  than  in  Italy,  and  with  more  fecurity: 
your  rank  will  be  higher,  and  your  fortune 
more  under  your  own  eye.  I  defire  not  to  de- 
tail all  my  reafons,  but  every  argument  of 
prudence  and  intereft  is  for  England,  and  only 
ibme  phantoms  of  imagination  feduce  you  to 
Italy. 

I  am  afraid  however  that  my  counfel  is  vain, 
yet  1  have  eafed  my  heart  by  giving  it. 


When 
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When  <^een  Mary  took  the  refolution  of 
flielteiing  herfelf  in  England,  the  Archbifhdp 
of  St.  Andrew's,  attempting  to  diiTuade  her, 
attended  on  her  journey ;  and  when  they 
came  to  the  irremeable  uream  that  fepitrated 
the  two  kingdoms,  and  walked  by  her  fide  into 
the  water,  in  the  middle  of  which  he  &ized  her 
bridle,  and  with,  eameflnefs  proportioned  to  her 
danger  and  his  own  affedion  prefled  her  to  return* 
The  Queen  went  forward.— If  the  parallel  reaches 

thus  far,  may  it  go  no  farther. ^The  tears  ftand 

in  my  eyes. 

I  am  going  into  Derbyfhire,  and  hope  to  be 
followed  by  your  good  wiflies,  for  I  am,  with 
great  affe£tion. 


Tour,  &fr. 


Any  letters  that  come  for  me  hither  will  be 
fent  me. 


AFTER 
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¥ 


9f        1. 


tor  Johofon'r*  i-qtiors  Jto  MifkX^  .^  ^aft^r  I^iip- 
ing  fij^^ly  Jte«iiente4  ^  .be  .who  jl^  rW^jw 
them  would  write  no  more ; — after  hs^n^g  P?#^ 
Ukewiife  the  pwoful static  of  jaexin^  rki  ipjr  qwn 
letters  what  §pei^  fo  4>atb€(icaUy  'terqis 

Many  an  old  fiirrow,  which  made  a  new  breach  ? 

I  found  myfelf  unexpeftedly  favoured  by  the 
good-nature  of  thofe,  to  whofe  confidence  or 
kindnefs  I  could  ^have  formed  no  pretenfions,  for 
fome  variety  of  entertainment  to  the  Public.  In 
the  Letters  addrefled  to  Mifs  Boothby  they  will 
perhaps  be  lefs  (Iruck  with  the  Author's  excel- 
jence  than  with  that  qf  the  Lady,  for  whom  he 
profefles  and  for  whom  I  know  he  felt  fuch 
profound  veneration.  His  powers  of  expref- 
fion  are  already  fufEciently  known,  but  to  de- 
ferve  fuch  reverence  is  more  difficult  than  to 
exprefs  it ;  nor  was  Dodlor  Johnfon  at  any  period 
of  his  life  inclined  to  pay  exceflive  praife  where 
he  did  not  think  he  had  found  uncommon  merit, 
A  Hebriew  Grammar,  or  .the  iketch  of  one  com* 
pofed  for  her  own  ufe,  and  written  in  a  charader 
eminently  beautiful,  has  been  preferved  by  her 
family  as  a  fpecimen  of  her  literature ;  and  that 
ihe  has  been  tenderly  recplledled  by  relations  who 
were  veijy  young  when  (he  died,  this  elegant  Epi- 
.  taph,  written  by  Brooke  Boothby,  Efq.  may  lervc 
as  an  agreeable  proof. 

SACRED 
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SACRED     TO     THE     MEMORY 
OP 

HILL    BOOTHS  Y, 

ONLY    DAUGHTER   OP  BROOKE  fiOOTHBY   AK0 
ELIZABETH   FITZHERBERT, 

BORN  Oct.  17  1708,  DIED  Jan.  id,  iJsS. 

Could  beauty,  learning,  talents,  virtue,  fave. 
From  the  dark  confines  of  th'  infatiate  grave. 
This  frail  memorial  hadnot.aftiM  a  tear 
'O'er  Hill's  cold  relics  fadly  mouldering  here. 
Friendihip's  chafte  flame  her  ardent  bofom  fir'd» 
And  bright  religion's  all  her  foul  infpir'd^ 
Her  foul,  ioo  heavenly  for  an  houfe  of  clay, 
Soon  wore,  its  earth-built  fabrick  to  decay ; 
In  the  laft  ftruggles  of  departing  breath 
She  faw  her  Saviour  gild  the  bed  of  death ; 
H^ard  liis  mild  accents,  tun'd  to  peace  and  love, 
Give  glorious  welcome  to  the  realms  above ; 
In  thc^e  bright  regions,  that  celeftial  ihore, 
Where  friends  long  loft  ihall  meet  to  part  no  more; 
^*  Ble^  Lord,  I  come!  my. hopes  have  not  been 

vain :" 
Upon  her  Ufelefs  cheek  extatic  fmiles  remain. 


The  fincerity  and  fervour  of  this  lady's  piety 
drov(?  l>er,  as  her  beft  friends  acknowledge,  to 
enthufiafm,  and  thofe  people  of  courfe  obtained^ 

Vol.  II.  T  moft 
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moft  of  her  confidence  who  profefied  fuperior 
warmth  of  devotion,  or  afFefted  peculiar  fanftity 
of  manners.  But  if  it  is  weaknefs  to  be  impofed 
on  by  hypocrify  in  others,  let  thofe  only  claim  a 
right  to  ridicule  fucb  .w.eaknefs  who  have  never 
been  duped  by  it  themfelves ;  who  deaf  to  all 
fugged  ions  of  indolence,  avarice,  or  amorous 
pa%on,  have  never  been  lulled  to  the  lofs  of  fame 
by  any  intercfted  promoters  of  an  idle  life,  or  fti- 
mulated  to  the  ruin  of  an  affluent  fortune  by  pro- 
jedlors,  who  promifed  to  fwell  it  into  an  enormous 
one. 

Among  thefe  enviable  lieroes  of  impregiiablc 
caution  our  Do&or  never  did  pretend  to  rank 
himfelf ;  his  publicl^ritings;,  private  letters,  and 
fecret  meditations,  mike  confefs  that  he  pafled 
many  hours  in  impofing  upon  him£df,  and 
many  more  in  felf-condemnation,  for  having  fuf- 
fered  himfelf  to  have  been  fo  impofed  upon.  Every 
acquaintance  pofieffes  fome  anecdote,  confirming 
his  eamefl:  defire  and  daily. resolution  to  jattain  by 
diligence  that  chriftian  perfection  which  :flibs  from 
human  approach,  and.efcapes  the  grafp  even  of 
the  wife  and  good  ;  like  the  Deity  in  Homer  that 
calls  from  the  cloud,  and.  checks  the  wifrifior  who 
wiihcs  to  -piexct  it^^  in  words  tranflated  thus  by 
Mr.  Pope : 

Oh,  Ton  of  Tydcus,  ceafe  j  be  wife  and  fee 
How  vaft  the  difference  'twixt  the  gods  and  thee  ! 

That  immeafurable  diftance  was  indeed  I  think' 
fcarce  ever  more  diftertHiMe  than  when  he  quar- 
relled with  his  trueft  friend  Dr.  Taylor  of  Afli- 
bourne,  for  recommending  to  him  a  degree  of 
temperance,  by  which  alone  his  life  could  have 
been  faved,  and  recommending  it  in  his  own  un- 
aUered  phrafe  too,  with  praife-worthy  intentioiis 
to  imprels  it  nrore  forcibly.  • 

This 


Dr.  SAMUEL  JOHNSON.         275 

This  quarrel  however,  if  quarrel  it  might  be 
called,  which  was  mere  fuUennefs  on  one  fide  and 
forrow  on  the  other,  foon  healed  of  itfelf,  mutual 
reproaches  having  never  been  permitted  to  widen 
the  breau:h,  and  fupply,  as  is  the  common  prac- 
tice among  coarfer  difputants,  the  original  and 
perhaps-  almofl  forgotten  caufe  of  difpute. 

After  ibme  weeks,  Johnfon  fent  to  requeft  the 
fight  of  his  old  companion,  whofe  feeble  health 
heid  bim  away  for  fome  weeks  more,  and  who' 
when  he  came,  urged  that  feeblenefs  as  an  excufe 
for  appearing  no  fooner  at  the  call  of  friendfliip 
in  diftrefs ;  but  Johnfon,  who  was  then,  as  he  ex- 
preiTed  it,  not  fick  but  dying,  told  him  a  (lory  of 
a  lady,  who  many  years  bCTore  lay  expiring  in 
fuch  tortures  as  that  cruel  difeafe  a  cancer  natu- 
rally produces,  and  begged  the  coilverfation  of 
her  ear  lied  intimate  to  foothe  the  incredible  fuffer- 
ings  of  her  body,  and  relieve  theiipproaching  ter- 
rors oi  her  mind  :  but  what  was  the  friend's  apo- 
logy for  abfence  ?  *'  Oh,  my  dear,**  faid  fte, 
^^  I  have  really  been  fo  plagued  and  fo  pained  of 
^^  late  by  a  nafty  wbitlowy  that  indeed  it  was  quite 
**  impoffible  for  me  till  to-day  to  attend  my  Lucy's 
^*  call/'  I  think  this  was  not  more  than  two  days 
before  his  diflolution. 

Some  Lichfield  friends  fancied  that  he  had  half 
a  mind  to  die  where  he  was  born,  but  that  the 
hope  of  being  buried  in  Weftminfter  Abbey 
overpowered  the  inclination ;  but  Mr.  John* 
fon  loved  London,  and  many  people  then  in 
Londoh,^  whom  I  doubt  not  he  fincerely  wilhed  to 
fee  again,  particularly  Mr.  Saftres,  for  whofe 
perfon  fome  of  the  following  letters  manifeft  a 
ftrong  affeaion,  and  of  whofe  talents  I  have  of- 
ten heard  him  fpeak  with  great  efteem.  That 
gentleman  has  told  me,  that  his  fears  of  death 
ended  with  bis  hope  of  recovery,  and  that  the  latter 

T  2  day 
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days  of  his  life  pafled  in  calm  refigiiation  to  God's 
will,  and  a  firm  truft  in  Iiis  mercy. 

He  burned  many  letters  in  the  laft  week  I  am 
told,  and  thofe  written  by  his  modier  dnew  £rom 
him  a  flood  of  tears,  when  the  paper  they  were 
written  on  was  all  confumed.  Mr.  Saftres  law  him 
caft  a  melancholy  look  upon  their  aihes^  which  he 
took  up  and  examined,  to  fee  if  a  word  was  ftill 
leeibje.  Nobody  has  ever  mentioned  what  became 
of  Mifs  Afton's  letters,  though  he  once  told  me 
bimfelf,  they  (hould  be  the  laft  papers  he  would 
deftroy,  and  added  thefe  lines  with  a  very  faulter- 
ing  voice : 

Then  from  his  clofingeye  tbv  form  (hall  part» 
And  the  laft  pang  (haU  tear  tnce  from  his  heart ; 
Life's  idle  bus'nefs  at  gafp  be  o'er. 
The  Mufe  forgot,  and  thou  be  lov'd  no  more. 

The  high  opinion  he  had  formed,  and  the  pro- 
digious value  he  always  retained  for  his  wi£e»  is 
preferved  in  a  funeral  fermon,  written  on  her 
death,  of  which  it  is  no  more  than  bare  juftice  to 
aver,  that  P^re  Bourdalo^  has  done  nothing 
finer.  Sublimity  and  tendernefs  mingle  in  his 
praifes^  religion  and  morality  infpire  every  pre- 
cept, and  produce  from  the  extinction  even  oS  a 
common  life,  marked  as  I  am  told  by  no  fu- 
periority  during  its  continuance,  inferences,  of 
power  at  once  to  animate  the  cojdeft  in  the  pur- 
fuit.of  perfection,  and  to  reitrain  the  moft  petu- 
lant from  arrogance  of  ill-founded  hope. 

That  fuch  a  delirable  publication  has  been  hi- 
therto with  held  from  the  prefs,  we  owe  to  Df. 
Taylor's  fcrupulous  delicacy.  When  Mrs«  John- 
fon  died,  her  huiband  requefted  him  to  con^pafe 
her  Orai/on  Funebre^  which  the  friend  refufed  i^)- 
on  this  honourable  principle,  that  he  would  not 
commend  a  chara&er  he  little  efteemcd.    Dodor 

Johnlbs 
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Johnfon  then  fate  dowii,  and  compofed  the  fermon 
I  have  read ;  and  begged  Taylor  Co  preach  it  if 
he  would  do  nothing  more ;  but  even  this  he  ob- 
je&ed  to,  for  the  reafon  be  had  aJready  given^ 
and  provoked  the  writer  to  tear  the  manufcript, 
which  was  carefully  put  together  again  and  copied 
fair,  but  which  the  Dodor  ftill  pcrfifts  to  with. 
-hold  from  publication,  becaufe  he  thinks  the  per«- 
ion  undeferving  of  the  panegyrick  it  contains. 

I  have  the  honour  to  print  in  this  collection  a 
letter  of  gallantry,  addrefled  to  another  lady^  who 
defires  that  her  name    may    remain  concealed, 
though  few   people   except  herfelf,  who  had  as 
much  pretenfion  tt>  be  praifed,  would  have  had 
modefty  enough  to  retire  from   being  known^ 
Thefe  obliging  contributors  have  indeed  forced 
me  once  more  to  obtrude  myfelf  upon  the  publick, 
and  to  talk  with  a  tired  tongue  upon  a  haif« 
forgotten  topick ;  as  among  the  freezing  echoes 
of  Nova  Zembla  it  is  faid,  that  we  may  hear  in 
the  following  winter  fome  fcraps  of  that  conver- 
fation  which  engaged  us  a  twelvemonth  before. 
Had  much  of  this  been  omitted,  I  had  certainly 
left  lefs  for  criticks  to  cenfure,  or.  for  friends  to 
forgive:  die  publick  however  has  been  flill  in- 
dulgent, though  individuals  have  been  fpiteful, 
and 

Non  nimium  euro  ;  nam  cccnx  fercula  noftrae 
Malim  convivis  quam  placuiflTe  cocis« 

DoSor  Johnfon  was  no  complainer  of  ill  ufage : 
I  never  heard  him  even  lament  the  difregard  (hewn 
to  Irene,  ^yhich  however  was  a  violent  favourite 
with  him,  and  much  was  he  offended  when  having 
aiked  me  once,  '^  what  fmgie  fcene  afforded  me 
moil  pleafure  of  all  our  tragick  drama  ;*'  I,  little 
thinking  of  bis  play's  exiftence,  named,  perhaps 

^ith 
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with  hafty  impropriety,  **  the  dialogue  between 
Syphax  and  Juba,  in  Addifon's  Cato.*'  Nay, 
nay,  replied  he,  if  you  are  for  declamation,  I 
hope  my  two  ladies  have  the  better  of  them  ail. 
This  piece  however  lay  dormant  many  years,  ^&f/- 
fed  (in  the  manager's  phrafe)  from  the  time  Mr. 
Peter  Garrick  prefented  tt  firft  on  Fleetwood's 
table,  to  the  hour  when  his  brother  David  ob- 
tained due  influence  on  the  theatre,  on  which  it 
crawled  through  nine  vci^x.%^  fupported  by  cordials^ 
but  never  obtaining  popular  app^ufe.  I  afked 
him  then  to  name  a  better  fcene ;  he  pitched  on 
that  between  Horatio  and  Lothario,  in  Rowe's 
Fair  Penitent ;  but  Mr.  Murph^  {hewed  him  after- 
wards that  it  was  borrowed  from  Mai&nger,  and 
had  not  the  merit  oforiginality. 

It  is  well  known  that  Johnfon  defpifed  the  pro* 
feflion  of  an  aftor :  when  Garrick  was  talked  of 
as  candidate  for  admiflion  into  the  Literary  Club 
many  years  ago, — If  he  does  apply,  fays  our  Doc- 
tor to  Mr.  Thrale,  V\\  black-ball  him.  "  Who, 
Sir  ?  Mr.  Garrick,  your  friend,  your  companion, 
— black-ball  him  /'*  Why,  Sir,  I  love  my  little 
David  dearly,  better  than  all  or  any  of  his  flat- 
terers do,  but  fureiy  one  ought  to  fit  in  a  fociety 
like  ours. 

Unclbow'd  by  a  gamefter,  pimp  or  playV. 

In  fpite  of  this  ill-founded  contempt,  he  per- 
fuaded  himfelf  to  treat  Mrs.  Siddbns  with  great 
politenefs,  and  faid  when  (he  called  on  him  at 
Bolt-court,  and  Frank  could  not  immediately  pro- 
vide her  with  a  chair,  "  You  fee,  Madam,  wheie- 
**  ever  you  go  there  are  no  feats  to  be  got.**  John- 
fon's  readinefs  was  indeed  confpicuous  above  all 
his  other  uncommon  powers.  I  afl^ed  him  one  day, 
why  the  Idlers  were  publifhcd  without  mottoes  ? 

he 
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he  replied,  that  it  was  forborne  the  better  to  con- 
ceal  hiixifelf  and  efcape  difcovery :  But  let  us  think 
of  fome  now,  faid  he,  for  the  next  edition ;  we 
can  fit  the  two  volumes  in  two  hours,  can't  we  ? 
Accordingly  he  recoUefted,  and  I  wrote  down 
thefe  following,  till  /(wne  friend  coming  in,  in 
about  five  minutes,  put  an  end  to  our  further  pfo- 
grefs  on  the  fubjeft,  nor  did  I  ever  again  fee  the 
card  they  were  written  on  till  two  or  three  weeks 
ago. 

Motto  for  the  paper  of  the  Bracelet.     No.  39. 

Nee  genus  ornatus  ununiy  quod  quamque  ^ecebit 
Eligat.  Ovid.  Ars  Amat.  3,   135.     - 

For  the  Anatomical  Novices.     No*  17. 

Surge  tandem  Carntfex. 

'•  Mec^enas  to  Augustus. 

For  No.  88. 
Hodie  quid  egi/ii  ? 

For  the  paper  about  the  Debtors.    No.  22.' 

Oh  nomen  dulce  libertatis  I  Ob  jus  eximhwi  nojira 
civitatis!  Ciceko. 

For  Tim  Ranger's   Letters.     No.  62.'  6ij.. 

^idfaciam?  prafcribe* 

^iefcas.  Hor. 

For  Omar  the  Prudent.     No.  101. 
Carpe  hilaris—fuget  heu  !  non  revocanda  die-. 

For  Hacho,  King  of  Lapland.    No.  pS. 

^ife  volet  ejfe  potentem^ 
Animos  domet  illeferoces  : 

.    .   I  Nee 
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Nee  vUia  Ulndine  coUoj 
Fadis/ubmittat  babems.        Bo£THIUS. 

For  Dick  Shifter.    No.  71. 

Celan  lefelye  anguiy  Uons  ed  orgi 

Dentro  il  lor  verde.  Aminta  del  Tasso. 

For  Molly  Quick.    No.  4(5. 
JFijiV  adfalicesj  fedfe  cupit  ante  videri.      Viro. 

And  now  what  remains  ?  after  having  reviewed 
the  letters  of  a  dead  friend,  whofe  lips  wnile  living 
breathed  fentences  of  inftrudion,  furpa^fed  by 
tfaofe  of  no  Mi-infpired  teacher,  andindiofe  writings 
called  in  elegance  to  adorn,  and  erudition  to  en- 
grave thofe  precepts  ;  whofe  life  pafled  in  the  prac- 
tice of  refined  morality,  ending  in  a  death  which 
attefted  the  purelt  faith ;  what  remains  but  to  re- 
fled,  that  by  that  death  no  part  of  Johnfon  perifhed 
which  had  power  by  form  to  recommend  his  real 
excellence ;  nothing  that  did  not  difgrace  the  foul 
which  it  contained :  like  fome  fine  ftatue,  the 
boaft  of  Greece  and  Rome^  plaftered  up  into  de- 
formity, while  cafts  are  preparing  from  it  to  im- 
prove (Indents,,  and  diflfufe  the  knowledge  of  its 
merit ;  but  dazzling  only  with  complete  perfico- 
tion,  when  the  grofs  and  awkward  covering  is  re- 
moved. 
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LETTER    CCCLV. 
Dr.  JOHNSON   t6  Mifs  B  O  O  t  H»  Y. 

DEAREST  MADAM,  January  i,  1755. 

X  HOUGH  I  am  afraid  your  illnefs  leaves 
you  little  leifure  for  the  reception  of  airy  civilities^ 
yet  I  cannot  forbear  to  pay  you  my  congratula- 
tions on  the  new  year  ;  and  to  declare  my  wifhes^ 
.that  yout  ye^rs  to  come  may  be  many  and  happy. 
In  this  wifh  indeed  I  include  myfelf,  who  have 
none  but  you  on  whom  my  heart  repofes;  yet 
furely  I  wim  your  good,  even  though  your  fitua- 
tion  were  fuch  as  fhould  permit  you  to  communis 
cate  no  gratifications  to, 

Deareft,  deareft  Madam, 

Your,  l^c. 


LETTER    CCCLVl. 
To   the   Sjitnc. 


bEAREST  MADAM,  Jan.  3,  1755. 

JlNOBODY  but  you*  can  recompenfe  me  for 
the  diilrefs  which  I  fuffered  on  Monday  night. 

Having 
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Having  engaged  Dr.  Lawrence  to  let  me  know, 
at  whatever  hour,  the  ftate  in  which  he  left  you ; 
I  concluded  when  he  ftaid  fo  long,  that  he  (laid 
to  fee  my  deareft  ei^piret  I  was  compofing  myfelf 
as  I  could  to  hear  what  yet  I  hoped  ngt  to  hear, 
when  his  fervant  brought  me  word  thai  ypu  were 
better.  Do  yoii  continue  to  grow  better  r  Let  my 
dear  little  Mifs  inform  me  on  a  card.  I  would 
not  have  you  write  left  it  fhould  hurt  you,  and 
confequently  hurt  Ukewife,  ^ 

Deareft  Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 


LETTER    CCCLVIL 
To   the    Same. 


I 


DEAR  JMADAM,  ,  Dec.  30^  1755. 


T  is  again  midnight,  and  I  am  again  alone. 
With  what  meditation  fhall  I  amufe  this  wafte  hour 
of  darknefs  and  vacuity  ?  If  I  turn  my  thoughts 
upon  myfelf,  what  do  I  perceive  but  a  poor  help- 
lefs  beings  reduced  by  a  blaft  of  wind  to  weaknefs 
and  mifery  ?  How  my  prefent  diftemper  was 
brought  upon  me  I  can  give  no  account,  but  im- 
pute it  to  fome  fudden  mcceffion  of  cold  to  heat ; 
fuch  as  in  the  common  road  of  life  cannot  be 
avoided,  and  againft  which  no  precaution  can  be 
taken* 

Of 
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Of  the:  fallacioufnefs  of  hope,  and  the  uncer- 
tainty of  fchenies,  every  day  .gives  fome  new  proof; 
but  it  is  feldom  heeded,  till  fomething  rather  felt 
than  feen,  awakens  attention.  This  iilnefs,  in 
which  I  have  fufFered  fomething  and  feared  much 
more,  has  deprelTed  my  confidence  and  elation ; 
and  made  mc  confider  all  that  I  have  promifed 
myfelf,  as  ^efs  certain  to  be  attained  or  enjoy ed, 
1  have  endeavoured  to  form  refolutions  of  a  better 
life  ;  but  I  form  them  weakly,  under  the  con- 
fcioufnefs  of  an  external  motive.  Not  that  I  con- 
ceive a  time  of  ficknefs  a  time  improper  for  recol- 
ledion  and  good  purpofes,  which  1  believe  difeafes 
and  calamities  often  fent  to  produce,  but  becaufe 
no  man  can  know  how  little  his  performance  will 
anfwer  to  his  promifes  ;  and  defigns  are  nothing 
in  human  eyes  till  they  are  realifed  by  execution. 

Continue,  my  Deareft,  your  prayers  for  me, 
that  no  good  refolution  may  be  vain.  You  think, 
I  believe,  better  of  me  than  I  deferve.  I  hope  to 
be  in  time  what  I  wifli  to  be ;  and  what  I  have 
hitherto  fatisfied  myfelf  too  readily  with  only 
wifhing. 

Your  billet  brought  me  what  I  much  wiflied  to 
have,  a  proof  that  I  am  ftill  remembered  by  you 
at  the  hour  in  which  I  moft  defire  it ! 

The  Doftor^is  anxious  about  you.  He  thinks  ' 
you  too  negligent  of  yourfelf ;  if  you  will  promife 
to  be  cautious,  I  will  exchange  proii)ifes,  as  we 
have  already  exchanged*  injunftions.  However, 
do  not  write  to  me  more  than  you  can*eafily  bear; 
do  not  interrupt  your  eafe.to  write  at  all. 

Mr.;  Fitzherbert  fent  to-day  to  offer  me  fome 
-wine  ;  the  people  about  mc  fay  1  ought  to  accept 
it,  Ifhall  therefore  be  obliged  to  hiraifhewill 
fend  me  a  bottle 

There  has  gone  about  a  report  that  I  died  to- 
day, which  I  mention,  led  you  (hould  hear  it  and 

be 
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be  alarmed*  You  fee  that  I  think  my  death  may 
alarm  you  ;  which  for  me  is  to  think  veij  highly 
of  earthly  fnendlhit>.  I  believe  it  arofe  from  the 
death  of  one  of  my  neighbours.  You  know  Dee 
Cartes's  argument,  ^^  I  think,  therefore  I  am/' 
It  is  as  good  a  confequence,  ^^  I  write,  therefore 
^*  I  am  alive."  I  might  give  another,  ^  I  am 
**  alive,  therefore  I  love  Mifs  Boothby  ;'*^  but 
that  I  hope  our  friendfiiip  may  be  of  far  longer 
duration  than  life. 

I  am,  deareft  Madam, 

with  fincere'affedion. 

Your,  iSc. 


LETTER    CCCLVIU. 
To  the  Ssme.    • 

MY  SWEET  ANGCjU  '  I>«c.  $r. 

1  HAVE'  read  your  book,  I  am  afraid  you  will 
think  whhput  any  groat  improvement ;  whether 
vyou  can  read  my  notes  I  know  not.  You  ought 
noe*to  be  offended ;  /  am  perhaps  as  fincere  as  t^ 
writer.  -  In  all  things  thai  terminate  here  I  flbdl 
be  much  guided  by  your  influence,  and  flK)uld 
take  or  leave  by  your/direftion ;  but  I  cannot  re- 
ceive my  religion  from  any  human  hand*/  I  de- 

fire 
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fire  however  to  be  inftru&ed,  and  am  far  from 
thinking  myfelf  perfect. 

I  beg  you  to  return  the  book  when  you  have 
looked  into  it.  I  (hould  not  have  written  what 
is  in  the  margin,  had  I  not  had  it  from  you,  or 
had  I  not  intended  to  (hew  it  you. 

It  affords  me  a  new  convi^oxi,  that  in  thele 
books  there  is  little  new,  except  new  forms  of  ez« 
preiSon;  which  may  be  fometimes  taken,  even 
by  the  writer,  for  new  dodrines. 

I  fincerely  hope  that  God,  whom  you  fo  much 
deiire  to  ferve  aright,  will  blefs  you,  and  reflore 
you  to  health,  if  he  fees  it  befL  Surely  no  hu- 
man underftanding  can  pray  for  any  thmg  tem« 
poral  otherwife  than  condidonaily.  Dear  Angel, 
do  not  forget  me.    My  heart  is  full  of  tendernefs. 

It  has  pleafed  God  to  permit  me  to  be  much 
better  j  which  I  believe  will  pleafe  you. 

Give  me  leave,  who  have  thought  much  on 
medicine,  to  propofe  to  Vou  an  eafy,  and  I  think 
a  very  probable  remedy  tor  indigeftion  and  lubri- 
city of  the  bowels.  Dr.  Lawrence  has  told  me 
your  cafe.  Take  an  ounce  of  dried  orange-peel 
finely  powdered,  divide  it  into  fcruple$,  and  take 
one  fcruple  at  a  time  in  any  manner ;  the  beft 
way  is  perhaps  to  drink  it  in  a  glafs  of  hot  red  port, 
or  to  eat  if  flirft  and  drink  the  wine  after  it.  If 
you  mix  cinnamon  or  liutmeg  with  the  powder,  it 
were  not  worfe ;  but  it  will  be  more  bulky,  and 
fo  more  troublefome.  This  is  a  medicine  not 
difgufting,  not  coftly,  eafily  tried,  and  if  not 
found  ufeful,  eafily  left  off. 

I  would  not  have. you  offer  it  to  the  DoAor  as 
mine.  Fhyficians  do  not  love  intruders ;  yet  do 
not  take  it  v)  ithout  his  leave.  But  do  not  be  eafily 
put  off,  for  it  is  in  my  opinion  very  likely  to  help 
you,  and  not  likely  to  do  you  harm  ;  do  not  take 
too  much  in  bafte .;  a  ferule  cAiqe  in  three  hours, 

-    -  or 


a86      LETTERS   TO   AND  FROM 

or  about  five  fcruples  a  day^  will  be  fufficient  to 
begin,  or  lefs,  if  you  find  any  averfion.  I  think 
ufing  fugar  with  it  might  be  bad ;  if  fyrup,  ufe 
old  fyrup  of  quinces  ;  but  even  that  I  do  not  like* 
I  fhould  think  better  of  confervc  of  floes.  Has 
the  Doftor  mentioned  the  bark  ?  in  powder  you 
could  hardly  take  it ;  perhaps  you  might  take  the 
infufion. 

Do  not  think  me  troublefome,  I  am  full  of  care, 
I  love  you  and  honour  you  ;  and  am  very  unwii. 
ling  to  lofe  you. 

A  Dieuje  vous  recomnmnde. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 

My  compliments  to  my  dear  Mifs. 


LETTER    CCCCIX- 
To  the  Same.  • 

DEAREST    DEAR,  Saturday. 

1  AM  extremely  obliged  to  you  for  the  kind- 
nefs  of  your  enquiry.  After  I  had  written  to 
you.  Dr.  Lawrence  came,  and  would  have  given 
fome  oil  and  fugar,  but  I  took  Rhenifh  and  wa* 
ter,  and  recovered  my  voice.  I  yet  cough  much, 
and  fleep  ill.     I  have  been  vifited  by   another 

Dodor 
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Dodor  to-day ;  but  I  laughed  at  his  Balfam  of 
Peru.  I  fafted  on  Tuefday,  Wednefday,  and 
Thurfday,  and  felt  neither  hunger  nor  fialintnefs. 
I  have  dined  yefterday  and  to-day,  and  found  lit- 
tie  refrefhment.  I  am  not  much  amifs  ;  but  can 
no  more  fleep  than  if  my  deareft  lady  were  angry 
at. 

Madam, 

Your,  E^tf. 


LETTER    CCCLX- 
To  the  Same. 

HONOURED  MADAM>  Januarys,  1755. 

1  BEG  of  you  to  endeavour  to  live.  I  have  re- 
turned your  Lawy  which  however  I  eameftly  en- 
treat you  to  give  me.  I  am  in  great  trouble ;  if 
you  can  write  three  words  to  me,  be  pleafed  to  do 
it.  1  am  afraid  to  fav  much,  and  cannot  fay  no- 
thing when  my  deareft  is  in  danger. 

I^bie  aU-mercifiil  Goo  have  mercy,  on  you. 

I  am,  Madam, 

Your,  ^c.   . 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCLXL 

Dr.  J  O  H  N  S  ON  to  Mifs  •••♦♦«. 
MADAM,  Jul7  19,  «75J. 

1  KNOW  not  how   liberally  your  generoiity 
would  reward  thofe  who  Ihould  do  you  any  fifpi. 
vice,  when  you  can  fo  kindly  acknowledge  a  &• 
vour  which  I  intended  only  to  myfelf.     That  ac- 
cidentally hearing  that  you  were  in  town,  I  made 
hade  to  enjoy  an  interval  of  pleafure  which  I  found 
would  be  mort,  was  the  natural  confequence  of  diat 
felf-love  which  is  always  bufy  in  queft  of  happinefs ; 
of  that  happinefs  which  we  often  mifs  when  we 
think  it  near,  and  fometimes  find  when  we  imagine 
it  loft.     When  \  had  miffed  you,  I  went  away  dif-. 
appointed ;  and  did  not  know  that  my  vexation 
would  be  fo  amply  r^aid  by  fo  kind  a  letter.    A 
letter  indeed  can  but  imperfectly  fupply  the  place 
of  its  writer,  at  leaft  of  fuch  a  writer  as  you ; 
and  a  letter  which  makes  me  ftill  more  defire  your 
prefence,  is  but  a  weak  cMdTcdatioa  undeir  the  Ae- 
cefliiy  of  living  longer  without  you :  with  das 
however  I  muft  be  for  a  time  coment,  as  much 
cbntent  at  lead  as  difcontem  will  fuffer  me ;  fbr 
Mr..Baretti  being  a  fingle  bdng  in  thk  part  of 
the  world,  and  entirely  cleat  from  alt  eiigagc-* 
mentk,  takes  the  advantage"  of  his  independence, 
and  will  come  before  me ;  for  which  if  I  could"^ 
blame  him,  I  fhould  punifll  him;  but  my  own 
heart  tells  me,  that  he  only  does  to  me,  what,  if,, 
I  could,  I  flioulddbtohira. 

I  hope  Mrs.  ,  wKen  flie  came  to  her  fa. 

vourite  place,  found  her  houfe  dry,  and  her  woods' 

growing. 
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growing,  and  the  breeze  whiftliog^  apd  the  birds 
unging,  and  her  own  heart  dancing.  And  for 
you.  Madam,  whoA^  heart  cannot  yet  dance  to 
fuch  piufick,  I  knaw  not  what  to  hope.;  indeed  I 
could  hope  every  thing  that  would  pleafe  you, 
e^^cept  that  perhaps  the  abfence  of  higher  pleafures 
ig  neceflary  to  keep  fome  little  place  vacant  in 
your  remembrance  for, 

^adam. 

Tour,  &fr.. 

—  ■»»i»n»>»»ac««c<€<,c€ 

LETTER    CCCLXn. 
Dr,    J  O  H  N  S  P  K  t9  J S Efq. 

PEAR  SIR, 

V>*OMlVfUNICATE  your  letters  regularly. 
Your  father's  Jnexor^ility  not  only  grieves  but 
amazes  rxf^.  He  is  your  jfathen  He  was  always 
accounted  a  wife  man^  nor  do  I  remember  any 
thing  to  the  difadyantage  of  his  good  nature; 
but  in  his  refufal  to  affile  you,  there  is  neither 
good  nature,  fatherhood,  nor  wifdom. 

It  i3  the  pra£ki«e  of.  good  nature  to  overlook 
faults,  whkh  hav<e  alrea4y  by  the  confequqice 
pmiifhed  |the  delinquent.  It  is  natural  for  a  fa« 
.ther  to  think  ALore  favourably  than  others  of  chil- 
drw ;  ,and  it  is  always  wife  to  give  affiftance,  while 
a  iittlc/help  jwriU  prevent  the  neceffity  of  greater. 

Vol.  IL  U  '  If 
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If  you  married  imprudently,  you  married  at  your 
own  hazard,  at  an  a^e  when  you  had  a  right  of 
choice.  It  would  be  hard  if  the  man  might  not 
chufe  his  own  wife  who  has  a  right  to  plead  before 
the  judges  of  his  country. 

If  your  imprudencie  has  ended  in  difficulties  and 
inconveniencies,  you  are  yourfelf  to  fupport  them ; 
and  with  the  help  of  a  little  better  health  you 
would  fupport  them,  and  conquer  them. 

Surely  that  want  which  accident  and  fickneis 
produce  is  to  be  fupported  in  every  region  of  hu- 
manity, though  there  were  neither  triends  nor 
fethers  in  the  world.  You  have  certainly  from 
your  father  the  higheft  claim  of  charity,  though 
none  of  right ;  and  therefore  I  would  counfel  you, 
to  omit  no  decent  nor  manly  degree  of  importu* 
nity. 

Your  debts  in  the  whole  are  not  large  j  and  of 
the  whote^  but  a  fmall  part  is  troublefome.  Small 
debts  are  like  fmall  ihot;  they  are  rattling  on 
every  fide,  and  can  fcarcely  be  efcaped  without  a 
wound.  Great  debts  are  like  cannon  of  loud 
•  noife  but  little  danger ;  you  muft  therefore  be 
enabled  to  difcharge  petty  demands,  that  you 
may  have  leifure  with  fecurity  to  ftruggle  with  the 
reft.  Neither  the  great  nor  little  debts  difgrace 
you.  I  am  fure  you  have  my  efteem,  for  the 
courage  with  which  you  contrafted  them,  and  the 
fpirit  with  which  you  endure  them.  I  wilh  my 
efteem  could  be  of  more  ufe. 

*I  have  been  invited,  or  have  invited  myfelf,  to 
feveral  parts  of  the  kingdom  ;  and  will  not  incom- 
mode my  dear  Lucy,  by  coming  to  Lichfield  while 
Tier  prefent  lodging  is  of  any  ufe  to  her.  I  hope 
in  a  few  days  to  be  at  leifure,  and  to  make  vifits. 
Whither  I  ftiall  fly  is  matter  of  no  importance  ;  a 
man  unconnefted  is  at  home  every  where,  unlefs 
he  may  be  faid  to  be  at  home  no  where.     I  am 

forry. 


Dr.  SAMUEL   JOHNSON.  291 

forry,  dear  Sir,  that  where  you  have  parents,  a 
man  of  your  merits  fhould  not  have  a  home.  I 
wilh  I  could  give  it  you. 

I  am.  Dear  Sir, 

AflFeftionately  your's. 


LETTER    CCCLXIIJ. 
Dr.  J  O  H  N  S  O  N  to  Mr.  S  A  S  T  R  E  S* 


I 


DEAR  SIR,  Aihbourne»  Auguftai,  1784. 


AM  glad  that  a  letter  has  at  laft  reached  you ; 
what  became  of  the  two  former,  which  were  direfted 
to  Mortimer  inftead  of  Margaret  Street,  I  have  no 
means  of  knowing,  nor  is  it  worth  the  while  to 
enquire ;  they  neither  inclofed  bills,  nor  contained 
fecrets. 

My  health  was  for  fome  time  quite  at  a  ftand,  if 
It  did  not  rather  go  backwards  ;  but  for  a  week 
paft  it  flatters  me  with  appearances  of  amendment, 
which  I  dare  yet  hardly  credit.  My  breath  has 
been  certainly  lefs  obftrufted  for  eight  days; 
and  yefterday  the  water  feemed  to  be  difpofed  to 
a  fuller  flow.  But  I  get  very  little  fleep  j  and 
m)  legs  do  not  like  to  carry  me. 

You  were  kind  in  paying  my  forfeits  at  the 
club ;  it  cannot  be  expe£ted  that  many  ftiould 
meet  iii  the  fummer,  however  they  that  continue 
in  town  (hould  keep  up  appearances  as  well  as 
thet  cm*     I  hope  to  be  again  among  you. 

U  2  Iwifli 
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i  wiih  you  had  told  me  diftin&ly  the  miftakes 
m  the  French  words.  The  French  is  but  a  fecon- 
dary  and  fubprdinate  part  of  your  deiign ;  exa£k- 
nefs,  however,  in  all  parts  is  neceflary,  though 
complete  exaftnefs  cannot  be .  attained  ;  and  ti^e 
French  are  fo  well  flocked  with  didionaries,  that 
a  little  attention  may  eafily  keep  you  fafe  from 
grofs  faults  ;  and  as  you  work  on,  your  vigilance 
will  be  quickened,  and  your  obfervation  regu- 
lated ;  you  will  better  know  your  own  wants,  and 
learn  better  whence  they  may  be  fupplied.  Let 
me  know  minutely  the  whole  ftate  of  your  nego- 
ciations.  Didionaries  are  like  watches,  the  worft 
is  better  than  none,  and  the  beft  cannot'  be  ex- 
pefted  to  go  quite  true. 

The  weather  here  is  very  (trange  fummer  wea- 
ther ;  and  we  are  here  two  degrees  nearer  the 
north  than  you.  I  was  I  think  loath  to  think  a 
fire-neceflary  in  July,  till  I  found  one  in  the  fer- 
vants  hall,  and  thought  myfelf  entitled  to  as  much 
warmth  ^s  them. 

I  vnfh  you  wottld  make  it  a  talk  to  yourfetf  to 
write  to  me  twice  a  week ;  a  letter  is  a  great 
teKef  to. 


Dear  Sir, 


Tour,  ^c. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCLXIV. 

To  the  Same. 

DEAR  SIR,  Aihbourne,  Sept.  2,  1784. 

OUR  critick  feems  to  me  to  be  an  exquifite 
Frenchman ;  his  remarks  are  nice ;  they  would 
at  lead  have  efcaped  me.  I  wifli  you  better  luck 
with  your  next  fpecimert  ;  though  if  fuch  flips  as 
thefe  are  to  condemn  a  didionary,  I  know  not 
when  a  didionary  will  be  made.  I  cannot  yet 
think  that  gourmander  is  wrong ;  but  I  have  here 
no  means  of  verifying  my  opinion. 

My  health,  by  the  mercy  of  God,  flill  im- 
proves  J  and  I  have  hope  of  flanding  the  Englifh 
winter,  and  of  feeing  you;  and  reading  Petrarch 
at  Bolt-court ;  but  let  me  not  flatter  myfelf  too 
much.     I  am  yet  weak,  but  (Wronger  than  1  was. 

I  fuppofe  the  club  is  now  almoft  forfaken  :  but 
we  fhall  I  hope  meet  again.  We  have  lofl  poor 
Allen }  a  very  worthy  man,  and  to  me  a  very 
kind  and  officious  neighbour. 

Of  the  pieces  afcribed  by  Bembo  to  Virgil,  the 
Dirce  (afcribed  I  think  to  Valerius  Cato),  the 
Copa  and  the  Moretum  2LTtj  together  with  the  Culex 
and  Ceiruy  in  Scaliger's  Appendix  ad  Virgilium. 
The  refl  I  never  heard  the  name  of  before. 

I  am  highly  pleafed  with  your  account  of  the 
gentleman  and  lady  with  whom  you  lodge  ;  fuch 
charafters  have  fufHcient  attraftions  to  draw  me 
towards  them ;  you  are  lucky  to  light  upon  them 
in  the  cafual  commerce  of  fif^. 

Continue,  dear  Sir,  to  write  to  me ;  and  let 
me  hear  any  thing  or  nothing,  as  the  chance  of 
the  day  may  be. 

I  am.  Sir,  Your,  £5?^. 

LETTER 


i 
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LETTER    CCCLXV. 

To  the  Same. 

DEAR  SIR,  Afhbourne,  Sept.  i6»  17^4* 

W  HAT  you  have  told  me  of  your  landlord 
and  his  lady  at  Brompton,  has  made  them  fuch 
favourites,  that  I  am  not  forry  to  hear  how  you 
are  turned  out  of  your  lodgings,  becaufe  the  good 
is  greater  to  them  than  the  evil  is  to  you. 

The  death  of  dear  Mr.  Allen  gave  me  pain. 
When  after  Tome  time  of  abfence  1  vifit  a  town, 
I  find  my  friends  dead  ;  when  I  leave  a  place,  I 
am  followed  with  intelligence,  that  the  friend 
whom  I  hope  to  meet  at  my  return  is  fwallowed 
in  the  grave.  This  is  a  gloomy  fcene ;  but  let 
us  learn  from  it  to  prepare  for  our  own  removal. 
Allen  is  gone ;  ^Saftres  and  Johnfon  are  hading  af- 
ter  him  ;  may  we  l^e  both  as  well  prepared  ! 

I  again  wim  your  next  fpecimen  fuccefs.  Pay- 
w//?r^  can.  hardly  be  faid  without  a  preface,  (it 
may  be  exprefTcd  by  a  word  perhaps  not  in  ufe. 
Pay  miftrefs).  J^^ 

The  club  is,  it  feems,  totally  deferted ;  but  as 
the  forfeits  go  on,  the  houfe  does  not  fuffct;  and 
all  clubs  I  fuppofe  are  unattended  in  the  fummer. 
We  (hall.  I  hope  meet  in  winter,  and  be  cheerful. 

After  this  week,  do  not  write  ta  me  till  you 
hear  again  from  me,  for  I  know  not  well  where  I 
fliall  be  ;  I  have  grown  weary  of  the  folitude  of 
this  place,  and  think  of  remoyuL 

I  am,  3ir/Your,  £*?<:. 

2  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCLXVI. 
To  the  Same. 

SIR,  Lichfield,  Oaobcr  to,  1784. 

QV  have  abundance  of  naughty  tricks;  is 
thk  ydttr  way  of  writing  to  a  poor  fick  friend 
twice  a  week  ?  Poft  comes  after  pod,  and  brings 
no  letter  from  Mr.  Saftres.  If  you  know  any 
thing,  write  and  tell  it ;  if  you  know  nothing, 
-write  and  fay  that  you  know  n^ing. 

What  comes  of  tnefpecimen?  If  thebookfellers 
i;hint  a  fpecimen,  in  which  a  keen  critick  can  fpy 
no  faults,  they  muft  wait  for  another  generation. 
Had  nbt  the  Grufca  faults  ?  TUd  not  the  i^cade^ 
miciahs  of  France  cofaimit-  mamiNauIts  ?  It  is 
enough  that  a  dictionary  is  bett^than  others  of 
the  fame  kind.  A  pcrfeft  performance  of  any 
kind  is  not  to  be  e3q>e£ted,  aii^  certainly  not  a 
perfed  di&ionary, 

Mrs.  Defmoulmes  nere]^ writes,  and  I  know  not 
how  4hings  go  on  at  home ;  tell  me,  dear  Sir, 
what  you  can. 

If  Mr.  Seward  be  in  town  tell  nie  his  diredioa^ 
for  I  ought  to  write  to  him. 

I  am  very  w^ak,  s^nd  have  bad  nights, 

I  am,  dear  Sir,, 

Tour,  i^c. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCLXVTi; 

Tb  the  Same. 

DEAR    SIRf  Licbfidd,  Nov.  i,  1784. 

-1^  BEG  you  to  continue  iht  frequency  of  yoilr 
letters  ;  every  letter  is  a  cordial ;  but  you  muft 
not  wonder  tnat  1  do  not  anfwer  with  ezad  punc- 
tuality. You  may  always  have  foniethiHg  to  tdl : 
you  Uve  among  the  various  orders  of  Inankindi 
and  may  make  a  ^tter  from  the  ezplditb^  fonif>* 
times  of  the  philofpher^  ^nd  fometiaies  of  the 
pick-pockfet.  You  fee  fome  Mllons  Aiccted  and 
fome  miicarry^  and  a  th(^ufand  ftranM  tod  a  thou^ 
fand  fooUih  things.  But  I  fee  nettling;  I  niuft 
make  niy  lettie^  from  what  I  fee^  and  vrhat  I  feel 
with  fo  little  delight^  that  I  canAdt  love  to  talk  of 
it. 

I  am  ciettainly  not  to  cdme  to  toWn,  but  do  not 
omit  to  write ;  for  I  know  not  when  I  jQxall  ccnUe^ 
and  the  lofs  of  a  letter  ifi  not  much^ 

I  am^  dear  Sir^ 


END  OF  THE  LETTERS. 


POEMS. 


VERSES  addrdTed  tti  Dr.  Lawrenck, 
compofed  by  Dr^  Johnson*  as  he.  lay 
confined  with  an  infladcd  Eye. 

O  ANGUINE  dtm  tumidofuffufusjlagrai  ocellus^ 
Deliciafque fugH  folitas  foUtofque  IcAores  ; 
Damnqtus  tenebrisy  leiloque  qffixus  inertia 
^md  me'cum  peragaiUy  quod  tu  do£tijjime  poffis 
Laurenti  faltem  faciliy  dignarier  auref 
Humana  mentis  y  return  fe  pafcereformUy 
Eft  propriumy  et  quavis  captare  indagine  verum^ 
Omnibus  unus  amor^  non  eft  modus  unus  amoris. 
Sunty  qui  curricula  timidi  vinfantur  tn  ardoy 
^uosfoli  ducuntfenfusy  folus  docet  ufus  \ . 
^ijtbifaifapiunty  contenti  no/cere  qumtum 
Veidigiti  troBanfy  oculus  veljentii  e/auris : 
Tanfundem  eft  illisj  repleat fpaiia  ardua  codi 
Materia^  vqftum  an  late  pandatur  inane. 
Scire  vices  ponti  facile  efty  nihil  amplius  optanf 
Nee  c^uarunt  quid  luna  tpo  cumfiuElibus  orbu 
Sif  Jtbi  diffijiy  lent^  ^xperientia  curfum 
^lafuloaty  fiptant  iuii  per  lubrica  vita. 

Altera 
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Altera  pars  bomsnunij  /anda  rationis  alumni 
Permjfum  credit^  nudasjihijijiere  cartas  j 
Materiemque  rudm^  magn^sque  parentU  ade/fe 
Cancijirsj  verique/acros  recluderefonfes.. 
Gens  ilia  J  impdiiens  perjin^a  quaque  vagandi 
Tentat  iter  bre^iusj  magna  conamine  fummam 
Natura  invadensy  mundiqtte  elementa  rtfingens 
Laviaferratis  mifcensj  quadrata  rotundis^ 
Corpora  cun^afuUgeJlitjuar'tarefguris* 
Partictilafque  lociins  certas  certo  ordine^  pulchram 
Campagem  edificat^  cmlorum  atque  atheris  ignes. 
Accendity  rerumque  modo^acfaderaponit. 
Hifuntj  quos  aninu  gcnerofa  infania  niagni 
InfubHme  r,apity  queis  terra  etpontus  et  aer 
Sub  pedibus  Jubjeila  jao^t ;  queis  ultima  prims 
Nexa  patent ;  hi  funt  quos  Ail  mirabile  tufbat 
Nil  movet  in/hlitum,  jvb  legibus  omnia fi£iis 
Dumjlatuunty  caujifque  audent  prefigere  metam. 


Transi/ation  oT  the  foregoing  Verses^ 
By    Mrs*   Piozzi. 

v-^ONDEMN^D  to  Ihun  bright  Sol's  reviving  ray^ 
While  my  iir'd  fight  (hrinks  at  th*  approach  of  day, 
Each  pleafiny  ttflt  become  my  prefent  dread, 
Chained  down  by  darknefs  to  ala^/  bed; 
What  happy  periods,  worthy  <rf  thy  care. 
Oh  learned  Lawrence!  caA  thy  friend  prepare  J 
'Mongffiadowy  forms  the  pHfintomlVutn  to  find,  ^ 
Is  ftiil  the  hope  of  ev'ry  human  »ind,  > 

Inclined  by  paflion  all,  but  vam)ufly  iijcHn*d.     } 

Some 
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Some  roll  their  timid  wheel  at  fmall  expence, 
0*er  the  known  track  of  Cuftom  and  of  Senfe, 
Depending  on  their  touch,  their  tafte,  their  eyes, 
Newton  alike  and  Berkeley  they  defpife : 
Carelefs  through  empty  fpace  though  planets  roll. 
Or  cluft'ring  atoms  fill  the  crowded  whole ; 
Such  fouls  unmov'd  can  Ocean's  wades  furvey. 
Nor  aik  what  influence  its  tides  obey : 
Contented  creep  in  cold  Experience*  train. 
Lurk  in  the  furrow,  and  negleft  the  grain. 

Others,  all  glowing  with  Promethean  fire. 
Strain  their  ftrong  pow'rs  to  fearch  and  to  enquire; 
Hunt  parent  Nature  to  her  laft  recefs. 
Force  her  retreats,  and  rend  her  facred  drefs  j 
The  fource  of  Truth  impatient  to  purfue, 
Her  winding  paths  they  fcorh,  cut  out  a  new. 
Form  fancy'd  fcenes  of  elemental  ftrife^ 
Exalt  material  beings  into, life. 
Find  neither  fquare,  nor  round,  nor  rough  amifs ; 
All  bend  before  the  warm  hypothefis  j 
Till  tortur'd  Nature  feigning  to  obey, 
Her  fires  they  light,  her  corufcations  play. 
Build  airy  fabricks  in  th*  oflfended  iky, 
And  term  the  bold  attempt— Difcovery. 

Such  fouls  fublime  fee  earth,  and  air,  and  light, ' 
Stretch'd  at  their  feet,  nor  wonder  at  the  fight; 
No  knot  perplexes,  and  no  labour  tires. 
While  third  of  knowledge  urges  and  infpires ; 
For  Dediny  dill  faithful  to  his  charge, 
Conjetture  only  leaves  to  rove  at  Urge. 


«  >* 
% 
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TRANSLATIONS  from  BOETHIUS 

D£    C6NS0LATI0NE   PHILOSOPHISE. 

Book  IL     Metre  2. 

X  HO\jGH  countlefs  as  the  grains  of  fand 
That  roll  at  Eurus'  loud  command ; 
Though  countlefs  as  the  lamps  of  night 
That  glad  us  with  vicarious  light ; 
Fair  Plenty,  gracious  queen,  uiou'd  pour 
The  bleffings  of  a  golden  fliow*r. 
Not  all  the  gifts  of  Fate  combined 
Would  eafe  the  hunger  of  the  mind, 
But  fwallowing  all  the  mighty  ftore. 
Rapacity  would  call  for  morej 
For  (till  where  wifhes  moft  abound 
Unquench'd  the  thirft  of  gain  is  found } 
In  vain  the  fhining  gifts  are  fent. 
For  none  are  rich  without  content. 


'^»»»»>^J»S»^<<«««€t€it*> 


Pook  n.     Metre  4. 


w< 


OULDST  thou  to  fome  ftedfaft  feat, 
Out  of  Fortune's  pow'r  retreat  ? 
Wouldft  thou,  when  fierce  Eurus  blows, 
Calmly  reft  in  fafe  repofe  ? 
Wouldft  thou  fee  the  foamjng  mai]}, 
Toffilig  rave,  but  rave  in  vain^?  ^ 
Shun  the  mountain's  airy  brow, ' 
ShuH  the  fea-fapp'd  fand  below ; 

Soon 
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Soon  th*  afpiring  fabrick  fiaiUs, 
When  loud  Aufter  (hakes  her  walls. 
Soon  the  treach'rous  fands  retreat. 
From  beneath  the  cumb'rous  weight. 
Fix  not  where  the  tcippting  height 
Mingles  danger  with  delight ; 
Safe  upon  the  rocky  ground. 
Firm  and  low  thy  manfion  found  j 
There,  'mid  tempefts  loudeft  roars, 
Dafliing  waves  and  Ihatter'd  fliores. 
Thou  malt  fit  and  fmile  to  fee 
A5'  the  world  afraid  but  thee. 
Lead  a  long  and  peaceful  age. 
And  derid.e  their  utmoftrage* 


■  »>»»»»»»$^«««<CC€«^< 


Book  in.    Metre  i. 

By  Dr.  Johnmin  and  M«.  Piozsti  *. 

T^HE  prudent  hind^  intent  ongainy 
Muft  clear  the  ground  to  fow  thegrain^ 
And  Ceres^  richeji  g^s  abound^ 
Where  late  the  rarikejl  weeds  were  found  ; 
To  him  whom  painful  tajies  annoy ^ 
Sweet  honey  yields  a  double  joy  ; 
The  tempejl  gives  the  calm  delight ^ 
The  morning  owes  her  charms  to  night ; 
And  thus  the  mind  tormented  long 
With  wild  viciffitudes  of  wrong, 
Contemns  at  length  the  treacherous  toys. 
And  real  happinefs  enjoys. 

*  The  lines  printed  in  Italics  were  written  by  Mrs.  Piozzi. 

Book 


M 


Book  in.    Metre  3. 


By  Dr.  Johnsun  aijd  Mrs.  Piozzi. 

'rough  Gripus* grounds  let  rich  Pa&olus  rollj 

ddcn  fluids  canfatisfy  his  foul ; 

t^h  chains  of  pearl  bow  down  bis  penftye  beadf 
Thm^gh  a  whole  hecatomb  his  acres  tread^ 
No  wealth  his  life  from  weary  care  can  favc. 
No  care  his  wealth  can  carry  to  the  grave. 


» ^  »  >  »»»»»»^»6€«<^ 


Book  nL    Metre  4. 
By  Dr.  Johnson  and  Mrs.  Piozzu 

^A INL  T  the  Tyrian  purple  brigbty 
r.  J  inly  the  pear Fs  pellucid  white^ 
The  tyrant  Nerojlrove  t*  adom^ 
Who  liv^d  our  hatred  and  our  f com ; 
His  choice  our  facred  feats  difgracM. 
His  conduct  human  kind  debas*  J : 
If  fuch  on  earth  can  blifs  beftow. 
Say,  what  is  happinefs  below  ? 


Book 


T. 
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Book  IIL    Metre  5. 
By  Df.  Johnson* 


HE  man  who  pants  for  ample  fway, 
Mufl  bid  bis  pallions  all  obey ; 
Muft  bid  each  wild  defire  be  ftill. 
Nor  yoke  his  reafon  with  his  will : 
For  though  beneath  thy  haughty  brow 
Warm  India's  fupple  fons  fbould  bow. 
Though  northern  climes  confefs  thy  fway. 
Which  erft  in  froft  and  freedom  lay. 
If  Sorrow  pine  or  Avarice  crave. 
Bow  down  and  own  thyfelf  a  flave. 


-»Mf>>»»»>5g^««<«C<t>w  — 

Book  III.    Metre  6. 
By  Dr.  Johnson  and  Mrs.  Piozzi, 

I. 


A. 


kLL  men,  throughout  the  peopled  earth, 
From  one  fublime  beginning  fpring ; 
All  from  one  fource  derive  their  birth. 
The  fame  their  parent  and  their  king. 

II. 

At  his  command  proud  Titan  glows ^ 
And  Luna  lifts  her  born  on  high  ; 

His  hand  this  earth  on  man  beftows^ 
Andjirews  withjlars  thejpangledjiy. 
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in. 

From  her  high  feats  he  drew  thefoul. 
And  in  this  earthly  cage  confin'd; 

To  wond'ring  worlds  produc'd  the  whole, 
Effence  divine  with  matter  joinM. 

ly. 

Since  then  alike  all  nun  derive 
From  God  himfelf  their  noble  race, 

Wbyjhould  the  witlefs  mfirtalsjirive 
For  vulgar  ^nc^ry  and  place  f 

V. 

Why  boaft  their  birth  before  his  eyes. 
Who  holds  no  human  creature  mean  } 

Save  him  whofe  foul  enfla^'d  to  Vice^ 
Deferts  her  nobler  origiti  ?      ^ 


»iM3i»»»»@<«C€€CUtif ■ 


Book  HI.    Metre  12. 
'  By  Dr.  Johnson  and  Mrs.  Rozzx. 

Happy  he,  whofe  ^yes  have  viewed 
The  tranfparent  Fount  of  Good  j 
Happy  whofe  unfettered  nrind 
Leaves  the  load  of  earth  behind. 
Though  when  Orpheus  made  his  moan 
For  his  lovely  confort  gone. 
Though  the  hind  approach'd  to  hear  ' 
Where  the  lionefs  ftood  near. 
And  attentive  to  the  found 
Hares  forgot  the  following  hound, 

^  Round 
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Round  him  dancM  the  lift*ning  woods. 

Silent  wonder  ftopt  the  floods. 

Grief  and  madnds  unreprefs'd, 

Rag'd  within  the  mailer's  breaft. 

While  t*  affuage  the  pangs  of  love, 

Vcrfe  and  mufick  vainly  ftrove ; 

Now  he  iighs  to  Heav'n,  and  now 

Ruflies  on  the  realms  below. 

There  he  breathed  his  anHrousjire^ 

There  he  touched  his  trembling  lyre^ 

Warbling  there  his  fojhr  for  rows  ^ .      •     *.   . 

From  his  parent  mu/e  he  borrows 

Notei  to  touch  each  tender  feelings 

Numbers  to  each  bofomjiealing^ 

Sighs  thatjilent  meafure  keepy 

Groans  that  grieve  and  words  that  weep^ 

Thefe  the  haplefs^poet  tries 

To  regain  his  beauteous  prize  \ 

Nor  in  vain — the  firings  obey^ 

Love  and  muftck  bear  the /way  ^ 

Cerberus*  rage  their  powers  difarm^ 

Stern  Ale£to feels  the  charm^ 

Tears  from  fierce  *Meg(Bra  flow  ; 

While  attentive  to  his  woe 

Suddens  flops  hion^s  wheelj 

Hellas  fierce  hawk  forgets  his  meal ; 

Tantalus  aftonifh'd  ftood, 

Scorning  now  th*  overflowing  flood : 

Till  at  length  fl:ern  Pluto  cried, 

Conquering  Poet,  take  thy  bride ; 

Purchased  by  the  powerful  fong. 

All  her  charms  to  thee  belong ; 

Only  this  command  obey. 

Look  not  on  her  by  the  way ; 

Though  reluflant,  flill  refrain. 

Till  the  rejJms  of  light  you  gain. 

But  what  laws  can  lovers  awe  ? 

Love  alone  to  love  i^  law  : 

Vol.  n.  X  ..  luft 


I 
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Jiift  emergUig  iota  lig^t :  :     . 

•  Orpheus  turned  his  fag«r  fight. 

Fondly  view'd  his  fallowing  brlde^ 
Viewing  loft,  aud.^ving  died*     • 

To  you  whofe  gea'roug  wiihes*  rUe 
I'o  court  communion  with  the  Ikies, 

To  you  the  tale  is  told , 
When  grafping  blifs  th'  unfteady  mind 
JLooks  back  on  vhat  ftie  left  behind. 

She  faint€,  and  quits  her  hold: 


F      I'     N      I      S. 


*     .      i 


HyMDYN 
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